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PREFACE. 


Avmovan  tiie  "  Authos  of  Schryn  "  (a  mtm  dt 
gurrrt  conferred  oa  h«r  &he  cc&reelj  kmnra  how,  m 
dte  pwcnt  of  an  KnoDjrmoui  vStptiag)  hu  becD  in* 
dBced,  by  the  firequency  with  which  her  little-  woric 
ife  inquired  for  in  a  upwate  form,  to  Bancdoo  its 
nsoadtaticNi  froto  tb«  jiages  o(  the  leading  periodi- 
cal* ia  wtucb  it  originally  appeared — the  cuuot 
permit  these  stray  Icaros  from  a  bona  fide  journal, 
thrown  together  amid  the  acenea  they  describe  in  the 
anthusiaem  of  novelty  conBequent  on  the  then  recenC 
admtanon  to  tlie  Continent  of  British  tiBnIlcr»— ti) 
eDConnter  the  poBaible  ordeal  of  competition  witli  the 
boets  of  able  aad  mntiued  recent  works  on  the  same 
rat^jcet,  without  earnestly  deprecating  compaiuoiu, 
■nd  entreatiDg  the  reader  to  bear  in  mind  their 
having  been  written,  and  circulated  among  private 
frienda.  previous  to  the  publicmtion  of  aay  (Enstaee'a 
esoepCcd)  of  the  elaborate  touts  alluded  to. 


*  Blackwood'*  M ■gxiiaA 


VI 


PBEPACB. 


Whatever  of  onpnality  may  have  hvtn  Uience 
derived — along  with  thcLr  own  brief  rapidity,  luid 
subsequent  combiantioa  with  a,  little  talc  of  doncBtic 
interect  —  may  pcrhaju  reconcile  ercii  the  satcil 
trareller  of  oai  nwn  day  tu  re%'uit,  in  their  comiiiuij, 
accnea  which  must  ever  pmve  the  minnieat  spots  in 
hia  moat  protmctcd  pilgrimagf. 

Of  the  reiDaining  l?kvtchcii,  gleaned  mdiscrimi- 
DatetjrfroiB  two  highly  |)opular  periodicals.*  Huffice 
it  to  say  that  part  of  them — tho«  capcdally  which, 
under  the  title  of  "  Bachelor's  Beuttn,"  cuntiun  dc- 
UaGattans  of  Scottish  character  or  scenery — were 
hoDoured  by  the  favouniblc  notice  of  a  mighty 
master  now  no  more ;  while  a  formidahle  living 
critic,  the  renowned  Cliriatoi)l)cr  Nvrth,  hon  been 
pleased  to  chumctente  thtm  in  terma  winch  vanity 
itself  would  shrink  from  quoting  or  appropriating. 

The  attraction,  if  they  poHcae  any,  of  thctu:  •'  Rcn- 
cDntrce,"  (cbicBy  founded  oa  fact,)  must  reside  in 
their  simplicity,  and  eimilarity  to  thoec  which  may 
have  befallen  the  reader  bimwlf  in  tlic  curiously 
chequered  patlui  of  human  life.  For  tlie  loven  of 
greater  excitement,  the  etorcs  of  modern  fiction 
nlFord  abundauce  of  metal  more  attractive. 


*  Blackwood'*  ud  fimrr'a  }imgvOat*. 
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CHAPTER  T. 


EDWJLRD  9CLWYK  TO  THE  REV.  JOSEPH  TREVOR. 


fW4s  /««  IS— 

For  the  first  litne,  ray  de«r  Trevor,  since  I 
3«t  oat  on  my  inauspicious  journey,  1  have 
fomut  a  nomeot's  leisure  to  uUress  to  juu  »  fcw 
line*;  rather  lo  satisfy  your  friendly  ansieiy, 
than  to  comcnunicHtc  observations,  which  the 
tlisiracted  state  of  my  mind,  and  tlie  rapidity 
of  my  motiooa,  alilce  preclude  me  from  making. 

Aware  at  I  was,  on  leaTing  London,  ihot 
my  unhappy  dauglilcr,  and  the  partner  of  ber 
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flight,  (licr  husband  I  can  scarce  yet  bring  rny- 
»eir  to  call  hiDD,)  must  ere  llien  have  reached 
Paris,  I  had,  of  course,  no  object  but  to  arrive, 
if  possible,  in  that  city  before  ihcy  might 
hare  Icfl  it.  You,  who  linow  oie  so  well, 
can  imagine  how  difTerently,  under  oilier  cir- 
cumstances, I  should  have  viewed  a  journey, 
the  object  of  many  n  fond  speculation,  which 
exquisite  felicity  at  home  alone  preventwl  my 
realising. 

Dejected  and  harassed  as  I  was  by  fruidex» 
researches  and  sleepless  nights,  I  could  not, 
after  an  absence  of  nearly  thirty  years,  iread 
without  emotion  the  aoil  of  that  France,  every 
page  of  whose  history  is  more  or  less  inter- 
woreo  with  ours,  and  whose  crimes  or  exploic» 
have  for  so  many  years  wearied  (he  (rump  of 
Fame.  Of  the  numberless  lilsloriral  associa* 
tions  which  dimly  float  around  the  decayed 
ramparts  of  Calais,  my  mind  could  only  dnell 
Willi  congenial  bitterness  on  the  strung  cxprt>s- 
ston  of  Mary,  when,  inconsolable  for  iu  loss, 
she  was  heard  to  exclaim,  "  that  its  name  oii 
her  death  would  l>c  found  written  on  lior  heart!" 
/  feel,  that  on  mine,  something  "  sharper  lliaii 
a  serpent's  looth"  lias  indelibly  inscribed  that 
of  Constance  1 


or    A    DAVGIirEB. 


Tbe  motiotonoas  <icefier3r  of  the  north  of 
Fnaee  U  ill  calculated  to  route  from  painful 
lotma :  once  only  did  I  feel  strong  enKitioa, 
■lien  the  first  sight  of  tlie  bloocnio^  orcbanls 
of  Nomundv  brought  Hcfrefordiliire  full  on 
07  niiu) :  but  with  the  flash  of  blosioois  rndpd 
the  (caetnlilance.  There  wanted,  to  complete 
the  pktnre,  my  pitemal  uiAnsion,  with  is  vene- 
nble  osks,  and  the  neat  smiling  cottages  of 
NT  bappy  England.  I  found  something  more 
ooagctiUI  to  my  present  mood  in  the  deserted 
duteauK,  few  arul  &r  between,  and  in  thai 
■hwwce  of  human  Iwings  to  anitoate  the  land- 
leape,  eoniplained  of  by  llie  mure  social  travel- 
ler. Su  DenU,  with  its  nded  tomba  and  royal 
Ticdms,  lay  before  me;  the  gloomy  towers  of 
Viocennes  rose  in  view,  in  whose  blood-siaincd 
fijue  obtKTureW  sleeps  llie  last  scion  of  a  princely 
lute.  I  (elt  like  the  philosophic  Roman  amiil 
ibt  rnim  of  Oreeian  grentncsii;  my  private 
gnel«  sunk  into  insigniBcanec  before  (be  weight 
of  miseries  which  I'nmcc  baa  home,  and,  in  her 
turn,  timicied. 

It  ii  easy  thui   to  moTHllze;  but   nature  tri> 
On    entering   Paris,    it   had    for    me 
s{iot  so  attractive  as  the  Bureau  de  Police, 
bom  whence  I  am  jiist  returned  with  inforoia- 
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tion,  whicli  the  lateness  of  the  hour  prevents 
my  Iblloning  up  till  to-raorrow.  The  search 
may  be  prolraetetl  ami  fruitless;  I  will  leave 
it4  result  for  another  letter,  and  dispatch  tliis 
t«  fulBI  your  fricn<lly  injunctions.  1  need  not 
enjoin  t/au  lo  forward  inetondy  any  letter  beur- 
iiig  a  foreign  post-mark.  My  child  tnutit  write 
to  ber  fiitlier,  aiid  possibly  1  tnay  receive  froui 
jfoa  tlie  first  intelligence  of  one  so  guilty,  yet  so 
dear.     Yours  ever^ 

Edwaiid  Sclwyn. 


THE  SAME   TO  TUB   SAHC. 


I'm: 


I  TOLD  you,  Trevor,  in  my  tasi,  that  luy 
inquiries  at  the  Bureau  de  I'olicc  liad  furnished 
me  with  what  I  fondly  believed  a  clue  to  disco- 
ver the  fugitive,  whom  I  ihen  dreaded,  while  I 
longed,  to  see;  now  that  llie  prospect  has,  for 
the  preaent,  vanished,  the  latter  sentiment  alone 
predominates,  ami  1  lament  a«  a  fresh  disappoint- 
tnetil,  wbut,  at  the  moment,  J  could  almost  have 
hailed  as  a  relief. 

Furnished   H-iih   a   description  answering    to 
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that  fif  mj  poor  mugaided  child,  [  called  u 
il»  bouse  tb  whieh  it  directed  me,  and  with 
•  beating  beut,  and  tTcmbling  Itmbg,  foawd 
myself  introduced  Into  the  prcseoce  of— a 
Mtramfcrf  So  fully  bad  I  been  prrpored  for  thp 
■aumption  of  a  fictitious  name,  that  I  had 
■CMcely  allowed  myself  to  adroit  the  pos»ibltiiy 
of  MftdanM!  de  la  Rive  [corresponding  in  a^, 
•ualnrc,  complexion,  and  period  of  arriTal,  wiih 
b«r  1  sought)  proving  another  tban  my  Con- 
stance. Jadgc  then  of  my  feelings  ontbe  aani- 
hiUiioa  of  hopes  so  sstigtiine! 

The  young  waniaDr  on  whom  I  had  tbos 
intnided,  received  toe  politely,  and  readily  ad- 
tsitted  the  incoherent  excuses  I  was  able  to  offer 
for  my  mistake.  She  inspired  me  with  Intercut 
by  her  deep  dejection,  and  from  what  I  bare 
since  learned  of  ber  situation,  1  have  reason  tn 
ihinL  her  yet  more  unfortunate,  as  well  as  more 
criminal,  than  my  i»cx])erienoed  child.  She  was 
ones  the  happy  wife  of  an  indulgent  husband. 
bat,  by  foHowing  (he  fortunes  of  a  proAi^te 
•edocer,  she  has  stumped  with  misery  all  the 
future  years  of  a  life  hardly  yet  in  its  prime. 
Her  fatlier  is  not  unknown  to  me  ;  ami  when  I 
compare  his  lot  with  mine,  I  feel  that  I  may  yet 
cherish  hope*  to  whieh  he  must  be  a  stranger ; 


* 
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uiid  I  bless  Proviilcnce  for  the  lesjoa  of  resig- 
itation. 

Pierre,  (»  trusty  Swiss,  procured  for  nie  by 
S^  in  London,)  to  whom  T  Ii&ve,  of  course, 
bet-a  obtigeJ,  in  general  terms,  to  cammunicaie, 
tltat  I  am  in  search  of  individuals  whom  I  am 
most  anxious  lo  discover,  has  suggested  iJie 
obvious  course  of  frequenting  those  places  o4' 
universal  resorl  moat  fuvouruble  for  accidental 
rencontres.  The  laslc  is  an  irksome  one;  but, 
slimulated  by  hope,  and  too  much  agiuted  to 
fiad  rest  practicable,  1  suller  myself  to  be  led 
wherever  a  concourse  of  idlers  pcrmita  mc  to 
)irosecule  nty  researched,  at  least  unobserved. 
M'ith  8  perscvcmnce  equal  to  that  of  the  veteran 
loungers  of  ihe  jUace,  have  I  sai,  for  hours,  in 
llie  garden  of  the  Tuileries,  my  eyes  apparently 
fixed  on  the  gay  groups  tliat  fltlle<l  before  mo, 
without,  in  fact,  taking  any  funhercogniiance  of 
tliem,  than  euiHccd  to  ascertain  whom  tliey  did 
uot  contain.  1  wander  up  and  dovin  ihc  endless 
Gallery  of  the  Louvre,  at  times  beguiled  by  the 
maaterpiecen  which  yet  decorate  ita  walls,  into 
a  montcntary  forgetfulnes-s  of  my  anxieties ; 
but,  how  ijuickly  do  I  turn  funi  the  sea-pieees 
of  my  favourite  Vemet,  or  the  living  land- 
scapes of  Cloude,  to  follow  with  eager  scrotioy 
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e«ery  %ht  youthful  figure  that  glides  along  tlie 
galler?! 

1  strolled  OIK  ercning  into  the  Theatre  Friin- 
fpM — It  happeoed  to  be  Iphig^nie;  snd  llie 
cfaaracter  of  the  stoical  father  appeared  to  me 
so  absurdly  unnatural,  tliat,  but  for  mv  sym- 
palb)'  frith  the  maternal  grief  of  Clytcmncstra, 
I  could  oot  have  sat  it  out. 

Nothing,  since  I  came  to  France,  has  so 
eSectually,  for  the  moment,  relieved  the  "  siclt- 
nen  of  hope  deferred/'  as  my  excursion  tu 
Veraaillea,  whose  desolate  chambers  teem  with 
tiiftorical  associations,  with  the  glories  of  the 
fii^de  dc  Loais  Quatorse,  and  the  misfortunes 
of  his  ilUfated  progeny.  The  Memoirs  of  the 
Ibrmer  biilliatit  period  have  been  ttte  favourite 
amtuement  of  my  leisure  hours ;  and  fancy 
easily  repeoplcd  llie  lone  gaUcriest  of  Versailles, 
with  the  Turcnnea  and  Cond^s,  vho  filled  its 
page  with  triumphs,  witli  the  Boitcaus,  the 
Racitkes,  and  tlie  Fenelons,  of  its  Augustaii 
Mge;  and  even  with  those  leu  impoHam  per- 
TBoaages,  whose  adventures  have  descended  to 
ns  in  the  matchless  gossiping  of  that  memoir- 
writing  period,  the  Lauzuos,  the  Qusm,  ihc 
1^  Vali^rcs,  and  that  delightful  Scvign«, 
whose    wit    and    tetHlemess    would    alike    have 
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flight,  (her  husband  I  can  scarce  yet  bring  rny- 
setr  to  call  hioa,)  must  ere  iheii  hare  reached 
Piiris,  I  Imd,  of  course,  no  object  bul  to  arrivi:, 
if  possible,  in  tliat  city  before  they  might 
have  left  it.  You,  who  know  me  so  well, 
can  imagine  bow  ditterciiily,  under  oUier  cir- 
cumstances, I  should  have  viewed  a  journey, 
the  object  of  Duiny  a  fond  speculation,  wliick 
cxqutiutc  felicitjr  at  home  alone  prevented  my 
realisting. 

Dcjcclcd  and  harassed  aa  I  was  by  fruitless 
researchea  and  sleepless  nights,  I  could  not, 
aAcr  an  absence  of  nearly  thirty  years,  irciut 
wtthoui  cmuiion  the  soil  of  that  France,  every 
|iage  of  who»e  history  is  more  or  less  inter* 
woven  with  ours,  and  whose  crlnu^s  or  cxptoitH 
luive  for  so  many  years  wearied  tlie  (rump  of 
Faroe.  Of  the  numberless  historical  nuMKia- 
tioDS  which  dimly  float  around  the  decayed 
ramparts  of  Calais,  my  mind  could  only  dnrll 
with  congenial  bitterness  on  tlie  strong  cxprets* 
aion  of  Mary,  when,  inconsolable  for  its  \oiii, 
she  was  board  to  exclaim,  "that  its  name  on 
herdcutb  would  b<'  found  written  on  her  heart!"  , 
/feel,  that  on  mine,  something  " sharer  thau 
a  serpent's  tooth"  ha*  indelibly  inscribed  that 
of  Constance  I 
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Tbe  monoionous  scenery  of  the  north  of 
Frmnee  l»  ill  calculalcil  to  rouse  from  painful 
reteries ;  once  only  diJ  I  feel  strong  emotion, 
vhea  the  fint  light  of  tlie  blooming  orcb&rds 
of  Nomuntty  brought  Herefonlsbirc  full  on 
iDv  minH  :  but  with  the  flush  of  blDRrama  ended 
ibe  reseiubliince.  There  wanted,  lo  complete 
the  [nctun*,  my  paternal  mansion,  with  is  vene- 
rable oaks,  and  the  neat  smiling  cottages  of 
our  happy  England.  1  found  something  more 
coogenial  to  my  present  mood  in  the  deserted 
chateaux,  few  and  far  between,  and  in  that 
absence  of  hitman  beings  lo  aniniulc  the  land- 
icape.  cocnplain(--<l  of  by  the  more  sucial  travel- 
ler-  St.  Denis,  wiili  its  rifled  tombs  and  royal 
victims,  lay  before  me ;  tbe  gloomy  lowers  of 
Vincennes  rose  in  view,  in  whose  blood-stained 
fosM  oWurcly  sleeps  the  last  scion  of  a  princely 
line.  I  fell  like  the  philosophic  Roman  amid 
tbe  ruins  of  Grecian  greatness;  my  private 
griefs  sunk  into  insignificance  before  the  weight 
of  miseries  whk-h  France  has  borne,  and,  in  Iter 
turn,  inflicted. 

It  is  euy  thaa  to  moralixe;  but  nature  tri- 

)ph><      On  entering  Paris,   it   had    for   me 

spot  so  attractive  at  the  Bureau  de  Poticct 

firom  vhcnce  I  am  just  returned  with  informa- 

b2 
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lion,  which  the  lateneu  of  (he  hour  prevents 
my  following  up  till  lo-morrow.  The  Bcareh 
may  be  protracted  and  fruitless;  1  will  leave 
its  result  for  another  letter,  and  dispatch  tttis 
t«  fulfil  >'Our  Tricndly  injunctions.  1  need  not 
enjoin  tfoa  to  forvard  iiislfinlly  any  letter  bear- 
ing a  foreign  posl-inark.  My  child  wusl  write 
to  her  father,  and  possibly  I  may  receive  from 
ifou  tile  liret  inteJligence  of  one  so  guilty,  yet  90 
dear.     Yours  ever, 

liOWAKD  SeLWVN. 


THE   SAME   TO   TIIE   KAMK. 

I  TOLD  you,  Trevor,  in  my  lant,  that  my 
inquiries  at  the  Bureau  de  Police  had  furnished 
me  with  what  1  fotHlly  believed  a  clue  to  disco- 
ver the  fugitive,  whom  I  then  dreaded,  while  I 
longed,  to  see;  now  that  the  ]>rospect  has,  tor 
the  present,  vanished,  the  latter  sentiment  alone 
predominates,  and  I  lament  as  a  fredh  disappoint- 
tnent,  what,  at  the  moment,  I  could  almost  have 
hailed  as  a  relief. 

Furniiibcd  with   a  description  answering    to 
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ihat  of  my  poor  misi^uiclc'cl  child,  I  called  at 
tbe  house  to  which  it  directed  mc,  and  with 
a  benLing  heart,  and  trembling  limbs,  found 
iBj'seir  introduced  into  the  presence  of— a 
ttramgerf  So  fully  had  I  Wen  prrparcd  for  the 
■Momplion  of  a  fictitious  nxmc,  thai  1  had 
fctreeljr  allowed  nij'«elf  to  admit  the  possibility 
of  Madame  de  In  Rive  (corresponding  in  .tge, 
Mtnire,  complexion,  and  period  of  arrival,  with 
htr  J  aoujifat)  proving  another  than  my  Con- 
ataooe.  Judge  then  of  my  feeling  ontbe  anni- 
liil&titm  of  hopes  sn  sanguine! 

The  young  woman,  ou  whom  I  had  thus 
itmded,  received  me  politely,  and  readily  ad- 
niflled  die  incoherent  excu&eii  I  waa  able  to  offer 
for  my  niielake.  She  inspired  roc  with  inttTcsi 
by  her  deep  dejection,  and  from  what  1  h«vc 
iiDce  learned  of  her  situation,  I  have  reaaon  to 
think  her  yet  more  unfortunate,  as  well  as  more 
r  criminal,  ihaii  my  Inesperienired  child.  She  was 
the  happy  wife  of  an  indulgent  husband, 
but,  by  following  the  fortunes  of  a  profligate 
■  •rducer,  she  ban  s'umped  with  misery  all  the 
(Ulure  rears  of  a  life  hardly  yet  in  \U  prime. 
Her  lather  is  not  unknown  to  vne  ;  and  when  1 
compare  hia  lot  with  mine,  I  feel  lliat  1  may  yet 
ehrririb  hopes  to  which  he  must  be  a  stranger ; 
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and  I  bless  Providence  for  tlic  lesson  of  resign 

nation. 

Pierre,  (a  crusty  Swiss,  procured  for  me  by 
S —  in  London,)  to  whom  I  have,  of  course, 
been  obliged,  in  general  terms,  to  comnsunicttte, 
tliiil  i  am  in  scarcK  of  individuals  whoui  1  am 
most  aiixiouH  to  discorcr,  has  suggested  the 
obvious  course  of  rrec|uenting  those  places  of 
utiirertial  resort  most  tkvounible  for  aecidental 
rencontreii.  Tlie  task  is  an  irk&ome  one;  but, 
stinuUtcd  by  hope,  and  too  mucli  agitated  (o 
find  rest  practicAble,  1  suflTcr  myself  to  be  led 
iAtiere\er  a  concourse  of  idlers  permits  me  to 
prusecute  my  researclies,  at  least  unubsurved. 
Witli  a  perseverance  equal  to  tliat  of  tlie  veteran 
loungers  of  the  place,  liavc  I  sat,  for  hours,  in 
tlie  garden  of  the  Tuileries,  my  eyes  apparently 
fixed  on  the  gay  groups  that  flitted  before  me. 
witliout,  in  fad,  taking  any  further  ci^nixiuicc  of 
them,  than  sulHccd  to  ascertain  whom  lliey  did 
not  contain.  I  vander  up  and  down  the  endless 
Gallery  of  tlie  Louvre,  at  times  beguiled  by  (lie 
ina5ter|Heces  which  yet  decorate  ita  vails,  into 
a  momentary  forgetfuhiess  of  my  anxieties; 
but,  how  quickly  do  I  turn  fom  ihe  sea-pieces 
of  my  favourite  Vemet,  or  the  living  land- 
scapes of  CUude,  lu  follow  with  eager  scrutiny 
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cTCTj  light  youthful  figure  tb&t  glides  along  the 
gaUrry! 

I  strolled  one  evening  into  Uie  Theatre  Fran- 
^ait — It  happened  to  be  Iphig&nie;  and  the 
character  of  die  stoical  father  appeared  to  me 
10  absurdly  unnatural,  that,  but  for  my  sym- 
patby  with  tJic  tnatemul  grief  of  Clytcmncslra, 
I  could  not  have  sat  it  out. 

Nothbg,  Hince  I  came  to  France,  hsa  so 
>  e6eetiially,  fur  die  moment,  relieved  the  "  sick- 
en of  hope  deferred,"  m  my  excursion  to 
Versailles,  whose  desolate  chambers  teem  with 
histonuJ  aiMciAtiotis,  with  the  glories  of  the 
'Si^de  de  Louis  Quatorsc,  and  the  misfortunes 
of  his  ill-fited  progeny.  The  Memoirs  of  ilie 
fonner  brillianl  period  have  been  ihe  favourite 
amusement  of  my  leisure  hours ;  and  fancy 
«anly  rcpeopled  the  lone  galleries  of  Vcrs.iillefi, 
villi  tbe  Torenncs  and  Cond69,  who  filled  iu 
page  with  triumphs,  with  tbe  Boilcuus,  the 
'  Raeioes,  and  the  Fcnclons,  of  its  Augustan 
age ;  and  even  with  those  less  important  per- 
aooaget,  whose  adventures  have  descended  to 
'tis  ID  Uie  matchless  gossiping  of  that  memoir- 
writiiig  period,  ihe  Laazuns,  the  Busidis,  the 
La  \'alidrcs,  and  chat  delightful  Sevigne, 
whose   wit    and   tenderness    would   alike    have 
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been  lost  to  postcrtlvi  liad  she  not  idolized — a 
tlaw^hicr  ! 

Il  wag  impossible  lo  see  the  Courtcil  Cliaraber, 
and  not  (o  conjure  up  ^[adJlme  de  Mainienon  nnd 
her  tamhoiir  rrame,  occupyinf;  tJie  corner;  or 
to  gaze  on  ttic  fcdcd  splendour  or  tlie  Chapel« 
(where  a  solitary  lamp  chanced  to  burn  in  lionoiir 
of  B  saint,)  without  imagining  it  lighted  up  in 
an  equally  unostrntalioiis)  manner,  for  the  stolen 
ceremony  which  placed  that  extraordinary  womttn 
on  the  list  of  queens.  The  ante-chamber,  where 
sovereigns  eagerly  awaited  an  audience  of  the 
Grand  Monarque,  and  the  Salle  dc  Spectacle, 
where  the  amiable  Vaim/ueur  »i)  ollcn  led  up 
the  ball,  arc  alike  solitary  and  deserted;  indeed, 
the  latter  matchless  private  Theatre  is  noiv  ontjr 
&  receptable  for  lumber,  ami  sadly  lapttse  with 
portraits  of  many  a  Bourbon,  to  wluim  (he 
nocessities  of  the  times  still  deny  frames  and 
gihllng. 

All  ai  Versailles  harmonizes  with  these  an- 
tique recollections;  the  execrably  formal  style 
of  the  gardens,  the  cruelly  clipped,  yet  TCner- 
able  orange  trees,  Sourishing  alone  unchanged 
amid  the  wreck  of  centuries ;  the  grtinps  of 
allegorical  statuary.  j«.rticularly  tlie  celebrated 
one  of  the  Monarch  as  Apollo,  surrounded  by 
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liM  remole  favouriics,  nil  spesk  of  Uic  olden  lime, 
«nil  one  would  rtgrel  llicir  diiappearancc. 

From  tlic  gorn^oos  irestiges  of  llic  Steele  de 
Loais  Quatorze,  the  transilion  is  strange  to  the 
.tonofWi  vf  Haric  Antoinette.  Who  could  sec 
onnoved  her  chamber,  bearinj;  more  pvidenlly 
tbu  any  other  Oie  traces  of  pnpulnr  ftin- ;  ihc 
balcony  where  she  heroically  appeared  before  a 
ferocMus  rabble  bent  on  her  deatnidion ;  the 
narrow  paasage  through  which  she  escapet!  on 
the  night  of  her  intended  aissassination,  only, 
alas!  Ui  prolong  for  run}ier  suflering  a  miserable 
niatenee  ?  It  wu  impossible  to  bear  these 
icenea  described  on  the  spot  by  an  ancient 
Swi»s,  an  c)c-wjlne»9  of  those  horror*,  without 
■hi]ddering.  Bat  nowhere  is  the  memory  of 
that  uorortuoaie  Princess  tnore  entwined  with 
every  ftaiure  of  the  scene,  than  at  tlie  Petit 
Trianon,  that  charming  retreat,  where  alone,  in 
all  the  vast  domain  of  Ver»aillcs,  nature  has 
been  allowed  free  scoiie,  and  where  the  nncoti- 
■etout  fuuily  of  Louis  Seize  beguiled  the  ennui 
oTgrealneu,  by  imitating,  in  the  fictitious  hamlet 
in  ihe  gardens,  the  humbler  conditions  of  human 
life.  The  Queen's  beautiful  inarble-Uned  dairy 
yet  remains,  and  the  himeau,  and  nil  paru  of 
ibe  garden,  seem  almost  miraculously  to  hnre 
a  :i 
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Mcaped  deTastaUoQ  ;  but  they  bxre  a  melancholy 
and  forlorn  aspect,  whicli  accortU  well  with  the 
idess  they  inspire^  and  t}ie  daughter  of  Marie 
Antoinette  frcqiicnlly  spends  a  few  hoUT«  there 
alone,  with  what  complicated  feelingB  none  but 
royal  sullerera  can  know. 

I  ntturnfKl  from  Vcrsaillei;  in  a  (rame  of  mind 
leu  irritable,  (o  resuinc  my  now  almost  hope- 
less taste.  I  sliull  auait  one  more  post  from 
England,  and  if  it  again  disappoints  me,  1  shall 
proceed  south,  concluding  that  the  deairc  of 
rcriMtiiig  his  nalive  country  has  hurried  the 
destroyer  of  my  pcact;  to  ius  Iwlovcd  Italy. — 
Italy!  with  what  delight  did  I  onoe  contemplate 
a  {Hlgrimage  to  iluit  cWsic  country,  as  a  meet 
complelion  of  the  education  of  that  child,  u-ho»e 
VC17  talents  have  proved  lier  banc  !  Music,  iny 
former  passion,  is  now  a  source  of  exquisite  paio, 
and  its  combinalion  with  the  Italian  language 
rendered  my  only  visit  to  the  opera  so  irksome, 
that  nothing  could  tempt  me  to  go  again. 

This   crowded  metropolia   is   now    to    me   a 
dreary  solitude,  which  1  would  gladly  exchange 
for  tbat  of  my   postchaise.     Tomorrow    I    set 
out,  if — alas  1   1  need  hardly  clicrisli  the  hope. 
Yours,  ever, 

E.  S. 
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ij«M.  /Wy  IS— 
The  date  of  thb.  my  dear  Trpror,  will  tw 
doubt  surprise  yoa,  and  jrou  will  Hjmpatliise 
wttb  me  in  being  thus  long  detained  on  a  journey, 
the  very  expedition  of  which  defeated  its  end, 
br  occasioning  a  feverish  illness,  from  which  I 
an  gndoally  recorerii^.  1*0  pursue  my  joar- 
ney  is  as  yet  impossible;  but  I  cannot  compel 
b;  mind  to  partake  my  body*s  inactivity,  and  I 
wiB  gi»e  it  employment  by  replying,  though 
at  the  expense  of  some  pain,  to  tbc  postscript 
of  your  bet  received  at  Paris,  in  which  you 
delicately  rettiind  me.  that  your  absence  fVom 
Herefordshire  has  left  you  unacquainted  with 
the  rise  and  progress  of  that  unhappy  nltac))- 
ment,  of  which  you  only  returned  in  time  to 
Aefiorc  the  disastrous  conclusion. 

In  retracing  these  painful  delatls.  I  shall 
hare  tn  claim  your  indulgence  for  palpable 
iodiseretions,  and  your  sympnthy  for  jyarental 
weaknesa.  Were  1  to  relate  to  you  the  history 
of  my  whole  life,  it  vould  alike  exhibit  a 
compound  of  contradictions,  of  h&8t>-  rcsolutione, 
:iDd  tardy  repentance. 
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By  a  faiher,  left  like  myself,  sole  parent 
of  an  only  dauj^liter,  the  establishment  in  our 
neighbourhoud  uf  a  dcp^t  for  prisoners  of 
u-ar  ought  tulurally  to  liave  been  viewed  with 
diasatisfactioii  and  diHtrust ;  ajid  indeed  these 
prudentiut  CDnsiderations  induced  me  long  lo 
do  violence  to  my  feelings,  by  abstaining 
from  bospilaliucs  towards  a  set  of  brave  men, 
the  ennui  of  whose  captiTity  I  might  otherwise 
have  been  tempted  to  alleviaic.  After  meeting 
them,  however,  occasionally  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, I  found  reason  to  applaud  the  line  of 
conduct  I  had  pursued ;  for  (setiing  aside  the 
idea  of  A  mutual  altacbment,  which  [  confces 
never  occurred  to  my  imagination)  truth  oblige.'^ 
alt  who  know  them  to  confess,  that  few  French 
ofBccns  iux',  in  uianiiera  or  principles,  such  as 
a  parent  of  ordinary  prudence  would  wi$h  to 
introduce  into  his  family. 

A  young  Italian,  however,  recently  enrolled 
under  the  French  standard,  formed  a  striking 
exception  to  the  pt-lulancc,  the  brulnlily,  or 
the  coxcombry  of  his  French  companions,  and 
powerfully  interested  me  by  his  expressive  coun- 
tenance, liis  dt^ep  dejection,  and  the  exquisite 
skill  and  taste  which  (though  with  evident  rcluc- 
tatKC,  conquered  only  by  his  dcurc  to  oblige) 
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be   coCBsionally    displayed    in    Uie    bew-itctting 

tamnc   of  his  country.    Till    1   mot   Ludovi«i, 

1    entertained    the    popular    error,    that   Italian 

musir,    calculated    for   llie   exhibition    of   mere 

aacnce  and   execution,    (and    indeed    too   often 

in  Eagland  penrerted  to  tfaut  sole  object).  Iran 

Btile    Biieil   to  aflect  the  heart,  and  to  express 

iu   every  eiuotiun,   from   the   effuMoiu  of  an 

imstfttihle  gaiety^    to  tlie  accents   of  the   nio«( 

contagious  melancholy.      But  when,   afler  dia- 

■olviog  a   breathless    auditory    into    lesra    by 

ooe  of  iboce  simple   national  airs,   the  Hon-ow- 

fol  cailencca  of   which   loo  well  recalled   his 

alkseni  country,  lie  suddenly  cliased  these  emo- 

tions  and  hia   otrn  by  the  playful  strains  of  a 

btaecrojle,  I  fint  owned  the  power  of  a  music 

which  hod  no  rival  in  the  world  ;  and,  perhaps, 

ralondly  enough  conceived  the  wiah  of  imjiart- 

ii^    la    the  exquisite   voice   of  my    Corwtoncr, 

•omeurhai  of  this  magical  influcnoc. 

With  this  view  I  studied  tlie  character  uf  the 
young  Itfltiao,  and  found  in  his  conversation 
abondoat  proota  of  a  libeml  education,  and  an 
amiable  ditpoaition.  His  family,  be  rather  in- 
cidentally tlian  ottentatjously  mentioned,  wn» 
ai»on2  the  noble»t  in  Verona,  but  reduced  by  a 
seriea  of  misfonunrs,  and   pnrlicularly  by  th« 
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i^»{M>sition  of  his  father  to  the  Frencb  usurpa- 
tion, to  comparative  indigence.  On  the  death 
of  Signor  Ludovisi,  and  alicr  all  cflbrta  to  pre- 
•erve  Italy  from  the  I'reiich  yoke  had  fiLJIed, 
the  young  man,  tu  contribute  lo  the  comfort  and 
support  or  his  surviving  parent,  hnd  been  in> 
duccd,  reluctantly,  to  nccept  a  commission  in  an 
Italian  corps  destined  to  co-opcmic  in  n  disWnt 
eii{K;ditioii,  by  joining  which  he  hoped  to  reap 
glory,  and  escape  the  sight  of  his  country's 
humiliation!!.  Political  opinions,  as  well  0.1  the 
gentleness  of  his  manners  and  the  refinement  of 
his  pursuits,  tended  to  estrange  him  from  the 
society  of  his  companions  in  captivity,  and  the 
recent  loss  of  his  mother,  by  adding  to  his 
de&pondence,  increased  my  sympathy  for  a  <*rief 
so  natural  and  unuOvcied.  The  early  lessons  of 
this  lamented  parent  had,  I  was  happy  to  per- 
ceive, proved  as  yet  a  complete  antidote  against 
the  infidelity  of  hU  companions,  while  the 
good  sense  of  an  enlightened  mind  escaped  the 
opposite  weakness  of  superstiliwi. 

Foreseeing  (as  I  thought)  from  all  these  oh- 
scrvntions,  little  danger  lo  tlw  mind  or  morals 
of  my  child,  from  an  occasional  intercourse, 
which  promised  many  advantages  towards  (he 
oDinpletioD  of  her  education  in  those  points  most 
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dilficult  to  be  supplkti  at  a  difitAnce  from 
Lmidon,  I  Tenluretl  lo  gke  Ludovisi  first  a 
panictilar,  and  then  a  general  inviution,  his 
delicacjuid  reserve  in  availing  himself  of  which, 
confirmed  my  favoiimblc  opinion.  Music  and 
Italian  Uterature  were  of  coura«  tbe  chief  topics 
in  these  prtliminar>'  visits,  and  1  pcrcirivcd  with 
porenlal  pride,  ihat  my  daughters  proficiency  in 
both  astonidlied,  as  well  aa  interested,  Ludovisi, 
and  pared  the  way  for  a  request  as  delicately 
nude  aa  it  was  gratefully  acquieKcd  in,  that  tie 
would  devote  to  their  perfection  a  little  of  tliat 
redundant  leisure  of  which  he  feelingly  com- 
plained. 

Although  little  eDtitled  to  claim  tlic  prai»e 
of  penetralion  or  sagacity,  I  nevertheless  think 
I  should  have  been  struck  witli  anything  like 
Ihoie  sudden  prepossessions  which  young  peo- 
ple, thus  throvro  totjctlicr,  have  sometimes  con- 
ceiTed  for  each  other:  but  no  such  gymptouis 
were  vUible.  Difference  of  country,  of  religion, 
aiul  of  fottutie,  itiade  LudoviM  ot  first  consider 
his  young  pupil  merely  as  the  daughter  of  one 
who,  by  rousing  him  from  solitude  and  dejee- 
lion,  had  a  claim  upon  his  gratitude ;  while 
Constance  passed  from  tJie  shyness,  with  which 
her  retired  education   made   ber    regard   every 
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3ti-anger,  inteiisibly  to  n  degree  of  innocent  confi- 
dence and  familiarity,  wtiich  the  unnssuuiing 
manners  of  her  preceptor  were  particularly  cal- 
culated to  inapirf.  Lulled  into  security  by 
ttiU  apparent  indificrcnce,  and  delighted  with 
the  progress  Coiutattce  hourly  made  uitder  one. 
who  handled  the  pencil  wiili  the  ease,  if  not  the 
correctncits,  of  »  master, — whn  spoke  Frencli 
and  Italian  with  equal  fluency,— and  whose 
leetons  and  example  aoon  enriched  her  pow- 
erful and  flexible  voice  with  those  charms  of 
taate  and  feeling  so  seldom  acquired  out  of 
Italy,  I  gave  myself  up  to  visions  of  parenlal 
pride  and  exultation. 

Months  rollnl  on  in  a  species  of  pleasing 
dream,  from  which  all  seemed  epontaneoualy  to 
awake,  when  the  return  of  peace,  and  conse- 
quenl  restitution  of  prisonen,  rendered  a  repa- 
ration apparently  ineviiabte.  The  feelingfl  which 
I  myself  experienced  in  looking  forward  to  Lu- 
doviai's  departure,  (fur  which,  to  do  him  justice, 
he  imiDediately  prepared,)  were  sutHcicntly 
painful  to  have  taught  me  to  appreciate  those 
of  Constance,  the  siippres»on  of  which  was,  1 
have  now  no  doubt,  the  cause  of  a  dangcroua 
and  Itrgering  illne&s,  during  wlitch  tlic  sympathy 
of  Luduvisi  was  my  only  consolation.     Though 


or    A    UAUr.HTEH. 


17 


««  t»ent  reianled  h'u  return  lo  tlie  continent, 
(now  reodcred  no  longer  compulsDry,  by  the 
iinineduLe  reduclioD  of  the  supernuiiifirary  corps 

^lo  which  he  liaj  h«ti)iiged,)  yet  n  Kuspidon  o( 
die  true  cause  ot  my  daughter's  illno«i,  aa  well 
B.<  the  light  it  bsd  thrown  on  the  stale  of  his 

lown  bean,  taught  this  naturally  honourable 
young  mail  lo  withdraw  gradually  froto  a  society 
which  be  liBil  not  yet  strength  of  mind  wholly 
to  rrlinqiiifth.  Ilia  visits  becaoie  short  and  con* 
strained,  and  liU  health,  which  tlie  clioinie  of 
En]{liind  had  before  afTected,  scpmcd  also  to 
decline.  These  circumstances,  and  ihc  hints  of 
oRicious  neighboun,  at  Icngllt  roused  me  from 
my  infatuation,  ami,  like    all    those  wliu  have 

f.^reat  reaeon  to  be  angry  with  themHelves,  I 
;preftTTrd  di^diargiiig  the  weiRlil  of  my  indig- 
nation oa  the  comparauvely  innocent  accomphces 
of  my  folly,  with  a  violence  foreign  to  my 
fULlure,  and  totally  nl  variance  with  all  my  pre- 
vious unliiiiiled  indulgence.  I  reproached  my 
daughter  and  Ludotisj  with  ubuBtng  my  facility 
ID  destroy  my  peace,  and  concealing  an  a'tach- 
lueat  which,  till   I   thus  imprudently  defied  its 

'  airenglli,  had  never  b«eii,  on  eitlier  side,  em- 
bodied in  language. 

There  arc  instances  in  the  Utcs  of  nil  men, 
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etpecudly  those  who,  like  m}'se)f,  are  die  &lav#« 
of  impulse,  in  which  ttiey  steeiu  lo  step  out  of 
thntselveS}  to  act  a  foreign  character,  and,  in  so 
doing,  communicAtf  to  all  witb  whom  ihcy  come 
in  coDtaci,  a  portion  of  their  own  inconsistency. 
Knowing  mc  as  you  do,  it  would  scarce  surprise 
you  to  have  heard,  llmt,  toelted  by  the  distress 
of  two  young  and  ingenuous  lover*,  and  conscious 
of  my  own  culpable  nogligcnct*,  I  liad  yielded  an 
immediate  consent  to  a  union,  repugnant  to  my 
opiuioos  and  destructive  of  uiy  dearest  hopes. 
ThtBt  at  least,  would  have  been  consistent  and 
characteristic  folly.  The  obvious  course  pointed 
out  by  reason,  was  by  paternal  remonstrances* 
and  an  appeal  lo  tliose  sentiments  of  honour 
which  as  yet  Ludoviu  had  never  forfeited,  to 
wean  both  parties  from  an  attachment,  hitherto 
unavowed,  and  the  ineligibllily  of  which  it  would 
have  been  easy  to  demonstrate.  But  by  nn 
inexplicable  fatality,  I  threjitei>ed  when  I  should 
hare  persuaded,  and  irritated  instead  of  con- 
ciliating. My  injudicious  attack  drew  Irom 
Ludoviu  an  indignant  avowal  of  a  pasaion, 
which  under  other  circumstances  he  had  deter- 
mined to  bury  in  eternal  silence;  and  my 
daughter,  whom  one  soothing  expreasion  would 
probably  have  melted  into  tearful  acquiescence, 
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-deriveil  fron]  my  harshness  a  <Ieiermination,  of 
triuch  neiUier  she  nor  myself  belk-vcd  ii«r  to  he 
capable.  She  confessed  to  toe,  (w);at  »he  then 
for  the  first  time  cnnre$!;e(l  to  herself,)  tlmi  daily 
and  hour^  intercourse  with  an  amiable  and 
BCcooipUshed  young  man  had  insensibly  riptned 
into  A  solid  and  uitalteruble  attacbmcnU  and 
seriously,  thongh  tremblingly  a^kcd,  whether 
I  was  prepared  to  sacrifice  to  prejudices  ol' 
conniry  and  furtunp  that  happiness,  which  I 
bad  ever  fondly  assured  her  it  was  the  object 
of  ID}  life  to  promote.  Here  again  Constance, 
M  exchanging  (be  tenderness  of  suppHcatioa 
lor  a  lotir  of  deliberate  firmness,  which  I  coa- 
clruefl  into  unduti fulness,  ec]U8Uy  mistook  her 
intereaU;  and  my  answer  was  calculated  to 
pittnguish  e%-ery  hope  of  my  concurrence  to 
B  ttiuon,  of  which  I  bitterly  enumerated  the 
disadvanlBi^cs. 

Sitrncc4l  but  not  convinced,  awed  but  not 
aoftciied,  Constance  was  roused  from  the  slate 
of  (DUie  defection  into  which  my  severity  had 
plunged  her,  by  the  recilal  nf  the  injurious  treal- 
Meni  1  bad  lavished  on  her  lover,  and  which  he 
bure  with  a  dignified  mildness  on  which  I  now 
reflect  with  abamc  After  &  few  days  passed  in 
a  itate  of  raulusi  con&traint  and  estrangement, 
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contrasting  but  too  forcibly  with  our  foriuer 
unreserved  confidence,  wc  were  surprised  by  a 
visit  from  my  sister,  wlio,  as  if  posat;ssed  with 
the  same  evil  genius,  already  sworn  to  destroy 
our  peace,  completed  by  her  indiscreet  asperity 
the  triumph  ol'  (lassion  over  duty  in  the  mind  of 
my  Diisguided  daughter.  From  the  hourly  sar- 
casms of  her  aunt,  from  a  paternal  severity  she 
had  never  before  for  a  moment  cxpericncet], 
from  the  already  rejected,  and  nou-  more  than 
ever  distasteful  assiduities  of  her  cousin,  is  it 
much  to  be  wondered  that  a  child  of  sevcnlecn, 
deprived  by  inclusion  even  of  the  scanty  expe- 
rience of  her  years,  should  escape,  to  shelter 
herself  in  ■  lover's  arms,  Irom  a  stonn  which 
her  knowledge  of  my  tempter  tnuvt  have  taught 
her  tu  look  upon  as  temporary  ?  Ludoviai  yet 
lingered  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  conceiving 
himself  emftneipated  by  my  injustice  from  tliosc 
restraints  which  the  laws  of  hospitality  and  gra- 
titude had  formerly  imposed,  soon  prevailed  on 
Coiuuince  to  take  the  fatiJ  step,  and  truitt  lo 
time  and  paternal  tenderness  for  a  reconciliation. 
In  80  doing,  I  <ind  myself  compelled  to  allow 
thai  no  sordid  or  interetted  niotiTo  actuated 
one.  >rhom,  had  I  thought  otherwise,  it  would 
have  been  hard,  indeed,  lo  forgive.     With  pr«- 
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matun*  reason,  and  unconinnon  steadiness,  Lu- 
dovisi  uniltja  somewliat  uf  the  charact«mtic 
iiuoueiaact  of  his  oountrv,  trhich  pcnniltcd  liim 
as  little  10  calculate  the  advantages,  as  to  sp- 
prrciaie  the  evit^,  of  tlie  elej*  be  had  in  view. 
Feeling  that  rqiulity  iii  birth  (chtctty  indispen- 
sable in  Italian  mnrriaffes)  placed  him  on  a 
level  with  his  beloved,  he  only  rejoiced  lo  hear 
that  a  small  l^acy,  which  my  daughter  could 
innediately  claim,  joined  to  a  remittance  he 
bad  received  of  tbe  trifling  rerersion  accruing 
to  him  (rota  the  death  of  his  raotlier,  uould 
|)lace  them  above  immediate  warn,  aud  allow 
him,  in  tlw  event  of  ray  remaining  inexorable, 
to  gratify  his  national  pride  by  showing  his 
bride  that  beloved  Italy,  which,  a«  a  residence, 
he  was  for  her  »aJ;e  willing  to  renounce. 

These  particulars  I  learned  from  a  letter 
which  Constance  wrote  to  a  young  female  friend, 
the  sole  eompanion  of  her  childliood,  whom, 
with  cotnmendable  discretion,  ilie  had  forborne 
(o  iiaplicale  in  her  disobedience.  For  me,  she 
left  a  few  lines  expresMve  of  the  warmest  filial 
affection,  deploring  tlie  latal  necessity  of  choof> 
ing  between  a  teniporary  sacrifice  of  my  favour, 
and  the  eternal  surrender  of  tbe  happiness  of 
her  future  lift ;  and  entreating  tliai  forgiveness 


22 


XELWYN    IN    SEARCH 


uliich  s  secret  presenttracnt  seemed  to  aay 
would  bv  fCTAitCil  nnd  received  with  eqiuil  trans- 
port. She  concluded  hy  a  fervent  hope,  ilist 
by  «n  inimedtate  answer,  addrcsted  to  the  rare 
of  a  mutual  friend,  I  would  tranquillize  her 
mind,  and  obviate,  by  opening  my  anna  to  the 
most  afleciionat«  of  chitdireo,  the  Dcceasity  of 
lier  following  the  fortunes  of  her  husband  lo  his 
nntivc  country. 

So  little  had  1  been  prepared  for  this  decisive 
8te|>,  that  all  other  emotions  were  at  6rtt  lo«t 
in  painful  surprise.  This  would  in  all  proba- 
bilit}-,  had  I  been  left  alone,  soon  have  giien 
place  lo  those  relenting*  of  parental  lender- 
nese,  on  which  my  hitherto  idolized  child  had 
perhaps  ralber  too  obviouidy  relied;  but  thai 
circumntanoe,  carefully  commented  on  by  my 
indignant  sister,  conspired  with  her  own  stern 
suggestions  to  make  me  ashamed  of  an  imme- 
diate compliance  with  my  poor  child's  rcque'^t. 
With  A  etoiclsm,  on  which  I  now  look  back 
with  wonder,  I  suflered  some  time  to  clapue 
without  dispatching  ihnae  conciliniory  words, 
which  would  have  «aved  i»e  much  subsequent 
!>udering.  My  daughter  (as  I  learned  from  my 
correspondent  in  Loiulon)  flew  immediately  on 
her  return  from  Scotland,  to  seek  ihoso  conso- 
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Utory  tiding*  which  ii  wo«  not  tbcD  in  his 
powrr  to  oiTord;  and  his  deacription  of  (be 
agooiea  into  which  she  wiu  ihromi  by  tlic  dis- 
■l^inliuent  of  bo|)Ca  so  sanguine,  infUderl 
pauigs  jei  more  severe  upon  her  father.  It 
wa»,  however,  soioe  cotuoUlion  to  learn,  thai 
tlie  tflectiooate  letter  which  I  vrrotc,  u  scon 
ai  Nature  gained  the  ascendancy,  must  tia^x 
reached  licr,  «s  it  was  taken  awsj-  in  her  niinie 
from  the  banker's,  tliough  she  was  too  much 
aghaied  again  to  call  in  person — yet  its  tenor 
was  such,  M  to  make  it  mattor  of  surprise,  ne 
well  H  regret,  that  she  should,  after  its  receipt, 
bate  persevered  in  flying  from  a  parenl>  whoso 
anus  vrnr  tliua  but  too  readily  opened  to  rc- 
eeirc  her! — I  lingered  on  a  few  anxious  days 
in  London,  and  then,  as  you  know,  follourd 
to  Paris,  where  I  fondly  hope,  should  I  not 
roeorcd  in  tracing  them,  at  least  lo  receive, 
tfiimrded  from  home,  such  a  dutiful  and  con- 
answer  aa  oiy  letter  was  calculated  to 
call  forth.  In  it  I  had  inclosed  a  Ictier  of 
credit,  both  on  my  banker  in  (own,  and  on  the 
most  respeclJible  foreign  houses,  ((hough  the 
laiier,  I  flaitered  myself,  would  be  superfluous,) 
«o  that  I  felt  eMy  on  the  Kore  of  her  [lecu- 
niary  comrorls.— I   had  hoped,   on   arriving  in 
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Paris,  that  thia  mig)it  have  afforded  »ome  cine 
to  their  tnotione,  but  1  lound  Irom  LsiitU:  that 
no  application  had  been  made  lo  him  for  money, 
by  the  thoughtless  and  disinterested  enemy  of 
my  pence.  The  suii>,  indeed,  insignificant  as 
it  was,  with  which  they  started,  could  not  yet 
be  exhausted.— Italy,  I  knov,  must  be  their 
ultimale  object,  and  thither,  of  course,  1  now 
bend  my  stepa.  with  blender  hopes  rrom  auf>hi 
but  time  and  refleclion,  which  iiiiiHt,  aoomrr  or 
later,  bring  my  repentant  child  to  my  feet. 

At  OeneTa,  where  I  must  pass  a  day  or 
two  amon^  the  sun'iving  relatione  of  my  poor 
Loutte,  I  sball  hare  melancholy  rccollectioos  in 
abundance.  Would  lo  God  they  might  befflad- 
deiied  by  udings  of  all  she  has  left  to  attach  uie 
to  life ! 

Yours  e»er, 

E.  Sklwyn. 


CHAPTER  II. 


EDWARD  SELWVN  TO  THB  RCV.  JOSEPH  TREVUR. 


How  shall  I  commuoicate  lo  you,  my  dear 
friend,  die  various  frooiiona  wbich  swelled  my 
bosoin  OD  re-entering  Geneva,  connected  a*  i« 
every  feature  of  iu  lake  nnd  mountains  with  ttie 
glootuiett  and  the  happiest  peric^ds  of  mv  exiM> 
encct  iritb  (what  secins,  itulecd,  an  invcrnon  of 
the  order  of  nature)  the  sorrows  of  my  youth, 
and  the  liappiness  of  my  roaturer  life ! 

Ihere  are,  in  every  man's  history,  passages, 
which  he  would  &in  obliteraw  even  from  his 
own  memory,  and  which,  viewed  even  through 
the  vtaU  of  yeafs,  fill  his  bo«om  with  remorse, 
aod  oimHOn  his  cheek  in  solitude — follies, 
ibough  their  remembrance  may  excite  whole- 
koctie  repentance,  it  cam  seldom  be  profitable  to 
iclale;  but  my  youth  was  diirkencd  with  errors 
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far  more  singular  and  inexcusable  ihan  those 
which  fashion  sanctions  and  ordinarv  youlli 
indulges.  On  this  spot,  and  this  alonv,  where 
every  dash  of  the  midnight  wave  recalls  the 
strange  hislory,  do  1  for  the  first  time  feet 
prompted  to  imparl  to  you  events,  which  while 
ihey  exhibit  in  a  stronger  light  the  weakness 
and  inconaistcncy  of  your  friend's  character, 
may  give  him  »  deeper  clfum  on  that  compassion 
wliich  hi*  rccfnt  griefs  demand. 

You  are  already  aware  that  I  was  educated  ai 
(ieneva,  and  at  a  period  when  the  hollow  tar- 
cssms  of  Volraire,  and  the  eloquent  sophistry  of 
Kousseau,  exposed,  at  l\u»  titeir  shrine,  the  prin- 
ciples of  youth  to  an  ordeal,  which  few,  alas ! 
hnd  steadiness  entirely  to  resist  The  cold 
derision  of  ihe  apostle  of  infidelity  made  little 
impresKioi)  on  my  mind,  but  the  impassioned 
eto<]uence  of  the  champion  of  suicide  and  equa- 
lity too  often  made  the  "  worse  appear  the  better 
reason."  I  read  and  worshipped,  until  I  had 
created  an  ideal  world. 

In  the  midst  of  these  dangerous  reveries,  I 
became  of  age,  and  was  summoned  to  England 
to  take  possession  of  my  estate.  lnexi>crienced 
as  t  was,  1  soon  discovered  (hat  my  guardian, 
a  wily  man  of  law.  who  had  availed  himself  of 
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my  father's  declining  years  (o  abuse  bu  confi- 
dPDce,  ha<l  enrichetl  liimscir  at  my  expense,  to 
an  extent  which  m^dc  aequieecence  tnipoi*>iiblc. 
To  the   law   I  triumphsntly   resorted,   with  all 
the  confidence  the  justice  of  my  daitns  could 
impiic :  but  my  trustee  hud,  by  hU  profeasioaal 
knoiTledge,  entrenched  himself  behind  technical 
banicn,  impervious  to  the  attacks  of  truili  and 
naaoa;  I  lost  my  cause,  and  the  laws  of  iny 
country    became,   in    my  eyes,   conlrivancrs    to 
don  crime  and  defy  punishment. 
I  had  an  only  Mster,  whom   I  recollected  but 
as    ■  lovely  child,  and   whom   my   fancy   had 
iBtestcd  with  the  perfections  of  a  Julie.    Judge 
with   what    reoewed   indignation  I  viewed    tl>e 
tnmmels   of  an   artificial   civilisation,   when   I 
learned  that  strong  mnsurea  had  been  adopted 
by  the  aunt  to  whose  care  she  was  consigned, 
to  present  her  forming  a  connexion  unsuitable 
in  the  eyes  of  a  prejudiced  arislocracy ! 

I  heard  with  exultation  tlial  she  had  escaped 
unite  ber  destiny  with  that  of  her  lover,  and 
lOQO  as  the  decision  of  my  law-suit  left 
me  St  liberty,  to  the  retreat  where  I  expected  to 
find  the  happiness  of  the  golden  age !  A  few 
weeks  hail  «uOice<I  to  anaken  my  poor  Bella 
from  her  dream  of  passion,  and  to  rob  her  liero 
cS 
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uf  \\\0i0  (]Lialtli«i£  with  which  romance  and  oppo- 
sition lull  nlone  invested  liim.  I  had  hastened  (O 
sanction  with  my  presence  their  stolen  tows,  and 
came  only  in  lime  to  arrange  tlie  conditions  of  a 
scpoiittion  which  the  peace  of  my  poor  deluded 
sister  rendered  indiapeiuiiblc.  Disappointed  in 
the  amount  of  her  fortune,  tlie  native  brutality 
of  hit  character  soon  look  the  place  of  ill-feigned 
trndemeai ;  lo  free  her  from  persecution,  1  pur- 
chased a  coramission  for  the  unworthy  object  of 
her  childi&h  partiality,  and  retired  with  her  to 
Herefordshire,  lo  enjoy  in  my  pnlerrtul  mansion 
that  seclusion  which  Iier  wounded  feelings  made 
desirable. 

Here  we  remained  for  some  lime;  but,  di^ 
glinted  with  (he  bluntness  of  our  rustic  neigh- 
bours, and  their  rude  cfTorts  lo  console  and 
amuse  us,  I  flew  for  variety  lo  the  dissipation  of 
Loiidont  leafing  my  sister  under  the  care  of 
her  now  reconciled  aunt,  to  enjoy  the  only 
xlleviniion  her  xorrows  ndmitled,  in  the  prospect 
of  becoming  Q  mother. 

Like  all  those  who  resort  to  dissipation, 
neither  from  the  irresistible  force  of  passion,  nor 
the  insensible  control  of  habit,  but  experimen- 
tally, to  *'  minister  to  a  mind  diseased,"  I 
plunged    headlong  into  the   vortex ;  drinking 
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and  playing,  not  because  either  gave  inc  the 
Klightcst  pleasure,  but  because  I  h&d  beard 
them  cxtollcit  u  spedfics  against  pain. 

In  my   case,    however,   the   remedy   proved 
wone  than  the  disease ;  and  I  awoke  from  a  six- 
months'  revd  with  sbaitered  nerves,  a  drained 
.  pone,  and  a  settled  despondency  of  mind,  which 
now  I  shudder  to  looV  boct  upon.     Sui- 
[ades,  from  disaj^inlcd  passion,  are  (whatever 
.Bay  be  said  to  the  contrary)  more  common  iii 
Other  countries  than  in  England ;  but  I  fear  tliAt 
[in  the  number  of  those  procee<ling  from  mere 
'veaiitiess  of  life,  our  foggy  atmosplterc  mut^t 
■  erer  rrtain  its   "bad  eminence."    I  paid  roy 
i  debts,  settled  my  estate  on  my  sister  and  her 
[■nnbom  babe,    and,   at   the   age   of    ihrcc-and- 
twenty,    left    England  with  a  fixed   pur]>u«e  (I 
[thudder  while  I  write  it)  to  put  an  end  tu  ray 
existence  on  the  spot  where  self-destruction  had 
Iftnt  been  consecrated  as  a  virtue  ! 

I  iravelted  to  Geneva  with  more  than  English 
ipidity,  by  the  way  of  Flanders  and  Alsace; 
Mermined  that  neither  the  fascinations  of  Paris, 
I  nor  the  beauties  of  tlie    Rhine,   should  divert 
line  from   my  gloomy    purpose.      The   French 
olution  had   for  some  time  been  going  on, 
like  all  the  young,  and  many  of  the  oldest 
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and  wisest  of  Uiat  period.  I  Itad  lulled  it  as  a 
renovation  of  the  human  race.  Its  horror*  were, 
however,  bcgititiiog  to  bclio  ilve&c  fond  aiilici- 
pations,  and  tales  of  blood  and  misery  from 
ev^'y  quarter,  added  social  calamity  to  private 
ilejecUon.  Gwicva  was  too  well  leavened  with 
democraticai  principles  and  speculative  inBde- 
lity,  not  to  follow  the  exainple;  nnd  political 
convulsiona,  (like  the  waves  of  her  own  lake,) 
the  more  fonuidable  from  iht  mirrow  spliere 
witliin  which  tliey  raged,  desolated  tliat  nourish- 
ing and  indnstrious  coniinon wealth.  I  arrived 
just  in  time  to  witness  the  sad  fruits  of  anarchy, 
in  the  exile  and  ruin  of  many  1  had  loved  and 
honoured ;  and  to  sec  coldness,  distrust,  and 
poverlyi  usurp  tlie  place  of  cordiality  »nd  joy, 
under  the  lately  hospitable  roofs  of  Geneva* 
Ilut  I  was  at  this  period  too  selfish  for  syinpalliy, 
and  I  availed  myself  of  the  public  distress,  to 
shun  alt  my  former  acquaintance,  and  fortify  my 
resolution  to  quit  a  world  so  fortik  in  misery. 
To  a  mind  in  this  peculiar  and  irritable  slate, 
the  alighlcst  incident  will  somclimca  prove  the 
tingle  drop  which  the  cup  can  no  longer  bear 
without  overllowing.  A  fjivouritc  Frencli  ser- 
vant, who  had  attended  me  from  the  time  I  first 
came  abroad,  with  every  demoustralion  of  affcc- 
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Sdelity,  avaiJed  himself  of  the  reUxatioa 
but;  bktrodueed  into  the  code  of  morality,  and 
of  iIk  yiamtj  to  the  ihmUeTa  of  his  own  ango- 
TOned  (Mianljy,  to  decamp  with  the  few  Tahm- 
Un  1  poMeased,  which,  bj  the  bjr,  in  reward 
far  his  faithfid  serrices,  I  had  taken  care  to 
centre  to  bim  aAer  my  deaib.  Inconridcrable 
at  iras  my  Ims,  this  firsh  proof  of  baman  tk- 
}>raTtty  pul  the  consiunmatioo  0)  the  diagiui  of 
life  whidi  I  had  so  long  cberislted ;  and,  depo- 
■kilig  with  my  banker  a  letter  addressed  to  mj 
aiMer,  conuining  what  1  was  pleased  to  call  my 
■oitfes  for  this  &tal  step,  I  left  the  dty  on  die 
Mlmring  craoiag,  previous  to  the  hour  of  shot- 
tiDg  tfae  gates,  and  wandered,  in  a  frame  of  mind 
which  I  yet  tremble  to  recall,  towards  an  ad> 
joining  subiub,  formed  of  detached  iriUas,  vboae 
gtfdetn  extend  to  the  take. 

Ooe  of  these  had  been  the  summer  residence 
of  a  fiunily  of  wealthy  oterchants,  whooe  hos- 
pitalities I  had  frcciuently  shared;  and,  koow- 
iog  It  to  be  at  present  unoccupied,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  death  of  the  proprietor,  I  fell 
a  strange  aatis&elion  in  selecting,  as  the  scene 
of  my  preniatnre  catastrophe,  a  Fpot  which  I 
had  only  beheld  enhvcncd  vnth  iunoccnt  festi- 
vivf.     In  a  summcr-houK  in  the  garden,  orcr- 
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hanging  ihe  lake,  1  had  partaken,  not  tliree 
years  before,  of  a  collation  with  a  joyous  group 
— where  were  they?  TIic  venerable  patriarch 
of  the  circle  waa  no  more ;  exempt  from  the 
infirmities  of  age,  he  Imd  sunk  under  the  mise- 
ries of  hU  country,  recommending  to  his  son 
(who,  with  the  rashness  of  youth,  had  eagerly 
embraced  the  popular  opinions)  that  moderation, 
alas  !  at  this  period  knovn  only  by  name.  The 
young  aum  (as  I  had  casually  learned)  having 
plunged  headlong  into  the  excesses  of  party,  had, 
by  the  perfidy  of  a  partner,  lost  the  whole  of 
hia  father's  pniiemly  accumulated  Health ;  he 
had  fled  no  one  ktvew  whither ;  and  the  widow 
and  an  only  ilaughter,  doubly  bercaTed,  had  the 
pressure  of  domestic  misfortune  added  to  the 
bitterness  of  public  calamity.  Wisdom  and 
virtue  bad  failed  to  exempt  from  suflering  the 
hoary  bead  of  the  elder  Freville.  Generosity 
and  patriotism  had  caused  the  ruin  of  Augusts ; 
not  even  Uie  consciousnesa  of  worth  and  inno- 
cence could  dry  the  tears  of  Ixiuiso  and  her 
mother.  What  then  bad  /  to  expect  in  a  world 
thus  filled  witli  evils,  which  I  had  neitlier  expe- 
rience to  avert,  ment  to  diMim,  nor  fortitude  to 
bear?  Lost  in  tl>ese  gloomy  reflections,  I  paced 
•long  the  narrow  footpath  which  skirted  the  line 
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gardens,  half  templet!  to  auticijmte  my  file, 
by  pkui^i^  into  tfae  unruffled  looonlight  waiera, 
beEbic  I  should  reach  a  projecting  tree,  by  tbe 
stil  of  wbosc  braucli£s  I  proposed  gaiiuog  access 
Id  the  garden  I  had  assigned  for  the  denouement 
or  the  tragedy. 

I   bad  seized  a   pendant  branch  of  the  well- 
known   weeiNng  willow,  which  overhung  a  spot 
'in  the  garden   sacred  to   the  iDcmory  of  de- 
)  parted  worth,  and,  just  as,  by  its  assistance, 
\l   fucoeedcd   in  swinging    uyaeir  over   the  ttpp 
cif  tbe  wall,  an  unexpected  rusiUng  among  llic 
sbruba    stanled  tne,   a   fierce    voice    demanded 
tlie  reason  of  my  intnuion,  and   I  felt  myRcIf 
in  the  iron  grasp  of  an  asiuiilant  of  superior 
urength. 

Sdr-pretenration     (bowercr     superfluous     it 

rOiight    aecm   in    one   bent  on   self-destruction) 

litttttnctJvely  prompted  a  vigorous  resiMance  i» 

[ny   unknown    antagonist;    but   when,    on    his 

rpcftiing  his  chaliei^,  and  dragging  roe  from 

tflie   dirk   spot  of  our   first  encounter  into   the 

rfiill  moonlight,  I  recognized  in  him  the  young 

land  unfortutiale  heir  of  the  premises  I  was  about 

to  profane   with   auicide,   I  glowed   with    &Isc 

shnne    at    the    idea    of    the    less    honourable 

defigDs  of  which  I  was  luiluriilU-  suspected. 

c  S 
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My  dress  end  ajipcanuicc  dissipated  thew 
stupiciunB,  allhoiigti  tlie  sombre  agitation  under 
which  Pr^viile  laboured  prevented  the  recogni- 
tion from  being  at  fii«t  mutual.  We  had  not 
tnci  since  my  return  from  Kngland,  and  much 
had  occurred  to  obliterate  the  recollection  of 
youlliful  pastimes. 

By  degreeSr  However,  ihe  idea  of  our  former 
intercourse  fliished  on  the  mind  of  the  yooog 
man,  and,  rL'laxiiig  his  grasp,  he  exclainMd, 
"  Happy  Ktigliahman,  are  you  come  to  the 
acencs  of  foroier  hospitality  to  iiuult  the  mis- 
fbrtones  of  a  mined  family,  and  disturb  the 
lest  farewell  of  iih  wretched  descendant  1o  the 
haunts  of  happier  days?  Ten  minutes  later, 
and  the  (giiiet  bosom  of  his  native  waicrs 
would  for  ever  have  closed  over  his  errors 
und  his  griefs." 

I  hastily  disclaimed  all  purpose  of  intrusion 
where  I  had  myitelf  sought  nnd  expected 
privacy;  and  ray  own  diseased  frame  of  mind 
yidding  to  the  potent  influence  of  real  and 
pardonable  anguish,  I  felt  a  strange  anxiety 
to  reconcile  Auguste  to  an  existence  which,  a 
few  taoroents  before,  I  deemed  it  heroism  to 
relinqubh. 

Scarce  conscious  of  my  presence,  or  of  my 
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vggvB  attempt  at  consolaiion,  he  gloomily  con- 
tinoed:  "  My  own  mi»fonunes  and  Ihosc  of  my 
asuntry,  hovevcr  grievous,  mctliinks  1  could 
endure ;  but  I  shrink  from  witnessing  ifae  silent 
•onxnr  that  consuiooc  the  pale  cheek  of  my 
mother,  and  withers  the  youthful  bloom  of 
LouiiC.  Can  I  ecc  bcinga  lately  surrounded 
with  opulence  and  luxury,  reduced  by  my  own 
folly  and  llie  perBdy  of  mankind^  to  labour  for 
■  precariofts  subsistence?  beings,  loo,  whose 
innocence  and  resignation  would  wring  n  heart 
of  Alone  {  I  can  neither  relieve  nor  endure 
their  misfortones,  but  I  can  at  lea^t  rid  them  of 
the  odious  pre»ence  of  tiinr  author  T " 

InfHluatcd  as  I  myiself  was,  and  urged  to 
wlf-^lestruction  by  motives  still  more  futile  and 
ineoncluKive,  the  madness  of  another  yet  struck 
me  forcibly.  If  was  easy  to  expose  the 
abaurdity  of  consoling  afHicted  relatives  by 
•ddiog  to  their  did(rc»a  an  irreparable  cala* 
imty,  and  the  cowardice  of  escaping  from 
the  sight  of  their  privatiom  by  withdrawing 
the  only  support  which  could  ever  alleviate  or 
retnove  them. 

"  Were  my  caae  a  aimilar  one,"  added  I, 
fwilh  the  usual  frnphiotry  which  separalea  our 
own  situations  from  all  others,)  "  were  tliere  ^ 
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single  virtuoua  hiiman  being  dependent  on  me 
for  support  and  happiness,  I  wrould  yet  con- 
tent to  resume  the  burden  of  existence.  But 
though  I  am  not  called  on,  as  you  are,  by  im- 
perious duty,  to  iDAkc  tins  swcriBcc,  it  tesches 
DC  to  preserve  to  the  community  a  Ufe  more 
useful.  I  will  live  another  day,  thai  I  may 
secure  to  you  the  means  of  engaging  again  in 
the  laudable  pursuit  of  that  affluence,  which 
your  amiable  lamily  so  richly  deserve  and  so 
honoombly  employed." 

The  lofty  mind  of  Auguste,  which,  under 
other  circumstances,  would  have  recoiled  from  the 
idea  of  pecuniary  obligations  to  a  stranger,  waa 
reconciled  to  the  proposal,  by  the  hope  of  in- 
ducing roe.  by  the  mild  influence  of  hii  mother 
and  sister,  and  tlie  spectacle  of  their  restored 
hoppiness,  to  forego  all  thoughts  of  renigning 
an  existence,  which,  to  them  at  least,  would 
henceforth  be  eo  precious;  and  on  lliese  con- 
ditions  alone  would  lie  consent  to  avail  himself 
of  any  oOcr  to  advance  the  auiu  requisite  to 
restore  the  credit  of  his  long  eslablishrd  tirm. 

As  the  reflection  of  his  own  pallid  and  ema- 
ciated countenance  in  &  glus,  will  often  inflict 
upon  B  p*tienl  a  aliock  more  salutary  and  im- 
prewife  than  tlie  most  solemn  warnings  of  bis 
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hydeun.  ev«n  so  did  tbo  appallin^  inuf^e  of 
our  own  intended  crime,  as  rrtlected  Id  the 
coodact  of  a  iellow-crcnture,  sUrtle  us  both  oa 
ibe  brink  of  tlte  abyss,  and  put  to  tlighc  for 
Uie  illusions  of  piasiiun  and  sophistr^p.  On 
the  spot  so  lately  designed  to  terttiinale  the 
*  czietence  and  iHeTulaew  of  two  mU^iidcd 
^yooUu,  did  we  bl««s  i'lovidettce  for  our  almost 
I  ■rinculoua  rencontre,  and  swear  to  live  lience* 
'fcfth  to  our  duties,  aod  to  each  otber. 

Fain  would  wc  have  immediately  renewed 
I  ilttse  TOWS  at  ibe  feet  of  Madame  de  Frevillc, 
and  ^ddened  ber  matcmal  heart  with  reno- 
vated bopes ;  but  tbe  moon  was  yet  hif;h  \n  (he 
hcATens,  and  Bcveral  hours  must  elap«L-  before 
we  could  procure  admittance  at  the  rigidly 
gmuded  gates  of  the  town.  Incapable  of  re- 
pose, we  employed  the  interval  in  walking  some 
nilea  along  ihoBc  enchanting  banks,  to  which 
IDoooligfat  lende,  If  possible,  a  aofler  chartn. 
Out  hearts  were  alike  too  full  for  tolal  ailence, 
or  connected  diticourae ;  but  they  soltenet) 
within  us,  ai  we  poured  into  each  other's  bosooi 
disjointed  eObsions  uf  past  anguish,  present  gra- 
titude, and  future  hopes.  Our  return  frum  the 
brink  of  the  grate,  the  mild  influence  of  ihe 
scene,  the  small  stiU  voice  of  piety  lulling  lo 
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rest  tiie  wares  of  passion,  dispMed  us  to  chnrity 
with  all  mankind.  Augustc  fwgtivc  bis  political 
persecutors  and  lu!)  faithless  partner ;  and  I 
ceased  to  think  that  one  earlli  could  not  cotilatn 
me  and  my  pcijured  guardian  !  The  tran&iiiona 
of  sentiment  and  feeling,  the  revolution  of  cha- 
racter experienced  by  both  in  the  cour*c  of  that 
eventful  nighty  migtit  have  furnished  sensations 
for  a  long  life. 

The  concourse  of  market-boats,  which  lent 
animation  to  the  lake,  and  the  sounds  of  rustic 
labour  which  enlivened  tlie  banks,  convinced  ua 
that  in^ese  to  the  city  was  now  practienble ; 
and  our  ba^igard  countenances  and  disordered 
appearance  rendered  us  naturally'  desirous  to 
make  our  vntrit  as  curly  as  possible,  to  elude 
obserration.  We  hurried  eagerly  through  the 
lofty  arcades  which  line  the  streets,  where 
already  the  busy  hum  of  men  was  heard,  and 
where  the  innumerable  tenants  of  the  small 
ahops  and  booths  were  patiently  arranging  their 
various  commodities  to  the  best  advantage.  My 
heart  aniole  me  far  the  first  time  at  the  sight  of 
to  much  humble  and  checrfUl  industry,  of  which 
no  place  in  the  world  exhibits  more  appearance 
than  Geneva. 

Other  emotions  suoooeded,  as,  acarcely  able  to 
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ieep  pace  with  the  brtatbless  liastc  of  my  coin- 
punoo,  I  followed  hts  footsteps  into  on  ob&ciire 
jmit,  and,  ascending  an  int^rroinable  dark 
Maireue,  wc  found  ourwlves  at  the  door  of  an 
cpartment  sufSciently  indicative  of  poverty. 
"  Here,"  caid  be,  (speaking  low  and  rapidly,  a 
digbt  tinge  of  bis  former  bitterness  of  expression 
puaing  orer  hh  features,)  "  here  live  ibe 
widow  and  daughter  of  Louis  de  Pr^vilh;!" 
Hs  grew  pate,  nnd  supporting  himself  ngoinet 
the  wall,  appeared  to  nunitostly  overcome  by 
the  approaching  interview,  that  I  then,  for  llie 
first  time,  adverted  to  its  po«iuble  effect  on  the 
unprepared  individuals  widiin. 

Representing  to  Auguste  thnt  the  hetiltb  nnd 
rceliogs  of  bis  mother  and  sister  rehired  a  pre- 
vioua  preparation  uoattainable  at  that  early 
bow,  vbich  precluded  the  admisaian  of  a 
■tnag«r,  I  dragged  him,  reluctant  but  passive, 
dtnrn  the  gloomy  staircase.  It  was  now  my 
tmn  to  lead  the  way  to  my  own  lodgings,  where 
my  absence  bad  excited  considerable  uneasiness; 
which,  however,  it  was  not  difficult  to  dispel  by 
simply  staling,  that  liaving  prolonjjed  my  ramble 
of  the  preceding  evening,  I  had  outstaid  the 
bour  of  locking  the  gates,  a  restraint  at  all 
times  impatiently  submitted  (o  by  Englishmen. 
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My  eonipiaiiion  waa  soon  recognized  by  my 
landlady  (the  widow  of  &  bcwluelkr),  whote 
simple  expressions  of  delight  on  seeing  again 
Ihii)  "  en/atU  prodiffue,"  (as  she  truly  called 
him,)  afforded  a  faint  anticipation  of  the  pro- 
bable transports  of  his  motlier,  whom  we  could 
with  difficulty  reRtrnin  our  hostess  lirom  imntt'- 
diaiely  and  abruptly  apprising  of  his  welfare  and 
return. 

In  the  course  of  an  attempt  at  brcukfasi, 
which  each  exerted  himself  in  vain  to  recom* 
metMl  to  the  other,  it  occurred  to  us,  that  the 
acquaintaiiee  of  my  landlady  with  Madame  de 
Pr^ville,  and  ber  accompanying  me  in  my 
preliminary  visit,  would  save  much  awkward  ex- 
plaiuttion,  and  pave  the  way  at  once  for  my  good 
lidinga.  After  a  hasty  toilette,  therefore,  which 
the  tnctdents  of  the  night  rendered  abundantly 
necessary,  I  put  myself  under  the  guidance  of 
the  intelligent  but  loquacious  hostciis,  exhorting 
her  during  our  whole  walk  to  confine  herwlf 
atricdy  to  my  introduction  as  one  who,  having 
partaken  formerly  of  the  family's  hospitality, 
was  too  happy  to  liave  it  in  his  power  to  repay 
it  by  intelligence  of  its  lost  prodigal. 

All  this  Madame  Benoil  promised,  protesting 
against  my  rapidity  of  motion,  (which  in  her  case 
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a  diiefiy  confined  to  the  tongue,)  and  indem- 

^Bsfyiog  herself  during  our  occasional  halu,  bjr 

tbc  Tolubility    of   that  member   for   (he  repose 

LVtucfa  her  limbs  required.     She  was  mexhaii»ri> 

Ue  in  her  praUea  of  Madmoe  de  Prcvillc  snd 

bor  dwighler,   to    which    I    listened  wtlh   an 

uteniioo    DO    other  subject    could   have    com- 

■Mided.      "  Quellea   femmesl"    exclulmed    my 

fwadDCtreas,  "  ou  plutOt,   quelles  an^res '.  accus- 

lOMMd  from  their  cradle  lo  eirerv  luxury,  looked 

up  to  M  the  bret  oniaroents  of  toeiety,  and  now 

Mtbsiating  in  a  garret  on  the  labour  of  hands  used 

only  to  confer,  not  receiTe,  unbounded  liberalities. 

El  puts,"  coDtloued  she.  with  fresh  anioiaiion,  at 

her  next  hall,  "  et  puis,  Mademoiselle  Louise,  it 

is  she  who  breaks  her  mother's  heart ;  so  young 

and  once  so  blooming,  so  fond  of  the  country, 

$oA  pueiag  her  whole  tia>c  among  the  flowera 

which  she  resembled,  and  now  cooped  up  like 

a  faded  lily  in  a  confined  aparimcnl,  where  ibe 

Bun  scarce  shinea,  till  it  is  pUin  to  see  she  will 

tooD  go  to  her  poor  father,  whose  idol  she  was. 

Uod  be  thanked.  He  at  least  wu  taken  from  the 

evil  to  come !" 

Stopping  once  more  aa  we  entered  the  gloomy 
coun  of  the  house,  she  laid  her  hand  upon  my 
ann,  aod  asked  roe,  with  deep  interert,  whether 
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Auguste  hnd  succeeded  in  obtaining  aoj  meant 
uf  subsUtence  during  bis  absence  from  Genera; 
"  for  Sana  cela,"  added  slie  mournfully,  "  what 
siftnities  their  meeting,  except  indeed  that  they 
may  all  die  in  each  other's  armsl" 

t  rejoiced  her  warm  heart  by  assurances  that 
Apguate  had  prospecta  of  entering  again  advan- 
tageously into  trade,  which  sent  her  old  limbs 
witl)  unwonted  octivity  up  the  steep  staircase. 
Once  more  I  fouud  myself  before  the  abode  of 
sutferinf;  virtue,  with  reverential  fccliujcrs  en- 
hanced by  tlic  ortlcfs  cffusionn  of  ihia  humble 
ftiend. 

The  door  was  opened  by  a  little  girl,  who, 
recognizing  Madame  Benoil,  ushered  us  un- 
bcaitatingly  into  a  plnin  but  neatly  nrranged 
rooto.  whc»e  alcove  containing  a  bed,  concealed 
by  a  faded  silk  curtain,  indicated  it  to  be  the 
sole  apartment  of  two  beings,  lately  possessed 
of  a  splendid  bouse  in  the  town,  the  Llysinn 
villa  already  mentiortcd,  and  a  fine  chateau  xome 
railes  from  <jcneva. 

Had  the  faded  arm  chair  from  which  Madame 
dc  PrcviUc  rose  to  receive  ub,-  been  the  throne 
of  the  universe,  she  was  fitted  to  have  lent  it 
dignity !  Never  in  my  life  did  I  behold  a  mora 
noble  figure;   the  majesty  of  which,   tempered 
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byaornnr,  oommanded  tenloLl  respect.  Tfaoagh 
nnpKpued  to  aee  m  stranger,  she  saluted  me 
ndi  well-bred  ease.  whUe  her  reception  of 
MrlMBt  Benoit's  obsequious  inquiries  after  her 
bnhb,  bad  perhaps  a  slight  tinge  of  more  cer«- 
■Dofiy  aad  statdiaess  tbau  would  bftre  altcoded 
ii  m  BoK  prosperous  tines.  The  good  wonsn, 
■wed  out  of  her  volubitit^r  by  the  united  pre* 
mot  of  birth  and  niUfonune,  could  scarce  Bnd 
words  to  announce  my  name  and  errand-  She 
had  (m\y  stammered  out  the  first,  when  the 
iMiikd,  nbratiog  oo  the  ear  and  heart  of  Ma- 
daae  de  Prtnrillr,  called  up  into  her  rlcMjuent 
cuunienance  a  tbonaand  pninfol  recotlecdona. 
gluoe  at  the  apanraent  and  its  ruroiture 
'cpoke  Toluaies,  while  she  graciously  uttered, 
**  Morukar,  I  recollect,  was  altrajs  le  bienreno 
St  U  Rosi^re." 

The  mention  of  the  vtlls  at  aucti  a  moment, 
and  tlie  idea  of  what  I  had.  under  Providence, 
been  thus  the  means  of  preventing,  deprived 
I  ate  in  my  turn  of  utteratKe,  and  atTordcd  op- 
[.yonantty  for  my  companion  to  proceed  to  ihe 
important  part  of  her  missioo — "  Mon- 
awttr,"  she  said,  "  had  always  cherished  a  graie- 
fiil  reeollection  of  past  hotpiiality,  which  he 
DOW,  he  hoped,  enabled  to  testify,  by  bring- 
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jng  good  tidings  of  le  cher  Augusta.'* — "  Au- 
guste !"  echoed  the  iniioitabic  voice  of  maternal 
afTeclioii;  and,  at  the  sound,  the  door  of  an 
adjoining  clonet  hnsCily  opened*  and  there  isnucd 
ibrlh  a  young  creature,  so  tall,  so  slender,  and 
so  IVagile,  that  old  Benojt's  simile  of  the  faded 
lily,  seemed  but  too  applicable.  Anxiety  for 
her  brother  conquered  timidity,  and  slightly 
curtseying  lo  me,  she  clasped  the  withered 
hands  of  her  old  acquaintance,  eagerly  exclnim* 
ing.  "What  of  Auguate*"— "Only."  replied 
(be  nuitron,  surprised  out  of  all  her  discretion, 
"that  be  is  well  and  happy,  or  at  least  will  be 
so,  for  Monsieur  there  says  he  is  to  be  again 
a  good  negocianl,  and  to  make  up  to  you  for 
oil  LhaC  he  and  olbcra  have  made  you  suffer." 

"  And  where  is  he  now,  my  dearest  Benoit  V* 
said  Louise,  kneeling  in  breathless  anxiety  be- 
fore  tlie  old  woman,  while  the  mother  attempted 
in  vain  to  ndd  some  ncknowlcdgniciits  towards 
me,  to  those  pious  ejaculations  which  had  first 
aaceaded  lo  the  Source  of  all  good——"  Where 
the  prodigal  son  aHouid  be,"  answered  a  voice 
choking  widi  pmotion,  as  Auguste,  who  had 
been  a  listener  for  the  lost  few  minutes,  burst 
into  the  room,  and  threw  himself  at  his  mo* 
iher's  teet.— Who    but   an    inspired   historian 
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could  paint  such  a  scene?  and  that  chiefly  by 
leaviag  much  to  the  imagination.  I  miut  imi> 
uie  their  expressive  silence,  and  hasten  to  the 
period  when  speech  returned,  wtien  tears  Tound 
ttOK  to  flow,  and  when,  becoming  conscious  of 
ffae  presence  of  strangen,  the  ha|^)-  trio  found 
a  thought  to  bestow  on  the  harbingers  of  their 
felicity.  The  good  BcnoJt,  loaded  with  iJmnka 
and  blessings  from  Louise,  half  of  which  the 
^r  child's  eye«  timidly  transferred  to  me,  rose 
to  depart,  and  I  was  preparing  to  accompany  her, 
when  Avguste,  forcibly  detaining  me,  waited 
only  for  her  absence  to  entreat  his  mother  to 
embrace  tlic  guardian  xugcl  of  her  «on.  Shocked 
to  receive  a  lille  m  untnCTiletl,  and  to  find  tliat 
k  inrolred  tbe  discovery  of  drcumslance^,  which, 
for  tbe  peace  of  Madarae  de  Preville,  I  had 
hoped  for  erer  to  conceal  from  her,  1  endea- 
voured in  vain  to  silence  the  impetuous  Auguatc  ; 
but  be  wafl  too  much  excited  to  be  capable  of 
discretion,  and  exclaiming,  "  Confesaion  is  the 
returning  prodigal's  first  duty !"  he  knelt  again 
before  his  venerable  parent,  and  hiding  his  face 
on  ber  kneea,  inarticulately  informed  her  that 
but  for  tlie  roan  who  stood  bi-fore  her,  she 
would  that  morning  have  been  the  inconsolnble 
nwtber   of  a  suicide !     A  convuUive  »huddcr 
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|>aised  acro»  tlic  serene  features  of  Madame 
de  Previllc,  white  a  shriek  irom  Ixiuise  gare 
Die  some  faint  idea  of  witat  oitglii  llien  ha%e 
been  tlic  horrors  of  the  scene,  had  ihoughtlesa 
freiizy  added  irreparable  anguUh  to  a  portion 
slrcsd}'  sufliciently  bitlcr. 

"  God  is  mercifuir  sighed  out  Madame  de 
Pr^villet  when  the  first  shock  was  past,  "  a»d 
has  instnnncnts  of  mercy  always  in  his  hand  — 
Yoii,  Monsieur,  were  doubtless  sent  by  Ilea- 
Ten."— ^"  Slop,  Mudame,"  exclaimed  I,  "the 
detiverance  was  mutual,  and  1,  not  only  tli« 
luiconscious  but  guilty  inittruiiient  of  your  son's 
preservation,  owe  also  to  hitn  my  rescue  from 
■  similar  ab)'9S.  Let  us  hope  to  expiate  towards 
Heaven  and  you  our  mutual  guilt,  by  united 
efforts  lo  pnnnote  your  happiness  I" 

Louise,  who,  on  her  brother's  passionate  de- 
claration that  Id  me  he  owed  his  Ufe,  had  batlied 
my  luuid  with  tears  of  gratitude,  let  it  drop 
when  she  heard  that  1  also  had  mcdiiated  self- 
destruction;  Itut  her  tears  flowed  faiiter,  and 
CDn)|iaasion  soon  predominated  over  horror.  I 
left  at  length  this  amiable  family  ia  iJie  indul- 
gence of  their  private  feelings,  eager  to  find 
occupation  for  mine  in  arranging  the  pecu- 
niary irans&ctions,  which  were  to  restore  them'1 
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to    prewDt  oompeience,  and,  probtbly,  future 
■fllaence. 

My  6rst  step  was  to  remnve  from  the  banker's 
^ukdt*  to  whom  it  was  consigned   to  be  (br- 
1,  the  letter   I  had  written  to  m;  sieter, 
[atUMMinciiig  my   TaUil   resolution;   tlie  contemp- 
ibie  sophistrr  of  which   mnde   me  now  ea^er 
Fibr  Us  suppression.     But  my  folly,  though  ab- 
jured, was  destined  lo  be  exposed,  for  re^'uUr 
l«ouiiiiunic«tion,  by  post  through  Frar>oe,  beinft 
let  preseot  interrupted,  and  those  through  Gcr' 
maiiT  drcuildus  and  tedious,   my   banker   had, 
«u-]y  that  very  morning,  srailed  himself  of  ■ 
eoaher  from  Italy  goinj;  express  by  the  nearest 
open  roDle  to  England,  and  piqued  himself  not 
■  little  on  having  thus  secured  the  safe  and  ex- 
peditious conveyance  of  s  letter,  which  would 
exiiibh  me   to  my  only  relntirex  as  an  unprin- 
cipled madman,  and  might  possibly  have  a  very 
Mfious  effect  on  the  delicate    situation   of  my 
[auter:   BO  inottcntirt   are  those  labouring  un> 
der  a  crisis  of  selfishness   to  the  feelings  of 
others,  that    this   had   not    before   occurred    to 
me.   and  it   now  occasioned   the   more   regret, 
as  a  contradiction  of  the  intelligence  under  my 
own  hand  might  probably  not  reach  KngUnd 
for  weeks  after  the  proverbially  awift  messenger 
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of  evU.  From  thete  consequence*  of  my  rasli- 
nesa  I  entleavouretl  to  escape,  by  directing  t]ie 
current  of  my  ideas  into  a  |)le«iianter  clinnnel ; 
and  I  armnged  with  ttic  banker,  to  whom  my 
credit  ao<l  resources  were  wel]  known,  such  an 
imiuedtute  advance  of  caali  as  would  enable  t]ie 
hDU»e  of  Pr6rille  to  resume,  under  that  old 
firni,  commercial  speculations,  rendered  at  pre- 
lent  extretoely  lucrative  by  the  precarious  Eind 
distressed  state  of  trade  in  the  adjoining  coun- 
try, of  which  Swiss  capitalists  were  enabled  to 
take  advantage. 

My  next  care  vraa  to  retnuve  Madame  de 
Preville  and  her  daughter  into  a  more  suit- 
able habitation;  and  none  appeared  (o  combine 
economy  and  eligibility  so  completely  as  La 
Kosidre,  which,  remaining  unsold  on  the  hands 
of  llic  crcditoiB,  waa  tusily  resumed  at  a  season 
when  the  disturbed  state  of  the  continent  had 
nearly  banished  foreigners,  and  greatly  reduced 
the  value  of  those  elegant  retreats,  ouce  lenauled 
at  any  price  by  our  migratini;  countrymen. 

Painful  as  the  iirst  sen&ntions  on  revisiting 
La  Rostire  must  be,  I  had  full  conlidcnce  in 
the  rational  fortitude  of  Madunie  de  Preville; 
and  the  idea  of  restoring  Louise  to  licr  betorcd 
flowers,  was  too  delightful  to  be  rellnqiiithed. 
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for  mywtf  and  Augusle,  I  coiisiilered  the 
saltiur;  horror  luid  «eir-Bbasenient  willi  which 
the  scent!  muiit  long  iniipire  us,  in  ttir  light  n1' 
■  voluntary  penance  for  the  crime  we  bed  medi- 
utcd ;  and  long  it  was  ere  we  could  behold  wKh- 
ciut  eaoitott  the  placid  wares  which  bathed  th« 
parapet  of  tbe  beautiful  garden  of  La,  Rosii^re. 

Tretorl    1    gazed  on  Uiem  lo-day,    and    tlu* 
whole  forgotten  dream  of  my  youtli  Hasheil  lui 
iny   mind   wich  a  vivid   distinctness,  which  Itas 
given    birtli    lo    ihie   detailed    confession,    and 
ah&ken  my  frame   during   rhe   recital,  with   idl 
the  iticceasive  agitattont  of  horror  and  rcmorite, 
oiiDpasaion    and   love.     To  you,   I'revor,   wlm 
knew,   though  but    for  a   few   sad  moment*   of 
decajring  existence,  my  lost  Louise,  and  wtinse 
eoMoIing  Kieiidship,  under  Providence,  enabWd 
me   to  suTTiTe  her,    1    need   noi   ajiologize   for 
toothing  oiy  wounded  spirit  by  the  fond  recol- 
Iccdona  oTour  youthful  afTcclion,   of  a  pas»ion, 
oo(  violent  and  impetuous  as  my  character  tlicii 
filled  me  to  conceive,  but  gt-nile,  yet  irrpfiisiiblr. 
like  its  object,  and  partaking  of  that  innccfnce 
»nd  ptirity,    which    formed    tlie  chief  charm  of 
l»er  atigeljc  character. 

The  day  when  (after  a   pretty  severe  illm■^-. 
[lie  conacqucuce  of  menial  agilauon)   I  wa*  t'ir»l 
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able  to  visit  Madame  de  I'revillc  at  the  ercnlful 
villa,  U  yet  present  to  my  memory,  with  all  its 
throtig  of  "  sweet  and  bluer  fancies." 

In  the  cheerful  drawing-rooin,  surrounded  by 
her  vonted  elej^ant  accommodations,  sat  the 
veoerable  matron :  a  shade,  perhaps,  of  greater 
negligence  and  freedom  pervading  her  dress  and 
manners,  than  when  I  first  lieheld  ber  in  the 
abode  of  indigence.  Her  noble  soul,  nu  longer 
slniggling  with  the  degrading  eviU  of  poverty, 
now  Abandoned  itself  to  a  metaitclioly  at  once 
tender  and  elevated ;  and  when  1  involuntarily 
glanced  at  the  opposite  fauteiiil,  occujMed,  when 
t  had  last  joined  their  happy  bmlly  group,  by 
her  excellent  huiihand,  a  tear,  which  glistened 
on  ber  cheek,  shoN^ed  the  unison  of  uiir  feelings. 
But,  haatily  wiping  it  away,  she  drew  me  to  the 
easement,  round  which  the  vine  and  hotKy- 
sucklv  tnteitniscd  their  fruit  and  fragrance,  and 
pointing  to  Louise,  busily  employed  in  re&train- 
ing  their  luxuriance,  exclaimed,  "  There  ii  yet 
on  earth  an  Eden,  and  an  Eve  unconsciout  of 
the  ills  of  life!  For  that  child's  happiness  and 
renovated  bloom,  accept  a  mother'^  bleesing. 
Her  voice  caught  ihe  ear  of  Loui»e,  who,  turning 
bxalily  towards  ua,  with  a  blush  of  surprise, 
electrified  me  by  ihc  change  which  a  few  slion 


or    A    OAUUIITKR. 


ffl 


di)s  of  freedom  and  enjoymenl  had  efTtcted  oti 
haCuiedcounWiiBnce.  Her  regular  iVslures  weie 
MwadiTeoed  b;  the  returning  roses  of  yoiiiii, 
ai  bcr  tlcndex  form  aecmed  Already  loss  fragile, 
ad  bcr  >lep  nMwe  elaadc.  She  welcomed  lue 
with  bigenoous  frankness,  shook  her  lirad  at 
mj  reoMiaing  appearance  of  iudiipotution,  ajul, 
oa  a  whisper  from  her  moilier,  rani&hed  Into 
ike  bouse,  from  whence  AngUitle  soon  joined  n«. 
We  stood  together  uodor  a  spreading  woJaut- 
tiec.  whose  braudiea  overhunjf  the  water;  tlic 
■an  was  scllttig  in  gortccous  brJUiaiicy  behind 
the  purple  Jura,  and  its  Inst  roseate  tints  were 
rcHeded  from  the  unveiled  summit  of  Munt 
All  around  breathed  sublimity  and  re* 
pcne;  and  our  long -agitated  spirits  [xirtouk  of 
the  Mothiog  influence  of  the  scene.  Modame 
de  Pr£villc  took  an  artn  of  each,  and  drawing  us 
taaensibly  tow&rdi  the  otiier  end  of  the  garden, 
we  fbond  ourgelveM  at  no  great  distance  from 
the  &lal  summer-bouse.  Uur  iuvolunlary  e^brls 
to  recede  did  not  escape  our  roatcrajtl  con- 
ductress, who,  almost  pbyfully  exclaiming,  "  II 
n'v  a  qtte  le  premier  ptn  ijui  coute,"  iiiitisted 
on  oar  advancing. — An  expression  of  »ulcnm 
mesmess  instant'.y  succeeded  her  transitory 
ile,  u  the  adiled,  "  My  children,  (for  as  such 
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I   must  alromt  equally  consider  foo,)  it  is  not 
by  Eymg  from  tlic  memorials  of  our  sorrows  or 
our  errors  tliat  we  can  hope  to  soften  the  one, 
or  correct  llie  other.     I  have  motives  almost  as 
strong   as   yours,    for    shunning   this   scene   of 
departed  joys  anj  recent  horrors;   but  heaven 
has  mingled  ao  much  of  sweetness  in  the  retro- 
Bpect  of  both,  that  we  will  henceforth  dedicate  il 
wholly  to  pioii«  ^alilude!"     At  she  si>oki%  wr 
passed  close  to  the  targe  weeping  willow,  aacred, 
■s  I   before  mentioned.   In  the  memory  of  her 
htuband,    and    lost    children.     To    the    tablet, 
which  in  this  land  of  feeling  and   ruoiance,  so 
frequently  records  the  actions  of  the  dead,  was 
now  added   a   simple   tribute  of  gratitude  for 
ibc  preservation  of  the   sunirors.      "  Here,  at 
least,"  said  she,  "  I  ran  never  murmur  agsinsi 
a  Providence  which  has  \e(t  me  so  rich  in  bless- 
iDgs  ;"  and  as  she  finished,  her  eye  emphatically 
rested    on    her    fair    daiif^hter,    who    stood    to 
welcome  as  on  the  threshold  of  the  summer- 
house,  which  her  hands  had  tastefully  de«(H-ated 
with  flowers,  and  where,  as  slie  invited  us  to 
partake   of  tlie   fruita    she    had  gathered,   she 
seemed  to  realize  the  very  Eve  of  our  inimitable 
poet. 

J  felt  at  that  moment  that  my  happine«!i,  and 


Of   A    DAUGHTER. 


53 


perhapft  my  return  to  virtue  and  rcGpectabiiitr* 
depended  on  &  close  connexion  witti  this  amiable 
family;  and  I  wluspcred  to  Madame  de  Prcvillc, 
**  Happy  Adam!  on  whom  such  a  gift  was 
bestowed  by  the  beneficent  Author  of  all  good ! " 
The  mother,  bintly  smiling,  imposed  iileace, 
Jby  btyiog  her  finger  on  her  lips;  and  on  the 
t!  wtU  where  Aujtuste  and  I  had  beheld  Uic 
day  dawn  upon  our  renovated  hopes,  did  we 
behold  its  laat  rays  gild  a  "  sober  certainty  of 
^wmlung  blUs,"  which  vrc  ItatI  not  dared  to 
itidpate! 

AugasLe  had  agrevable  inlurmation  to  coin* 
Btuucatc.  That  day  had  been  signalized  by  a 
bfoodlesii  re\'olutioD,  equally  honourable  and 
Mlutory  to  the  commonwealUi:  an  oblivion  of 
party  dilTuvnces  hod  been  ratified,  by  the  recall 
or  nuny  respectable  citizens,  and  among  others, 
of  a  former  associate  of  the  elder  i'rcville,  whose 
name  and  experience  would  add  stability  to  a 
concern,  in  which  he  hod  gladly  consented  to 
reioibark  his  considerable  capital. 

Louise,  who  bad  enlivened  the  previous  con- 
vocation  with  a  thousand  amiable  sullica,  di»ap- 
peared,  on  its  taking  a  political  and  commercial 
turn;  thus  forcibly  pressing  on  my  recollection 
another  coincidence  with  her  prototype  in  Mtlton. 
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Tlie  eftecl  waa  irresistible ;  and  on  Uie  spot 
where  had  almost  miraculously  cuniuit'nci.>J  my 
more  intiiDate  connexion  with  the  family  of 
PrtWille,  1,  with  &11  the  eloquence  of  sincerity, 
eiitrested  Madsmo  de  Pr^vilk-  to  sanction  my 
endeavours  to  render  it  indisjtoluble,  l>y  gaining 
the  affections  of  Louise.  "  Give  me  credit," 
exclaitoed  the  agitated  mother,  "  for  a  sacriBce 
10  gratitude,  perhaps  not  the  least  dilBcnU  I 
have  been  called  upon  to  moke!  From  the 
tirst,  I  foresaw  this  allachment,  and  though  not 
blind  to  its  probubic  consequences,  in  depriving 
me  of  ray  darling  child,  I  dared  not  defraud  my 
bcnefuctor  of  the  <inly  recompense  adc<|uate  to 
his  benefits.  Take  her,  Selwyn!  with  the 
blessing  of  a  parent,  who  only  asks  in  return, 
your  sleilfastness  in  virtue,  and,  for  l>er  own 
weak  aake,  a  delay  of  a  few  montha,  to  prejiare 
for  an  inevitable  separation."  I  had  only  time 
to  kisa  her  hand  with  rapture,  and  solemnly  to 
pronusc,  that,  for  a  year  nt  least,  1  would  not 
think  of  returning  to  HRglajid,  when  Louise 
came  running  towards  us  with  unconscious 
eafcrnm,  exclaiming,  ••  Joy,  joy !  nous  aoraraes 
louB  fli^res  maintenant ;"  and  at  the  same  instant 
(bailed,  aa  it  nuy  well  be  supposed,  as  a  happy 
nmen  by  our  highly-wrought  minds)  a  rocketi 
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gliding  along  the  blue  concsrc  of  heaven,  gave 
tbe  signal  for  &  discharge  of  artillery,  and  dis* 
|ilay  of  fireworks,  the  concluaioo  of  a  fraternal 
reptst,  pcruken  of  at  the  Hotef  tfe  HUt;  hy 
the  lately  reconciled  ciiisens,  whose  enthusiastic 
iTOirB  of  brotherhood  had  been  heard  by  Louise, 
w  the  ^y  galley  from  whence  tlieir  t'tvaa  pra- 
i,  passed  slowly  ulon^  tlie  other  cad  oftlie 


AuguMe,  seizing  the  arm  of  his  mother,  rushed 
forward  to  unite  wiih  hearl-relt  Bympaihy  in  the 
hallowed  close  of  a  icstirity,  of  which  his  recent 
misfortunes  had  made  him  decline  the  previous 
It  and  while  detnonstrations  of  joy  and  rc- 
from  the  birgc  hailed  the  venerable  mother 
and  her  son,  I  detained  Loui<«  in  the  summer- 
bouie,    and    tremblingly    inquired,    whether    / 
itlooe,  on  (his  day  of  hope  and  rejoicing,  wa» 
rdooRKd  to  pine  in  sad  exclusion  from  the  ncwly- 
Ecnnented  alliance!     "Nous  sommes  totis  fibres 
maiatenani,"  repeated   I ;  "  and  my  only  ambi- 
tion, since   I   knew  you  and  your  motlier,  has 
to  i)ecOR>e  the  brother  of  Augusle."     "O 
m^rel"  was  the  touching  reply;  and  volumes 
I  Could  not  have  more  delicately  blended  a  tacit 
■dmiasion  of  my  suit,  with  a  liUaJ  sense  of  its 
ccHU«<]ueiices  to  her  parent.     It  waa  not  a  time 
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to  extort  more.  I  drew  her  arm  within  mine, 
anil  hurried  her  to  the  scene  of  general  rejoicing, 
which  harmomzed  so  admirably  with  ni;  private 
happiness;  and  never  did  the  noisy  demoiistra- 
tions  will)  which  the  good  Gtncvceo  accompany 
evcTY  similar  occurrence,  appear  to  me  so  harm- 
less and  a[)propriate.  The  effect  of  the  really 
good  fire-works,  as  tlicj  uccasionnlly  discloiHrd  the 
majestic  forms  of  the  more  distant  mounuins, 
was  greatly  Iteightened.  The  reverlieration  of 
the  artillery  aruund  the  mighty  amphilheatre, 
lent  almost  eupcmatural  dignity  to  the  Diimic 
thunder.  All  at  length  subsided  into  silence^ 
and  guided  oa\y  by  the  now  again  triumphant 
stars  of  heaven,  I  returned  lo  Geneva,  whose 
sentinela,  on  this  festive  occasion,  dispensed 
with  somewhat  of  their  wonted  rigour. 

1  liafiien  over  a  period  fertile  in  happiness,  but 
biirren  of  incident.  For  nearly  two  years  did  I 
linger  on  the  lovely  banks  of  the  Letuan,  unable 
to  toar  Louise  and  myself  from  the  arms  of  our 
common  parent,  and  unwilling  to  expose  m|i:i 
wife  to  the  inconvcniencies  and  possible  perils 
of  a  journey  to  England  through  countries  in  a 
state  of  hostility.  In  the  meantime,  my  afTairs 
at  home  imperioi»ly  required  my  presence :  ray 
relates,   which,  euice  tlie  malvenatioD  of  my 
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Hutnliuii  I  had  disdained  to  look  into,  were 
ntaoMiuiged  by  an  agent,  more  honest,  ptrlups, 
but  less  intelUgent ;  and  nir  sister,  who,  by  oiy 
'permissioD,  resided  al  my  paternal  mansion, 
received  there  the  neits  of  a  husband,  of  whom 
]  hul  the  vrorxt  opinion,  and  vhosc  interference 
was  loudly  complained  of  by  my  tenanU. 

Ua  the  shock  occasioned  by  my  unfortunate 
tier,    Bella   had,  as  might  have  been  antici- 
[|iaied,  »unu:^<rhal   prematurely  given   birlli  tu  a 
^aon,   and    the    cause  of    her    agitation    havinj; 
reached    her   uupirincipled    husband    by    some 
«ecret  channel,  the  hopes  of  succesciun  Iwld  out 
to  her  by  my  intended  suicide,  brought  him,  in 
a  Irsnaport  of  feijjned  penitence,  to    liis  uiltr'a 
feet.     A  person  of  Htrotiger  mind  might,  under 
•uch  circumstances,  have   opened  her   arms  Ui 
ibe  falher  of  her  child  ;  and,  before  luy  suh^e* 
St  letter  arrived  to  ]mt  his  sincerity  to  the 
te«t,  h«  bad  again  been  summoned  to  bis  rep- 
LaenL      Finding,   though    disappointed    in  hit 
[imnwdiale   ambition,    conveniens:    at    least   in 
I  d»e  reconciliation ;  and  led  also,  perhaps,  by  na- 
tural a&ction  for  his  boy,  he  renewed  his  visits 
when    liis    professional    dutieti    iwrmitted,   and 
gndaaJly   acquired  over   Ins    weak  partner   an 
influeuce,   x-hich    I  hoped,   in   some  degree,  to 
D  A 
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OountemcL  His  child  was  u  yet  my  only  licir, 
and  to  suffer  liim  to  grow  up  under  such  a 
father,  was  m^si  undesirable. 

Mtukioe  de  I'rtviile  w.is  the  first,  willi  her 
onial  fortitude,  to  propose  the  s<'paralion,  And 
to  ur^  its  ttecessity  with  her  vrooted  sagacity 
and  pcnclration.  Louise,  uniting  witli  the 
deepest  tiHnl  ailachmcnt  a  aanffuinc  character, 
and  an  ardent  desire  to  »ee  the  happy  England'^ 
of  whicli  I  had  to  often  bouted,  was  by  decrees 
reconciled  tn  an  absence  we  all  regarded  as 
purely  temporary ;  inclination  as  well  as  duty 
inducing  me  to  promise  a  speedy  return.  After 
witnessing  the  union  of  the  now  prosperous 
Auguslc  with  the  daughter  of  his  wealthy 
partner,  and  thus,  tn  nonie  degree,  filling  up  the 
blank  In  the  matcmnl  heart  of  M&dant«  de 
Priville,  we  tore  ourselves,  by  a  atrong  effort, 
frotn  the  belored  Lcman,  idolised  by  all  who 
hare  ever  inhabited  ita  banks,  and  availing 
ourselves  of  a  partial  intermission  of  hostile 
operations,  descended  the  Rhine  in  safety,  under 
the  character  of  Swiss  tr.iTellers,  which  my  long 
residence  in  the  country  easily  enabled  me  to 
support. 

The  bustle  and  immensity  of  London  hadi  (m. 
the  miod  of   Louise,   accustomed  only    to    the- 
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piimitive  siraplicity,  ontl  xltnoat  rural  Iranquilliiy 
oT  Swiss  capitals,  an  oTcrvlic lining  effral:  ami 
comparing  its  vrnsations  witli  those  excited  by 
tame  of  itie  stupendous  powcra  of  machinery, 
with  wbicb  I  astonished  bcr  during  our  Journey 
Uirough  the  manufacturing  districts,  she  gUdly 
hailed  the  quiet  and  beauty  of  my  flerefonU 
shire  retreat.  The  glinpM  of  Wales  which 
I  ifibrded  her  in  passing,  recalled  to  her,  as 
<liiBini»hed  in  a  camera  olftcnra,  the  majestic 
leaturen  of  lier  beloved  country,  and  the  asbo- 
ciaiioa  of  ideas  was  as  yet  pleadingly  painful  — 
hope  dcrcrrt'd  had  not  yet  brought  on  the  sick- 
ness of  ihc  heart. 

We  found,  at  first,  driightful  cniptuymcnt ! 
I  in  contributing  to  the  essential  comfort  and 
pnMpcritY  of  my  tenants;  Louise  in  dispcn^iiif; 
the  minor  blessings  of  aHlueitce  vitli  licr  own 
peculiar  grace.  I  had  settled  my  sister  in  a 
comfortable  dwelling  near  ourselves;  and  though 
the  dissimilarity  of  tliinr  character,  and  a  mean 
jealousy  on  the  part  of  the  fonuer,  precluded 
that  cordial  friendship  which  Louise  was  dcu- 
roua  to  cultivate,  the  little  boy  I>ecan>r  the 
abject  of  ber  fond  affection,  and  formed  a  bond 
of  union  between  us,  which  not  even  our  iii- 
lincible  dislike  to  his  father  could  Innsen.     Tlie 
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death  or  this  unworthy  reUtive,  on  a  forciga 
•taiion,  redoubled  our  interest  in  her  child, 
though  the  birth  of  a  daughter  to  Auguste,  and 
the  joy  expressed  nn  the  occasion  by  Madame 
dc  Pr^ville.  once  more  drew  from  Louise  the 
emplialic  expression  of  "  O  ma  mire/"  and  a 
Hilent  wish,  no  doubt,  lo  see  a  daugliter  of  ber 
own  eneircl<>d  in  the  arms  of  that  belavctl  parc-iii. 

Xerer  did  1  even  guess  how  much  the  pri- 
vation had  been  felt,  till  1  witnessed  the  Irani- 
ports  with  which  Louise  presented  uic  with  a 
daughter.  'Die  raptures  uf  (lie  absent  Madame 
de  Pr^rille,  though  equally  heartfch,  were  more 
chastened  by  the  sober  colouring  of  years ;  and 
when,  in  conformity  with  our  request,  she  gave 
her  name  and  blessing  to  my  Constance,  she  in- 
voked for  her  a  life  less  chequered  with  vicis- 
situdes, and  an  equally  tranquil  old  a^'e. 

My  daughter  grew  lovely  and  healthy  as  a 
mother  could  wish,  and  engrossed  for  some  time 
every  thought  of  Louise ;  but  when  ibe  perilous 
period  of  early  infancy  was  pnsi,  and  auch  a 
journey  could  be  contemplated  vrithuut  injury  lu 
the  child,  licr  wislics  naturally  enough  reverted 
to  ber  beloved  SnitzcrUnd.  and  lo  that  mocher 
whose  dechning  health  h»d  lately  become  a 
subject  of  anxiety. 


IJorortunately,   ibc  Iioorly  growing  power  of 
France    now    presented  otnucles   nearly  insiir- 
niouatable  to  the  entrance  of  persons  from  Eng- 
Uuul  into  Swttserlaad.  Thil  once  free  and  happy 
ihnd  woe    it«eir  lurassetl  villi  external  invtuioQ 
ud  <tocnestic  dissensions;  and  it  wbi  henoetically 
sealed  by  a  cordon  of  liostite  armies  from  com- 
munication   with   this   proscribed   country.     I 
cheered    the    drooping    spirits    of   Louise   with 
hopes  of  greater  facilities  Irom  the  dissolution 
of  a  syftlerDi  of  which  all  eagerly  anticipated  the 
doTofaU ;    but  with  this  finred  exclusion  from 
her  country,  wliich  every  newspaper  represented 
as  a  scene  of  oppression  and  bloodshed,  while 
our  prirate  intelligence  became  gradually  more 
aeanty  and  unsatisfactory,  commenced  ihnt  irre- 
aistible  and  fatal  malady,  which,  Uiough  chiefly 
aarribcd  to  the  sons  and  daughters  of  mounlam 
libeny,  withers,  perhaps,  many  an  English  heart 
under  tlie  burning  sutu  of  India,  and  visits  even 
the   rutio  Alricnn  in  the  far  isles   of  the  west 
Without  any   fixed   complaint,   Louise  drooped 
nader    tlte    inaidtous    influence    of    exile    and 
anxiety.     Thouf^h  from  me  she  carefully  con- 
cealed ber  suHerings,  they  were  hut  too  visible 
in  ber  faded  form  and  unequal  cheerfiilnesB.     I 
led  her,  for  amusement  and  variety,  to  all  the 
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favourite  haunu  of  our  coutilrynien ;  she  re- 
paid my  sitemioii  wiih  smiles  of  gratifieJ  ailec- 
tion,  but  in  her  eyes  our  richest  plains  had  ever 
be«n  insipid;  mountains  and  takes  veert  full 
of  memory's  delicioiiH  poison ;  and  the  sea  was 
only  to  her  a  tun-icr  which  divided  her  from  her 
mother. 

The  death  of  that  idolized  parent,  the  tidings 
of  which  reached  her  abruptly  some  montlis 
&Aer  the  event,  through  a  circuitous  and  casual 
channel,  accelerated  the  ravages  which  anxiety 
had  been  silently  committing,  and  even  /  no 
longer  cherished  hope.  Let  me  do  justice  to 
the  memory  of  my  angel  wife.  Every  ihinf^ 
that  reason  and  religion  could  suggest,  she  op- 
posed to  the  lurking  malady;  and  an  afleciing 
tnttance  of  self-denial  will  show,  that,  in  for- 
litade  of  soult  though  not  in  strength  of  nerves, 
she  resembled  her  mother. 

On  that  eventful  morning,  which  first  intro- 
duced me  to  tlieir  humble  abode.  Louise  had 
been  laudably  engaged  in  pnintini;  for  sale  one 
of  those  beautiful  views  of  Mont  Blanc,  and  the 
surrounding  scenery,  which  form  a  usual  orna- 
ment of  the  musical  snulF-boses  manufactured 
at  Geneva ;  w-iih  delight  had  I  hung  over  her 
as  she  Hnbhrd  it  at  the  window  of  the  sum* 
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maAuMtB  of  1-*a  Rosi^rv,  tad  witli  slill  greater 
iruipoft    had    1    rrcetnd    it   u    her    first   gift 
kfter  oar  mvriage.     The  box  oa  whkb  it  wm 
aMmDled  was    a   pcculurl;  lododtous  one.  and 
pUfeJ   the    Hans    dt»  Vaches  with  an  ezpres- 
^OQ  bule  TcconciUfale  with  ideas  of  mcchMinB. 
fives  I,  at  the  dutaooe  of  yean,  have  ever  (ek 
the  aaMciatians  coonected  wiOi  simikr   boxc*, 
UM  powerful   for   eedimnec;   and   my  ftclin^ 
oerer,    I    think,    more   paiDfullv   excited, 
wben,  on  niy  fir4t  arrival  bcrr  rcaterday, 
a  poor  anut  found  bis  way  to  my  apanroeni* 
and    tet  looie,  on    my  unprepared   ear,   soimdK 
to  wbich  enry  61xe  of  my   fjramc  vibfatea  in 
Yea,  Trervr  !   complicated  agony, — for 
ibey  formed  the  solace  of  iJie  lost  monienta  of 
,  tb«  wife  wbo   13    no   more,   and   the   Carouhlc 
amnaanent  of  the  daughter  wbu  lias  de- 
me! 
Btil   I  wander. — This  ougical  box,  in  ifae 
4j  wtafB  of  her  disorder,  my  amiable  Louise 
me  le  lock  u|>,  that  it  raigbt  not 
foeler   reeoUectiona    dangerous    to    her    peace ; 
>and  it  waa  only  when  all  hope  was  at  an  end. 
Land  wben   every  pious    and   relatite  duty    had 
'been   discharged,    with   a   fbmnen    contrasting 
Mrangljr  with  her  bodily  exliaustion,  that  she 
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uid,  witb  an  angelic  amile,  «  Let  me  fixtti, 
my  Edward,  in  tlie  sigbbi  uid  sounds  of  my 
earlbly  paradiae^  a  forvtastc  of  that  witerc  we 
shall  one  day  meet." 

With  a  trembling  liaiiJ  did  t  place  upon  her 
]nIIow  the  well-known  box :  she  raised  herBelf 
to  touch  the  spring,  (never  since  profaned  by 
mortal  hand,)  her  glazed  eye  rested  a  munent 
on  the  glowing  scenery, — her  ear  drank  in  the 
sounda  of  ber  country's  melody, — and  softly 
whispering  "'  O  mtt  mireT  she  joined  thut  idol- 
ized parent,  where  sejurations  arc  unknown. 

To  you,  whom  Heaven,  at  ibis  period  of  cruel 
bereavement,  seemed  to  liave  sent  as  a  cun- 
aoliog  angel  to  luy  relief,  do  I  owe  the  resigiuitiori 
with  which  my  once  rcheUious  spirit  bent  5ub- 
missive  under  the  stroke;  your  soothing  friend- 
ship,  and  the  smiles  of  my  child,  first  enabled 
my  days  to  glide  on  in  placid  tranc|uiUily,  which 
her  fond  attachment  and  growing  charms  h«d 
at  length  taught  to  assume  the  gaib  of  happi- 
viv^^.  Had  not  your  unfortunate  journey  to  the 
nortli  removed  you  at  a  critical  period  from  your 
weaker  friend,  probably  your  prudence  miglit 
have  averted  eviU,  which  it  would,  at  least,  have 
atleriated.  and  which  strangely  divide  my  torn 
heart,  with  those  elder  griefs,  whose  scars  this 
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erentful  spot  has  caused  to  bleed  afresh.  Tre- 
vor! 1  have  this  day  embraced  Auguste,  gene- 
rous sad  fecUiig  in  |)ro«perity,  as  vhen  I  first 
knew  liitn  the  victim  of  misfortune.  1  have 
ctidttred,  with  less  of  bitterness  than  I  could 
have  conceived  possible,  the  sight  of  his  eentle 
wife  and  flourishing  ciiildren ;  my  swimming 
eyes  have  aeea  beneath  the  willow  of  La  Ro- 
nnie, the  names  of  a  mother  and  her  child 
added  lo  the  records  of  departed  worth. 

Tlie  worthy  inmates  of  La  Rosityre  have  wept 
with  DC  OTer  ray  post  and  present  sorrows. 
The  lallcr  (hey  endeavour  (o  represcat  aa  tem- 
poiary,  and  confidently  anticipate  their  happy 
tenoioation.  On  the  recital  of  my  niisfortune, 
ami  my  conjectures  at  to  the  probable  course 
'xht  fugitives,  an  exclamation  escaped  Madame 
^it  Previtte,  which  she  at  first  seemed  desirous 
of  recalling;  but,  being  pressed  to  explain  her- 
self,  and  considering  that  I  should  thus  at  least 
hatv  the  comfortable  assurance  of  being  in  the 
right  track,  she  cautiously  informed  me,  that, 
fimtn  ny  description,  she  nns  almost  certain  of 
haling'  had  an  unconscious  interview  with  her 
unhappy  fltece. 

About  A  fortnight  before,  a  beautiful  young 
lady,  endenlly  English,  though  expressing  her- 
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sell'  in  French  with  uncominon  puriiy,  had 
stopped  at  ibe  gute  of  tJie  villa,  and  requested  to 
know  if  it  was  to  be  let;  a  supposition  favoured 
by  iu  bein^  stmt  up,  the  family  not  baring  as 
yci  removed  to  it  for  the  summer.  Madame 
de  Pr^vllle  and  Iter  children  happened,  how- 
ever,  to  be  in  the  garden,  superintending  some 
tmprovementa ;  and  thither  the  old  woman,  who 
kept  tlic  boune,  ushered  the  lady,  not  conceiv- 
ing herself  warranted  in  giving  a  decided  nega- 
tive. The  unexpected  sight  of  the  proprietor's 
CHoily  seemed  to  einbarTa<ss  and  distress  the 
faitnidef  far  beyond  what  the  occasion  war- 
ranted i  and  their  kind  efforti  to  dispel  it 
leemed  only  to  increase  her  agitation,  which 
became  so  violent,  that  Madame  de  Pr^ville, 
insisting  on  her  reposing  a  moment  in  the  sum- 
mer-house, flew  to  procure  Kome  cordial,  The 
children,  who  remained  with  the  strange  Udy, 
were  teiTi6ed  by  lier  increasing  emotion ;  and 
•ftemrds  related  tliat  she  had  embraced  thetn 
with  6oods  of  tears,  particularly  one  whom  she 
had  heard  the  others  address  by  the  name  of 
Lovias.  The  return  of  Madanw  de  Prrville, 
aind  lite  drops  which  she  forced  ber  lo  swallow, 
inspired  her  involuntary  guest  with  sufficient 
firmness  to  apologize  for  her  intrusion,  and  to 
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utribule  ber  indisposition  to  (lie  recent  Idm  of 

ft  bdoved  friend.  Madame  de  Pr^?tlle,  deeply 
iatmtted  by  her  youth  and  dejection,  snd 
UnA,  M  were  all  the  elder  children,  by  that 
nroag  resemblance  to  ber  grandmother,  which 
Constance  inherits  with  her  name,  endeavoured 
to  detain  her,  but  in  vuu.  She  threw  herMlf 
hutily  into  the  carriage,  and  drove  towards  the 
town,  amid  the  conjectures  and  good  wishcfl  of 

^Ibe  groap  the  had  led  behind. 

Deep  were  now  our  regrets  Uutt  falie  shninc 
had  deterred  the  fugitive  fram  throwing  herself 
on  the  affection  of  auch  relatives,  under  whose 
protecting  roof  we  might,  in  that  case,  now  hare 
•ren  the  termination  of  our  mutual  sudcrings. 
Mtfluait  indeed,  they  seemed  to  be  fcoxa  this 

[dMcripdon;  yet  though  it  wrung  my  heart  to 
of  my  child's  distress,  it  would  liave  been 
>K  bitter  Ut  suppose  her  unievling. 
litqatries  were  instantly  made  nt  the  various 

^fcoteb,  in  hopes  she  might  still  linger  in  Geneva ; 
It  a  fair,  answering  the  description,  lud  set  off 

(from  the  Balances,  a  week  before,  for  Berne, 
and  it  was  believed,  with  the  intention  of  making 
aome  excursions  in  the  north  of  Switscrland, 
pceviotu  to  their  going  into  Italy,  for  which 
coontry  the  landlord  had  seen  their  pasaporU. 
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Pr^ville  liaa  written  to  correspondents  at 
Berne  and  Vfvay,  (which  latter  town  lies 
directly  in  the  route  to  Italy.)  to  obtain  intelli- 
genee  of  all  Iravellers  of  similar  age  and  appear- 
ance, and  I  shall  await  here  the  result  of  these. 
and  another  post  from  England.  J  send  this 
enormoua  packet  by  a  private  hand;  read  it  with 
your  wonted  indulgence.  Yours  ever,  with 
sincere  ailection. 

E.  S. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


WILLIAM    HAMPOBIi    TO    niS    SISTER. 


Mv  OBAR  Fawkt, — Vou  have  so  often  re- 
proached me  for  th«  unsociability  of  dispusilion 
which  imluced  tne  to  set  out  on  my  prrsenl  tour 
■luiw,  thnt  I  expect  lo  rise  coiisiilenibl}-  in  your 
good  grace*,  by  informing  you,  that  I  have 
picked  up  a  eompagnoa  dt  eoyage.  But  befurc 
I  stiisfy  yoyr  curiogity  as  to  ihc  how,  when, 
«nd  whom,  I  must  say  a  word  in  vindicutioQ 
of  a  resolution,  the  result  of  experience,  and 
rhich  cireumstancea  of  iinu^uii)  interest  could 
^■lone  have  induced  me  lo  give  up. 

There  are  only  Ivro  things  in  the  world  about 
which  I  confe&s  my&elf  th&tidious,  viz.  a  riding- 
hOTie — I  mean,  of  course,  in  utir  own  blessed 
country,  where  alone  nn  animal  dewnring  the 
name  is  to  be  met  with — and  otti  of  it  a  travel- 
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ling  companion.  If  the  temper,  piices,  and 
action  of  both  do  not  happen  lo  suit  one,  the 
consequent  vexatiftns  sre  the  same  in  kind, 
though  diBcring  in  degree ;  while  tn  the  Utter 
instance,  ibe  resource  of  whip,  bridle,  or  spur, 
Is  unfortunately  denied.  I  would  as  soon  tra- 
verse the  world  on  a  donkey,  that  stopped  to 
nibble  every  thistle  on  the  road,  as  be  lied 
tn  a  plodding  antiqunry,  poking  his  nose  into 
the  obscure  offiiU  of  antiquity,  and  feeling  tt>c 
same  interest  in  the  namelfss  fragment  of  a 
Uurd-rate  statue,  as  in  the  Venus  thai  enclunis 
tlic  world.  Though  even  tliis  would  be  happi- 
iMsi  compared  to  being  run  away  with  au  grand 
fjatop  by  a  dunce,  who  will  not  jtlnckeu  his 
speed  for  all  that  Greece  or  Rome  ever  pro- 
duced, and  endures  the  fatigue  of  an  express 
without  the  utility.  Most  good  riders  would 
rather  conquer  a  vicious  than  urge  a  lazy 
horse ;  but  the  laller  is  a  sinecure,  compared 
lo  jogging  through  the  lands  of  freedom  and 
glor)-,  of  arts  and  anus,  with  a  pivo-curanie, 
whom  nothing  can  siimtdate  lo  exertion,  or 
rouw  lo  curiositj-;  who  never  inquired  with  ear- 
neatness  about  any  ihing  but  his  dinner,  or  in- 
spected with  interest  any  object  but  (he  cartt 
det   tins.     Not  lu  mention  the  startir^,  slijing, 
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aid  fidgetung  or  Ujc  cdprictous  traveller,  and 
^  sriKsh  immutability  of  the  sulton  one. 
All,  oT  most  of  iheae.  I  ImkI  experienced  in  my 
prei'louii  ranbles,  hitherto  confined  to  my  rmlive 
laod,  antl  (ho«e  northern  countries  in  which 
kkme  Uie  despotism  of  our  southern  neigkhour 
«Uowed  lu  to  expatiate;  and  I  had  piously 
detennincd  to  nuke,  free  and  unshackled,  toy 
pOgrimage  into  Italy. 

However,  uotwillmranding  your  aJlegation«, 
yoo  know,  Fanny,  tltal  I  am  ratlier  sociably 
gtreiit  Bod  1  confeM,  like  Alexander  Selkirk, 
thai  my  sole  empire  of  myself  was  rather  begin- 
ning to  be  a  burden.  1  could  not  help  envying 
the  apfwrmtly  sociable  due[3  and  trios  I  heard 
on  every  side,  as  I  swallowed  my  unsociable  meal 
in  the  spacious  saloon  of  my  frienil  Dijean  at 
Secherot),  widi&ut  a  soul  lo  inforn]  ihm  "soli* 
tude  wat  sweet,"  or  the  wine  often  sour. 

At  length,  (just  as  1  was  about,  in  evil  hour, 
to  lend  a  gracious  ear  to  ibe  tiiiils  of  an  every- 
day sort  of  college  acf)uainiancc,  to  whom  my 
cotufonable  travelling-carTi.ige  held  out  irresisti- 
ble tetnpiatioas,)  I  met  at  llie  hou«c  of  a  worthy 
Genevese  merchant — whose  hiKpitslilies  to  the 
English  are  unbounded — an  elderly  gentleman, 
ofa  mild  and  benevolent  counlenancc,  ap)>irenily 
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labouring  under  deep  dcjcctioHi  but  witli  some 
thing  ao  interesting  in  hi&  appearance,  thai  I 
felt  an  immediate  desire  to  cultivate  his  u- 
quaintance. 

This  viaa  prubably  evident,  for  after  dinner 
our  host  took  me  aside  into  the  garden,  and, 
with  many  a|)oIogic8  for  the  apparent  intrusion 
upon  my  private  views  and  inclinations,  inquired 
whether  it  would  materially  interfere  with  either 
to  pro«ecutc  tny  tour  in  cunipuny  with  the 
amiable  individual  to  whom  I  bad  that  dny  been 
introduced,  and  in  whom  every  subsequent 
interview  would,  be  was  certain,  increase  my 
interest.  "  Had  1  not  been  tolerably  well  ac- 
quainted with  you,  Mr.  Hampden,"  continued 
he.  "  and  with  (he  difference  between  your  pur- 
suits and  character,  and  tliww  of  the  frivolous 
young  men  who  flit  acroKs  this  country  in  (jupsi 
of  more  amusement,  1  should  hardly  have 
ventured  such  a  proposal ;  for  ihc  misfortunes 
of  your  countryman  (my  Hrst  and  dearest  friend, 
h«  added  with  emphasis,)  must  render  him  a 
grave  companion,  while  lliey  inijK.-riou&ly  de- 
ntand  lliat  sympathy  and  kindness  which  it 
seems  to  roe  you  are  peculiarl)  fitted  to  bestow." 

You  Duy  believe   I    disclaimed    the  compli- 
menu  of  my  good  Genevesc  friend,  while  I  felt 
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Uf  lufHil  to   dote     immedialely     with    his 


pfojioaal. 


•4 


No,     no,     my 


.    .  .     young 

fen* aid  he,  smiling,  ••  take   time  to  reflect 
|Rte  I  hire  laid.     Tbc  idea  ori^^tnatc-d  with 
fdnida;  St  table,   and    is   as   yet  uncoin- 
"»K*led  10  Mr.    Selwyn.        Hla     scrupleg   at 
•^•wgoo  ynur  youth  the  burden  of  his  dejec- 
•""".^i.  I UB  Bure,  far  exct>cd  any  you  can  (eej 
Mtlwnibject.     Bat  I   could   not  resist  seizing 
tbe  dttoct  oT  procuring   for  the    nrnn  who  saved 
^  Gife  llttl  ulocc  of  friendship  during  b  nieljui- 
**«*r  pBgrintge  which   my    professional  duties 
sprite  me  of  Ae  pleasure  of  affording.    I  have 
«i)  ;«n  ny  thai  you  are  indific'rent  as  to  your 
pTOie  route,  or  the  rapidity  of  your  progress, 
laiiog  molnd   to   devote    a    year  al  least   to 
Inly*    This  is  a  nvcessary   preliminary,  for  my 
fncBtTs  Bnltoiw  mast  depend  on  his  recovering 
insa  of  a  near   relative,   of  whom    he    is   in 
udeni,  [)u>ui;b    perhajis    unsuccessful,    pumuil. 
Ycxir  sppareni  syinpathy  induces  me,  perhaps, 
to  beirav  runfideuce;    but   I   think  you  are  the 

pCTion  to  feci  pleasure  in  assisting  (he  researches 

«f «  father  for  his  only  chUd. 
This,  of  course,  led  to  further  cxplsnalion  and 

an  iiitcreating  history-,  which  I  have  not  time  to 

communicate,  nor,  indeed,  am   I  ut  liberty  to  do 
VOU  U  E 
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104  suffice  il  to  My,  1  hail  no  longer  the  slightest 
hesitation  in  proflliiring  my  filial  HttentioiM  to  Mr. 
SelwjTi.Bnd  left  Pr^villc  la  the  more  difficult  (ask 
of  inducing  tiis  friend  to  accept  tliem.  Thia  his 
aficctionBtc  rarncfltitess  at  length  drectird,  and  I 
have  8  presentiment  that  it  wilt  be  an  auspicious 
journey  for  both.  Do  not  start,  my  dear  Fanny, 
at  my  thus  embarking  in  a  Quixotic  pursuit  of  a 
dulcinea,  young  and  beautiful  indeed,  but  mar- 
tied,  and  to  an  Italian  ;  an  unpardonable  oflence 
in  an  Englishwoman,  could  1  even  forgive  her 
for  running  away  from  such  a  father! 

We  remain  here  for  a  few  dajs  longer,  in 
bopes  of  letters  from  the  fair  fugitive;  and  then 
proceed  to  Vevay,  tlirough  which  town  she  must 
irt  all  probability  paxs  in  her  way  to  Italy,  and 
where,  amid  the  prodigious  concourse  of  people 
from  all  quarters  to  the  approaching  vine-drea- 
scrs'  fealival,  il  is  not  impoa&ible  my  iutcrcstiog 
(Vicnd  may  find  bis  pilgrimage  unexpectedly  ter- 
minated by  a  rencontre  wiih  its  object.  Thin  I 
shall  half  regret,  if  it  deprives  me  of  «o  delight- 
ful a  conipflfiiofi.  There  iu  in  Mr.  Sclwyn'a 
society  a  namclesa  charm,  ariaiiig,  perhaps,  from 
the  effeclH  of  a  life  of  seclusion  on  a  mind 
highly  cultivated,  and  ovcrHowing  with  the  tincr 
leelings.     He  haa  the  caira  experience  and  mild 
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t>i|i>t]r  of  ftge,  wUHoul  Us  setfi»1i  caution ; 
■1  Ae  faamiic  nattr^U  of  youth,  wiilioul  'tis 
Wyuidindiwrttion.  In  short,  I  6nd  myteU 
■ttinf  k  Fpuk  of  \ui  cnlhusiasni,  and  shall 
■npow  tt  romantic  as  hiiuiicir. 

Tm  ibJl  bear  die  result  of  our  vwt  to  tbc 
ifffOKliiBg  file,  from  which  1  shall  expecl 
■•tb  grattfiratiom. — ^Youm  c«rT, 

W.  H. 


CDNETJLliCB    TO    HEB    FATHER. 


r 

^^  Mr  DBAKEST  Father,  —  Noimthsiandiiig 
tW  cmel  pang  1  endur«d  in  quitting  EngtarKl, 
vitbom  one  relating  line  from  a  parent  t  Ihllu 
facnwd  so  inexorable  vlieti  I  rashly  bravvd  his 
WMitepeiH',  dut)'  and  afioction  equall}'  urge 
llWllwr  eflbrl  to  procure  a  pardon,  wtiicti,  if 
sty  dMobcdiencc  has  not  aleeled  a  licari  once 
open  to  cTcry  lender  eraolion,  }'ou  may  now 
proh^y  deign  to  bestow.  I  will  not  attempt 
10  no£eUe  my  &tal  desertion  or  the  first  and 
teiulcre«c  of  human  ties;  but  let  me  soothe 
wounded  afiection  by  the  BaBursncc,  that  all  the 
onh  and  tendemesa  of  Ludoviai  would  hsTc 
E  S 
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failed  to  lure  mcJroin  your  firms  but  for  the  cruel 
sarcasms  of  my  aunt,  and  (ho««  apprehensionk 
whicli  she  so  powerfully  excited,  by  a  reviral  of 
the  haled  proposal  of  a  unioti  with  my  cousin. 
Not  till  my  foot  wan  in  the  fatal  baric  whicb  con- 
veyed me  from  my  father  and  my  country,  could 
I  believe  thut  I  was  actually  permitted  to  depart 
unpardoned  and  unbleat,  an  outcast  from  ihu 
protection  I  had  wiintonly  abandoned!  But  for 
that  redoubled  tenderness  with  which  my  husband 
soothed  my  wounded  spirit,  I  must  have  sunk 
under  the  sad  consciousness  that  I  had  lost  a 
fiitberi  and,  in  spile  of  it  all,  1  bear  alKiut  with 
mc,  like  a  stricken  deer,  an  anguish  which 
novelty  cannot  assuage,  nor  change  of  scene 
alleviate. 

I  have  been  a  prodigal  of  unexampled  blesa- 
inps — Is  a  return  to  them  and  to  you  for  ever 
denied  i  Must  1  wander  in  vain  quest  of  mur- 
dered peace,  and  after  being  an  unnatural 
daughter,  prove  an  ungrateful  wife?  Oh!  my 
fatlter,  to  the  gentle  virtues  of  Ludovisi  you  are 
no  stranger  1  but  could  you  know  how  fondly  he 
cheri^lics  your  once  lored  child,  how  strenuously 
he  exert!!  for  her  consolation  every  talent  nature 
has  so  liberally  bestowed,  and  how  his  filial 
heart  beats  in  unison  with  licra  to  dedicate  alt 
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his  future  life  to  stone  for  put  (ransgreuion ; 
yoara  must  have  chaoged  bdeed,  if  it  did  not 
oterflow  with  pity  and  fopgiveneas ! 

We  hurried  rapidly  through  France ;  th« 
buatle  and  gaiety  of  Paris  wafl  repugnant  to  my 
sick  heart.  Here,  in  tlie  midat  of  (he  sublimity 
of  nature,  something  like  tranqiiiUity  might  have 
returned,  had  not  everj-  feature  of  the  »cens 
recalled  sufierings  whicli  it  was  my  duty  to  have 
obliterated,  while  it  has  been  my  lot  to  renew 
iheta.  and  tt«s  which  she  «bo  was  (heir  pledge, 
has  a  second  tiioe  rudely  severed.  With  what 
ibanie  and  self^abascnient,  with  what  indescrib- 
able conflicting  etnolion*,  did  I  tread  the  hal- 
lowed ground  uf  La  Rosii^re,  ami  find  myself  an 
onbidden  and  unsuspected  guest  of  (hose,  wlioin 
ny  filial  iin|Mety  would  have  taught  to  recoil 
from  mc  with  horror!  More  than  once  did  the 
dver  tones  of  my  aunt  Prcvillc's  gentle  voice, 
and  the  pitying  preaaurc  of  little  Louisa's  hand, 
half  overcome  niy  repugnance  (d  appear  before 
ifatif  honoured  relations,  a  fugitive  and  id  out- 
CHt.  Sometioien  I  wish  I  had  preferred  huraili- 
•tioD  to  suspense,  and  enlisted  their  powerfiil 
talcrceuion  in  my  favour;  for  though  they  might 
have  shuddered  at  my  ingratitude,  (hoy  would 
have  pitied  my  distress,  and  at  La  Rosiere  the 
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tUughter  of  Louiae  muit  tuvc  been  for^ven! 
But  it  M  too  late;  1  cannot  again  brave  the 
terrors  of  n  meeting,  the  vficcts  of  which  have 
made  me  ill  for  dayR.  We  leave  Geneva  to- 
morrow, anil  aller  breathing,  ai  Lutlovisi's  posi- 
tive entreaty,  for  a  few  weeks,  the  reviving  air 
of  the  mountains,  u.l\  the  heatii  of  liaJy  subside, 
I  accompany  him  to  \  cruna,  where,  in  an  intro- 
duction to  his  noble  Camily,  aa  a  discarded 
daughter,  I  anticipate  another  merited  bumiU- 
alion. 

Oh !  that  »  forgiving  letter  from  one  so 
injured,  and  yet  so  dear,  might  enable  me  to 
appear  there  in  a  different  character ! 

C.  L. 


CONaTAKCZ  TO    HELtN    WIL1.0t;CHBT. 


My  E&ELIE9TAND  EVER  IS'DVt^ENT  FrIEKD, 
— When  I  took  the  fatal  step  which  boa  ren- 
dered me  an  alien  from  my  home  and  my 
country,  I  forbore  to  involve  you  in  a  stniggle 
between  duly  and  fri^dship,  by  coitfUling  to 
you  a  purpose  which  you  would  neither  have 
MDCtiooed  nor  betrayed  j  but  now  that  tite  die  t* 
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cut,  and  your  friend   a  wanderer  in  a   foreign 

land,  to  whom  can   1  turn  so  fondly,  as  a  gentle 

biaccsaor  with  an  oQ*eo(led  father,  as  a  cordial 

putidpator  in  sorrows  which  ray  husband  mutt 

bntguesa  at,  and  aji  a  faithful  depository  of  all 

I  baie  done  aad  eulTered  since  I  committed  an 

r,  wliich,  as  his  merits  could  not  justily,  even 

tenderness  foils  to  palliate  ? 

I  wrote  to   my  dear    falfaer   from   Geneva. 

iMeibinks  that  my  dale  should  act  as  a  talisman 

his  heart,  and  counteract  (hat  foreign  and 

itural   influence   by   which  alone  its  accua- 

softness  could  have  been  so  cruelly  steeled 

ist  me.     My  aunt,  whose  malignant  efforts 

cjpiiated  my  indiscretion,  will,  I  doubt  not, 

'cDBtinue  them  to  perpetuate  my  disgrace.     To 

you.  my  de«r  i^Ielen,  and  to  the  worthy   Mr. 

Trcfort  must  I  look  as  guardian  augeU  against 

the  malice  of  an  eticmy,  whom,  save  In  denying 

DDy  esteem  to  her  unworthy  son,  1  never  in  word 

or  thought  oflended.     I  will   now  give  you  the 

Is  of  my  history,  tts  fur  a  rogHrUs  itiaL  ever 

|«TeDtiUl  part  of  a  woman's  life,  which  introiluces 

yher  into  a  new  family,  how  oHen,  alas!  a  bitter 

contrast  to  all  slie  has  leA  behind. 

AAer  a  lew  weeks  spent  in  the  mountains  of 
Switzerland,  amid  scenes   which    for  the    lime 
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nunc!  rat  wen  above  my  sclBsh  inquietu<tc«,  we 
performed  a.  journey,  whose  fealurcs,  little  less 
Htupcniloud,  beguiled  (be  heart's  sicknesa ;  and. 
when  we  entered  luly,  I  confess  the  pride 
claiming  kindred  with  a  land,  which  had  ever 
be«i  to  me  aa  a  bright  object  of  some  reTcrentia] 
pilgrimage,  overcame,  tliough  but  for  a  moment, 
the  sense  of  guilt  which  lumed  the  pilgrimage 
into  a  penance. 

Well  might  my  husband's  eyes  glisten  viith 
heartfelt  transport  as  he  hailed  a  country,  which, 
fallen  as  it  is,  has  yet  every  thing  wliicb  can 
attract,  and  much  to  be  admired — and  which  to 
be  loved  lias  only  to  be  seen.  Its  lovelieat 
featarcji  were  indeed  now  heightened  by  the  gay 
confusion  of  the  vintage,  and  itpparcnt  prosperity 
lent  her  illusion  to  the  unfading  charmB  of  nature. 

But  who  can  spe^li,  and  speak  adequately,  of 
Italy,  with  a  heart  blighted  by  domestic  anguish, 
and  agitated  by  a  thousand  sel6sh  anxieties! 
Should  the  time  ever  come,  when,  with  a  lighter 
heart,  1  can  resume  the  glorious  tlieme,  you 
shall  share  my  cmoliona ;  L  can  now  only  cUim 
your  sympathy  for  my  private,  and  to  you  I 
fondly  hope,  more  interesting  feelings. 

We  entered  Verona  in  ihe  afternoon — a  rich 
glowing  suiuct  illumtnated  its  ancient  paUoeB 
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ad  pcturoqucljr  barbawww  walli; 

croMed   the    tt^ltXj    bndgr 

nBmg  Adige,  I  fi^t,  for  tbe  inn 

of  ■■  laMmn  atj  icsliaed.    Bm 

odw  otguwiiancn    ao  defigM 

abtcriied  in  Ibe  more  pwnfui  oat,  of 

hdoR  tlMee  proud,  tboo^  Ukn 
pHB  In  flu  ontcsst«  rQCdsa  by  bct  owb 
■I  aecoiini  of  ma  aDaBCP.  vfciA  I  fa* 
wglK  think,  on  relij:ioia  aad  mdowbI 
yet  More   exeeptionable.     Al 
lo  proeeed  at  oooe  to  dam  tfaor 
digbled  at  a  bold,  aad  mpiLilLJ 
pRpare  them  by  a  preticMU  rak  Car 

^lioa  OQ  the  fotkmiag  day.    He 
;  aad  duoMgh  htaafiaiani 
me  akne,  dwre  ^oved  hkIi  a 

fbatis|iort  cfi  rannmf  m>  imoic  ^tyi 

icoidd  almeit  tfan  hafv  « 

^•*  TIty  peofile  thdl  he  my  peofte,  mi  ^  GM 
ihdl  be  my  God."  But  I,  too,  Indaha^^a 
father ;  uu)  nerer,  raioe,  io  evd  bo^,  I 

:did  a  aeme  of  dcwlaiioa  i^  mnre 
of  ny  Mol,  thia 
on  my  haibiml,  and  I 
the  apmdoas  and   ducrlem   apotmcat.     I   mi 
■bsoibed  in  paiafid  reveriea,  aad  Ac  bri^ 
c  J 
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gleAois  of  red  aunsliine  on  the  oppoaiie  bmldinga 
vtare  replaced  by  the  silvery  hues  of  moonlight; 
and  then,  unable  any  longer  u>  endure  the  fever- 
ish feeling  occJisioncd  by  titc  joint  irritation  of 
Uie  journey  ntid  my  own  thoughts,  I  requested 
an  old  respectable  looking  Catuericrc  (who  came 
in  to  lay  the  table  for  supper),  to  escort  me  for 
a  lew  minutes  to  take  the  uir  on  (lie  bridge, 
which  stood  scarce  a  hundred  yards  from  the 
inn. 

The  old  man  hastily  laid  down  the  ihii^  he 
was  arranging,  and  approaching  to  kiss  my  hand, 
before  I  was  aware  of  his  intention,  said  he  was 
always  at  the  service  of  the  daughter  of  Signor 
LudoYisi.  I  stalled  to  hear  myself  thus  desig- 
nated by  a  stranger;  but  found  tjiat  our  passport 
(delivered  according  to  custom  at  the  gate,  and 
aince  forwarded  to  the  hotel),  had  informed  its 
inhabitants  who  we  were.  I  was  naturally  glad 
to  gather,  from  the  gamility  of  my  Cicerone, 
euch  particulars  about  the  present  sute  of  the 
family,  an  he  saved  me  the  Iroublf  of  im|uiring. 
Begging  a  thousand  pardons  for  his  pretiunip- 
tioD,  he  let  rail  some  hinls  of  the  ostentatious 
panimooy  and  unamiable  character  of  Count 
Morosini,  (the  husband  of  my  sister-in-law,)  and 
added,  with  a  sigh,  that  had  his  dear  Padrone 
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Iiv«d,  and  h11  gone  ss  Jl  should  have  done  with 

ibt9  lUustrioiu  houH^,  so  unmitabic  «n  alUance 

■odU  nerer  have  taken  place. 

He  told  me  tliat  vben  Signor  Ludovisi,  aAer 

[Ineffectual  struggles  to  preserve  the  independence 

toT  hu  country,  fell   a  victim  tn  bis  patnottsm, 

nost  of  his   property  was  confiscated,  and  bis 

vidov  and  rematnia^  daughter  retired  on  a 

icaatjr  pittance,  (wholly  relinquished  to  tliem  by 

mjr  husband,)  to   the  convent  of  Santa  Cbiara, 

where  the  elder  daughter  had  iioiiie  years  before 

taken  the  vows.     Here  the  younger,  a  beautiful 

girl   of  eighteen,   was   reluctantly  preparing  to 

follow    her    example,    when    Count     Morosioi 

(whoM  daughter,  by  a  former  marriage,  was  8 

Ibosnler  in  tbe  conrcoC,}  chanced  to  sec  her,  and 

loat  oo  time  in  adding  to  the  other  advanla^eit 

be    had    reaped    trom   the    misfortunes  of   his 

country,  the  acquisition  of  a  young  and  beauttlul 

wile;    who,   under   less  adveriie   circumstances, 

wfiold  have  spurned  his  alliance.     As  it  woi,  the 

noble  widow  of  Ludovisi    struggled  long  with 

pride  and  principle,  ere  she  gave  the  hand  of  her 

idiDgbter  to  a  sortUd  upstart,  gi-own  rich  on  the 

ruins    of  his    country:    and   even    to   the   Giir 

Eugenia    herself,    the    gloom    of    the  convent, 

coupled  with  the  evident  tranquillity  and  placid 
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smiles  of  her  clolatered  sister,  seemed  at  times 
preferable  to  the  world  and  its  gayest  pagean* 
tries,  witli  the  austere  society  of  a  man  older 
ihan  her  Cither.  Liberty,  however,  prerailed 
over  peace  and  seclusion,  and  Eugenia  had 
now  been  some  years  a  contented,  if  not  a  happy 
wife. 

No  other  near  reUtions  of  my  husband  re- 
mained at  Veromi,  except  sister  llosalie.  of 
whom  my  aged  informant  only  knew  that  she 
was  an  attf^el,  before  tihe  became  a  aaint,  as  t>he 
was  now  universally  admitted  to  be. 

As  the  old  roan  finished  his  family  akctch,  wc 
arrived  at  the  bridge,  and  I  stood  some  minutes 
silently  admiring  the  river,  rendered  by  its 
vicinity  to  the  Alps,  and  consequent  rapidity,  a 
irtily  majestic  object.  Like  the  Lago  di  Oarda, 
DD  whose  margin  I  had  xtept  the  nighi  before, 
it  looked  as  if  its  now  placid  waters  could  rise  in 
sudden  commotion,  and  sweep  all  before  them 
with  resistless  fur)-. 

My  guide  pointed  out  to  me  in  the  distance 
the  situation  of  the  palace,  now  the  residence  of 
Count  Morosini,  and,  nn  the  opposite  side  of  the 
river,  near  were  we  stood,  tlie  lofty  walla  of  the 
convent  of  Sania  Chinriu  While  I  gazed  on 
this  haven  of  rest  from  the  storms  of  life,  a 
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m  issued  from  a  door  in  the  wall,  whom  I 
}ii  recognized  to  be  Ludovisi.     He  adTsnced 
rith  hurried  step*  towards  the  bridge,  and  I  Mt, 
1   flew  to  meet  him,  that  I  was  not  alone  in 
the  world  I 

Aiier  a  jojrftil  recognition  of  his  old  acquaint- 
tlie  Cameriere,  (an   old  soldier,  who  had 
ed  under  his  &ther,}  who   now  left   us  to 
^basten  suf^r,  my  husband,  whose  eyes  betrayed 
ereti    in   the   imperfect   light,   strong  iraocs  of 
recent  emotion,  leaned  with  mi-  on  the  parapet 
of  the  bridge,  and  told  mc  he  had  been  attempt- 
ling  to  soothe,  by  a  visit  to  the  grave  of  his 
[siother,    the    painful    feelings   excited    by    the 
bai^hty  deportment  and  constrained  civility  of 
'Ilis  brotlier-in-law.    "The  creature  I"  murmured 
be, — the  high  spirit  of  his  ancestoTG  swelling  like 
tfae  waters  uf  his  native  river,  in  a  bosom  usoally 
■erenc  and  placid.  "  the  creature  1  who,  when  he 
changed   money  at  the   comer  of   the   streetJ, 
would  tiave  kl^fcd  the  dust  before  a  Ludovisi, 
now,  on  the  strength  of  hiii  coflbrs,  his  lands, 
and  his  purchased  nobility,  gives  himself  airs  of 
courtesy  and  protection.     I  ought  not  to  tell  you 
ilhU,**  added  be,  "  as  for  Kugeiiia's  sake  we  must 
endenTour  to  suppress  our  feelings  during  the 
short  residence  under  his  roof  which  she  has 
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earnestly  entreated,  and  which  he,  to  (lo  hini 
justice,  eagerly  enforced." 

At  an  early  hour  oext  day,  I  heard  the  carrisjie 
of  Count  Morosini  drive  into  the  court-yard,  and 
awaited  vritlj  a.  bealin^^  heart  my  iiiti-oductiim  to 
the  sister  of  my  husband.  All  the  ideas  I  had 
erroneously  formed  of  llalinn  pride  and  suieli- 
ncss,  entirely  vanished  before  the  engaging 
fraakness  and  unaffected  cordiality  of  the  youthiiil 
C<Hmtets,  who  though  for  a  few  minutes  evi- 
dently more  embarrassed  Uion  myself,  embraced 
la  Belle  Inglese  (as  she  was  pleased  to  call  me) 
an  hundred  times,  and  insisted  on  carrying  me 
o0*al  once  to  her  Palazzo. 

Here  I  found  asiiembled  to  receire  lue,  the 
Count,  whose  singularly  plebeian  appearance  and 
manner  coiilraated  strangely  with  hU  alTcctatioti 
of  digniBed  courtesy;  his  daughter  (the  former 
conrentual  acquaintance  of  Eugenia),  and  her 
)jusband>  Count  Tcbaldi.  ii  young  mun,  wlio  uu 
the  idleness  and  insignificance  of  modem  Italian 
nobles,  has  eontrived  to  engraA  the  worst  cha- 
racteristics of  French  manners,  of  which  he  i» 
an  ardent  admirer.  Of  this  1  was  soon  con- 
vinced by  the  determined  freedom  with  which 
he  continued  to  atnre  at  your  poor  friend's  face, 
and  the  extraTagant  complimcnti  with   which 
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lie  insulted  ber  undersUiuliDg.     To  the  whole 

puty,  iDiiiwd,  the  poor  Engliih  girl  seemed  an 

Et  of  undkguJBed    wonder   and  cwntmty, 

a<  the  Italians  are  at  little  pains  t«  eup- 

their  feelings,  made  roe  fetl  rery  uncom- 

■ble.    The  ladies  unceremoniously  handled 

^and   crilici*ed   my   dress;    the  genlltnffin  made 

^audible,  though    not  unfavourable,  remnrkj  on 

my  person  and  mannerg.     At  length  a  seemingly 

I  l»cne¥oleni  pfO|K>8fll  was  mnde  by  the  Countess 

pT«baldi,  (who  with  her  husband  resides  in  the 

Taat  paJocc),  to  instal  ntc  in  my  apnrlntcnl ; 

jtbc  oliject  of  which  1  howeter  soon  found  was  a 

chikUah  curiosity  to  see  my  wsnlrobc,  which  both 

CDtlolcsses  proSrred  thvir  services  in  arranging. 

Yuu  may  imagine  that  under  tlie  circumstanoes 
of  my  departure  from  Englaitd,  it  had  occupied 
little  of  my  attention ;  but  by  the  good  offices  of 
a  friend  in  London,  iL  had  been  fumislied  with 
a  few  articles  of  rare  occurrence  in  I  taly,  which 
the  rapturous  admiration  of  tl)em  expressed  by 
my  new  connexions,  emboldened  tne  lo  oiler  to 
their  acceptance,  and  uhicli  were  frankly,  and 
indeed  eagerly  received. 

The  early  dinner  hour  of  Italy  was  approach- 
iDgt  and  after  admiring  my  fair  hair,  mid  wun- 
deriog  to  see  me  arrange  it  in  my  usual  simple 
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fashion,  without  the  proffered  assistance  of  a 
pair  of  equally  rdrioiis  abigails.  tlicsc  chiidr«n 
of  a  larger  growth  lefl  me  to  reilecl  n  moment  on 
my  own  singulot  situaiioii.  aiul  Ui  feel,  for  the 
first  dme  in  my  life,  t]ie  dignitjr  of  superior 
visdom.  Alas!  on  comparing  ray  own  education 
and  advantages  with  those  of  the  neglected  bcingti 
whose  chiidiahne^s  excited  my  astonishment, 
how  did  my  momentary  exultation  subside  before 
a  conscious  sensi;  of  folly  more  unpardonabte. 

I  waii  soon  joined  by  Ludovisi,  who  came  tO' 
conduct  me  to  the  circle,  and  to  sympathize  with 
me  under  annoyances,  which  he  knows  enough 
of  EngUsh  ideas  and  manners  to  appreciate.  1 
dctcnnincd  lo  meet  with  calm  civility  the  con- 
strained courtesies  of  our  host ;  (o  attribute  to  a 
narrow  education,  and  limited  range  of  ideas,  the 
kind,  but  teasing  familiarities  of  the  two  young 
women ;  and  1<>  repress  from  the  first,  by  the 
most  freezing  dtalancc^  the  officious  gallantry  of 
Count  Tebaldi. 

After  a  hasty,  and  to  English  ideas,  a  very 
UDComfortuhlc  meal,  each  adjourned  lo  pass  in 
sleep  or  vacuity  the  time  wliich  should  intervene 
till  sunset  brought  (he  6ishionable  hour  of  the 
Corso ;  when  it  uas  evident  the  display  of  their 
new  relative,  and  new  finery,  was  anticipated  by 
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llie  two  sisters,  a»  no  inconsiilcrablc  event  in 
their  monotonous  exiatcnct;.  In  compliment  to 
thrir  wishes,  I  dressed  myHelf  completelj  d 
tAmglaise,  witli  morf^  attention  ihati  I  had  be* 
slowed  on  my  nppearonce  for  many  a  long  day  ; 
«»d  haviag  assisted  in  nrranginf;  their  toileltC] 
we  erobarked,  the  two  ladies.  Count  Tcbaldi, 
and  myself,  in  one  barouche,  which  to  them  was 
a  perfect  car  of  iiiutnpb.  I  wished  much  to 
bife  substituted  my  husband  as  our  cavnlicre 
instead  of  t]ie  Count,  but  could  not  do  so  wilh- 
ooi  absolutely  affronting  the  latter,  aiid  depriving 
Ludovisi  of  a  delightful  evening  with  his 
bclov'cd  Rosalie,  whom  he  had  only  seen  for  a 
few  minutes  at  the  grate  in  the  morning;  Irom 
whom  be  had  much  to  hear,  and  lo  whom  much 
to  communicate. 

A  drive  along  a  dull  street  of  dismal  and 
decaying  palaces,  amid  a  file  of  shabby  ear- 
riai^e^  moving  at  a  funeral  pace,  and  presenting 
tftry  quarter  of  on  hour  the  fiomc  suoccfEion 
of  uninteresting  lacca,  could  have  no  charm, 
•are  that  of  novelty  or  invincible  luibit.  The 
lomier  made  me  endure  it  patiently  once ;  the 
kller  I  fell  must  be  the  work  of  years,  and  God 
liifiiid  I  should  pass  even  months  in  Verona ! 
Could  1  have  derived  any  gratification  from  tlie 
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erident  actuation  excited  by  my  new  face,  aiiil 
unusual  costume,  I  might  have  enjoyed  it;  but 
the  keen  black  eyen  o(  tlie  ladies,  and  fixed 
eye-glaases  of  the  men,  who  daily  submit  co  be 
dragged  along  vilh  them  in  this  melancholy 
procession,  rendered  me  truly  thankful,  when 
the  increasing  darknciss  put  n  period  to  (hnr 
scrutiny,  aiid  sent  us  back  to  the  Palazzo,  the 
saloon  of  which  was  now  lighted  up,  and  tables 
set  out  for  play ;  which  were  eagerly  filletl  by 
some  privileged  intimates  of  the  house,  who 
dropped  in  from  (he  Corso ;  and  wliose  dijitress- 
ing  attentions  were  fortunately  soon  absorbed 
by  the  more  powerful  attractions  of  Rouge  tt 
Noir.  My  declining  play  tlircalencd  to  involve 
me  in  the  worse  evil  of  Count  Tebaldi's  undi- 
Tided  gallantry ;  but  Ludovitii,  who  also  refused 
to  join,  wtiitipercd  to  Ids  sislcr,  who  rose  and 
opened  the  door  of  an  adjoining  apartment,  when 
the  sight  of  a  pianci,  after  many  wcckii'  priva- 
tion, gave  mc  the  Brat  scnaatiott  of  pleasure  the 
day  had  afibrded.  The  sound  of  tlie  inslrumenl 
drew  one  or  two  amateurs  t>om  the  card-table ; 
and  to  gratify  my  liUEband,  I  exerted  the  powers 
which  he  so  carefully  cultitrated,  end  which  have 
proved  to  mc  the  source  of  much  mingled  bap- 
pinets   and   misery.     'J'hc   exaggerated  compli- 
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ractiu  of  roy  auditors  were  again  oTerpoweriog; 
nicli  a  tratnonlane  voice  was  declared  to  be  ft 
pbeoomenoii  hitherto  unknown  in  Itnty.  \rv 
dnr  LudoTisi,  proud  of  his  scliolar,  begged  me 
lo  try  &  duet  we  had  often  surif;  in  bAppicr  days 
•t  HeroD*  Court ;  J  attempted  it,  but  the  patJios 
of  the  air,  tlic  ominous  sjiilnc&s  of  the  worils,  too 
applicable  lo  my  exiled  condition,  and,  above  all, 
thr  ioiage  of  my  forsaken  parent,  ujch  whom 
the  foog  iiad  been  a  &vouhte,  quite  got  the 
better  of  me,  and  I  escaped  to  my  own  apart- 
ment amid  fulttomc  applauses  of  a  sensibility, 
wlikb  coQsdence  called  by  its  true  oouk  of 
remotuc. 

1  have  given  you,  I  believe,  this  minute  detail 
of  ooo  day,  which  every  one  since  would  have 
resembled,  hud  I  not  giadually  escapeil  from  such 
miserable  inanity  to  vitw  wiili  my  husband  the 
ol^ecta  of  interest  in  tliis  ancient  city  and  iu 
neighbourhood  ;  and  to  devote  a  large  portion 
of  my  tinte  to  the  socirty  of  Sa:ur  RomIic.  If 
any  thing  could  reconcile  beings  formed  for  ac- 
tioD  tod  social  intercourse  to  a  cloister,  it  would 
be  the  contemplation  of  her  beautiful  counte- 
MDce,  serene  and  placid  a<t  ilie  mind  It  reflects ; 
and  llie  evident  exemption  tibc  enjoys  from  the 
petty  rcxatiooa  which  agitate  the  world  »he  has 
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leA  ;  which,  inileed,  is  little  less  monotonous  than 
Uic  convent,  wjtlioul  its  pleasing  stillness. 

She  received  me  with  the  fondest  affection,  as 
the  wife  of  her  beloved  brother,  whom  she 
strongly  resctDbles  in  mind  and  person.  The 
ume  mild  dignity  of  manner,  the  same  tender- 
ness of  disposition,  characterise  both.  I  had 
imbibed  the  prejudices  of  my  country  with  regard 
to  the  gloom  and  austerity  of  a  conventual  life, 
which  in  some  instances  arc  not  yet  wholly  un- 
founded; but  in  modern  Italy  a  more  liberal 
Hpirit  pervades  the  few  remaining  monastic  esta* 
blislmieiits,  and  the  apartment  of  Rosalie,  light, 
airy,  and  cheeHul,  ornamented  with  Bowers,  fiir- 
nished  with  books  and  many  little  female  appen- 
dages, had  nothing;  usually  ascribed  to  a  cell, 
except  the  crucifix,  invariably  afliKcd  to  the  head 
of  t)ic  delicately  white  bed.  The  convent  of 
SanlA  Chiara  educates  young  ladies  of  noble 
family,  and  was  on  that  account  exempted  from 
the  general  suppression  in  the  north  of  Italy; 
and  in  this  employiitent  Rosalie  6nds  a  source  of 
great  delight.  A  spacious  ffarden,  in  which  the 
pensionaircs  were  romping,  with  spirits  wholly 
anchecked  by  conventual  discipline  and  where 
each  possessed  a  little  spot  cultivated  with  her 
own  hands,  contributed  to  confirm  my  favour- 
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lifetHpttaoa  of  Santa.  CUtara.  Rotolrc-'s  bent 
iHfiili  buiied  in  the  grave  of  a  young  Iiero, 
iWfcUiatht  first  invasioti  of  his  counirj-;  and 
«da  Hidt  circumsUnCGS,  I  tioon  ceased  (o  view 
ha  Mduiob  from  the  world  with  feelings  of 
«B|HiioQ»i>r  even  of  regret. 

Ooiof  the  most  patntult  yet  inWcflting  pil* 
piMfei,  I  h>ve  made  in  Verona,  hua  been  thai 
U]r  icTdonned  by  every  English  person  to  the 
oqmund  «j>ot  containing  what  is  calleil  the 
toabof  Jaliet-,  and  as  sucli  con.s«rraied  by  a  tra- 
Attflowbtch  no  lover  of  Shalupearc  feeta  disposed 
la  qneatiuo.  V-udoriait  who  admires  alt  ihe 
wodts  of  our  bard,  but  this  |Mr()cu)ariy,  which 
poftTiTs  »o  feelini;iy  the  fervid  passions  and 
glomng  imagination  of  the  south,  chow  for  our 
rim  to  this  shrine  of  genius  otid  misfortune  one 
at  ihoM  delicious  nights,  too  exquisite  to  be 
fiird  in  repose,  which  the  custom  of  the  counlr; 
dedicaia  to  exercise  or  auiuacmoiiL  Escapinff 
frota  the  noisy  merriment  of  the  groupes  who 
paraded  the  crowded  Corso,  we  strolled  throuf^li 
the  triumphal  arch  of  Gallienus,  which,  in  dark 
and  sullen  mitjesty,  bestrides  the  principal  street, 
toward*  Ihe  noble  amphitheatre,  where,  at  the 
nandatc  of  that  merciless  tyrant,  torrcate  of 
cluisuan  blood  were  shed,  in  the  Ust  great  per* 
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wciition  (he  Church  endured,  and  where  since, 
in  happier  tinwi,  a  Roman  [*onti6'ha3  dispensed 
his  blessing  to  assembied  Uiousnmls  of  tl>e  faith- 
ful.   As  I  gazed  (for  ihe  lirst  time  by  moonlight) 
upon  the  mutchlcss  grundeur  of  the  mighty  pile, 
pontifli  and  martyrs,  I  confess,  vanished  from 
my  meroorv-     I  saw  but  Uomnns,  masters  of  (he 
world,  those  Titans  of  a  former  age,  before  whose 
giant  restiges  the  efforts  of  modern  art  shrink 
into  nolliiiig.     Breathless  vrith  wonder  and  de- 
Ught,  I  traversed  the  corridors,  once  thronged 
by  a  countle&a  mullitutle,  ascended  the  innumer- 
able rows  of  seals,  nay,  ambitiously  climbed  into 
the  tribune  sacred  to  the  emperors,  and  on  which 
a  Tnyan  and  an  Antoninc  have  sat.      Ludovifii 
M^oycd  and  shared  my  enthusiasm.    "  You  are 
worthy,"  he  whispered,  "  to  visit  Italy."    This 
expression  of  gratified  aflection,  flattering  as  it 
seemed,  sufficed  lo  call  up  n  tide  of  new  and  less 
pleasing  emotions.    I  tlmught  of  him  who  stored 
my  infant  memory  wiih  the  exploits  of  [he  heroes, 
whose  giant  forms  now  Blted  my  mind's  eye,  and 
whose  pride  it  would  have  been  to  guide  my 
footsteps  lo  the  scenes  of  (heir  past  greatness. 
"  You  arc  thinking  of  your  father ."aaid  Ludoviw 
mournfully,  and  the  dark   shade  which  passed 
over  my  brow  was  reflected  on  his:  he  smiled 
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',  and  added,  "  Let  us  leave  Rome,  and 
^lort  ounelves  la  England." 
We  proceeded  in  silence  till  wp  reached  the 
prden,  (annexed  to  a  convent  nov  burnt  down,) 
miudi  contained  the  object  of  our  pilf^rinut^,  a 
rwle  aaxcophaxos  uf  stone,  Knevously  injured  by 
uat  and  the  depredations  of  sentimental  travet- 
len.  It  is  wide  enough  to  have  held,  as  tradition 
aiwita,  the  mortal  remains  of  the  two  unhappy 
bsren;  and  as  I  j^zed  on  the  narrow  bouse 
•bich  cloeed  »o  early  and  to  fatally  ou  their  loveii 
and  misfortinws,  theirs  was  not  the  only  ill- 
•BBOrted  union  over  which  my  tears  inroluniarily 
Bowed.  If,  with  every  excuse  tyranny  and  hatred 
oould  aflbrd  I'or  violating  Blial  duty,  the  simple 
Jiilirtcoold  not  disarm  the  vengeance  of  Heaven, 
vbai  baa  she  to  look  for,  who  has  rudely  severed 
boods  so  light  and  tender,  thnt  tlie  liberty  thus 
■ajiiired  seems  more  hateful  than  the  tyranny  ol 
all  the  Capulets!  O  my  Helen!  that  mind  must 
be  diseased  indeed,  to  which  tlie  classical  and 
rooMiilic  tradilioiu  of  this  lovely  land  thus  ad- 
■iniater  the  poison  of  remorse;  a  remorse,  too, 
wfaii^  1  can  hardly  indulge  without  infringing 
on  duties  equally  sacred.  May  you  never  entail 
00  yourself  a  »eiise  of  nii:«ery,  which  it  is  alike 
cnmittal  to  supprcw  or  indulge! 
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We  shall  remain  in  Verona,  irksome  as  our 
residence  daily  becomes,  till  time  has  elapsed  for 
an  answer  to  tlie  letter  1  again  addressed  to  my 
dear  fatlier  on  nrriving  there,  or,  at  least,  tny 
former  one  from  Gencvt.  I  leave  to  you,  who 
enjoy  the  happiness  of  that  intercourse  wilh  him, 
which  I  would  give  worlds  to  recover,  to  com- 
tnunicate  to  him,  in  whole  or  in  part,  the  tale  I 
have  now  deposited  in  your  friendly  bosom. 
Time  has  bi'en  when  luilf  the  sadness  it  breathes 
would  liave  called  forth  all  liiti  sympathy  for  the 
sorrows  of  a  stranger.  But  I  have  not  a  strauifiter's 
claim  upon  his  wounded  spirit.  Write  to  me,  I 
bcaccch  you,  my  Helen,  and  tell  me  (hat  he  is 
well,  and  happy — I  would  hare  said,  but  con- 
science forbids  the  supposition,  even  could  afifec- 
(ion  endure  the  thought — tell  nic  that  he  is 
benign  ond  relenting,  and  claim  the  blesaii^  of 
your  cTcr  attached 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


riLLIAM    UAMFDEN   TO   Hlft  SISTSft, 


I'tiMf,  Jagutt. 

*EW  ihingB,  mj  de«r  Fanny,  were  ever  calcu- 
lated 10  a0brd  more  lively  gratification  to  the 
patriot,  the  philanihroptst,  or  tlie  obscrrcr  of 
oatiMul  cliaracter,  tbaa  tbc  /(te  which  has  just 
been  celcljrated  here  by  the  vine-dressers  of 
La  Vaux,  a  rocky  and  barren  district,  fonniiig, 
between  Lausanne  and  this  pifice,  the  northern 
boundary  of  the  lake,  and  converted,  by  patient 
iodoitry,  into  one  of  the  moat  productive  vine- 
yards in  Europe. 

Tradition  assigns  the  remotest  antiquity  to  thi» 
festivaj,  in  which  scripture  history  is  strangely 
blended  with  heathen  mythology,  and  where 
Bacchus  and  Noah  (whote  identity  much  antiqua- 
rian lore  ttas  been  wasted  to  establish)  figuire  side 
by  »idc  in  Uie  same  pageant.      It  was  fonnerly 
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celebrated  once  in  seven  years,  when  vintages 
were  favourable  j  but  the  baleful  c&ecU  of  the 
French  Revolution,  pCnetrBting  even  into  the 
pastoral  vales  of  Svil/rrland,  Imving  intcrruplctl 
it  for  above  two-and-twenty  years,  iu  resloralion 
has  been  attended  with  prodigious  ^c/af  ,■  and 
mch  was  tlic  eagerness  to  be  present,  thai  di»- 
linguiahcd  foreigners,  from  every  part  of  Europe, 
hired,  even  months  before,  rooms,  nay,  tingle 
windows,  in  Lliis  tittle  town,  at  exorbitant 
prices. 

We  almost  despaireil  of  obtaining  any  thing 
like  suitable  accommodation  for  XW.  Selwyn, 
whose  ardent  desire  to  attend,  in  the  hope  of 
meeting  hie  daughter,  disposed  htm,  however,  Co 
put  up  with  every  inconvenience;  had  it  not  un- 
fortunately defeated  iiaelf  by  bringing  on  an 
Attack  of  nervous  fever,  to  which  he  has  of  late 
been  subject,  and  obliged  him  to  devolve  upon 
me  (assisted  by  the  previous  knox-lcdgc  of  her 
person,  casually  obtained  by  Madame  de  Pr^- 
ville}  the  task  of  discovering  his  fair  fugitive 
among  the  thousands  whom  iheyV^r  would  bring 
together.  Madame  de  P.  and  her  children  had 
already  proceeded  to  Vevay,  on  a  visit  to  n 
friend's  house,  and  ns  I  did  not  wish  to  retrace 
toy  slepa  to  Gencfa,  I  insitted  on  leaving  my 
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camiDoduHis  vdncle  lo  bring   on    Mr.   Selwyn, 
wbeo  able  lo  trsTel,  and  gladly  embraced  the 
proposal  of  joining  a  party  of  young  Gcnevtse, 
who  had  hired,  and  fitted  op  fur  the  occatioti, 
one  of  the  ponderous  barks  usually  employed 
in  oonreying  wood   from  the  opposite  sliores 
of  SaTOj.     Corered  with  a  tetiijiorary  awning, 
pnmded  with  maltresses  fur  a  night  voyage,  and 
lietuailcd  for  a  month's  cruize  at  least,  the  galley 
left  the  port  of  Geneva  before  sunrise,  amid 
those  oo)»y  discharges  of  arlillery,  which  fortn  u 
oecessary  ingredient  in  erery  pleasurable  ex[>«- 
djlioa    of    her   most   military   burghers. — The 
rom;c  ii  oDe  of  about  forty  miles ;  and>  u  tlie 
ertvr,  consisting  of  nearly  an  hundred  persons, 
were  chiefly  young  and  gay,  music  and  laughter 
beguiU-<d  to  the  Gcncresc  its  tedium  during  tlie 
ally  part  of  tlie  day ;  good  cheer  cnliTcned  the 
afternoon,  and  as  "  bolre  comme  des  Suisses"  ia 
a  proverb  yet  in  full  application,  evening  saw  the 
greatrr  port  of  ibe  company  sink  from  the  or^ea 
Bacchus  to  the  nrms  of  Morpheus.    As  for 
tlf,  having  vainly  endeavoured,  during  the 
ling,  tu  extract  amusement  from  jokes,  too 
local  for  general  participation,  and  Itltle  edified 
by  the  vocal  exertions  of  the  good  Swiss,  (who, 
whatever  music  tliey  may  have   in  their  souU, 
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have  certainly  none  in  their  voices,)  I  wiilidrew 
into  a  tiuiet  corner,  mid  attempted  to  emljody 
■with  my  pencil  soiac  of  those  lovely  feature*  of 
lite  surroiintlitig  scenery,  to  which  neither  lan- 
guage nor  art  can  lU)  justice. 

On  leaving  the  harbour,  one  dim  grey  linl 
pervaded  all  naiure.  and  enveloped  in  lis  twilight 
insntlc  alike  the  smiling  banks  which  ii-inge  the 
lake,  the  sullen  masses  of  the  Jura,  ond  the' 
glittering  pinnacles  of  the  distant  Alps  ;  but  aa 
the  darkness  gradually  yielded  before  the  aj^ 
proach  of  sunrise,  the  latter  features  of  the  scene 
s&siimcd  n  majesty,  of  which  the  vapoure  of  mid- 
day too  fre<)uently  rob  the  less  active  iraveller. 

As  we  glided  imperceptibly  along  the  northern 
sliore,  the  opposite  side  unfolded  a  prospect 
nearly  unrivalled  in  the  world.  Beyond  the  lake, 
already  covered  wiih  busy  barks,  hastening  to 
ranrkct,  rose  6rst  a  soft  swelling  bank,  closdy 
studded  with  villages  and  country  houses  ;  nest, 
a  range  of  woody  pasture  liilU,  from  three  to 
four  thousand  feet  in  height;  behind  them,  rocky 
mounlainH  of  six  to  eight  thouHand  feet,  partially 
covered  with  snow;  and,  to  crown  all,  Mont 
Blanc,  in  snowy  mnj^e^ty,  looking  like  a  pillar  of 
some  other  and  more  gigantic  world.  I  had 
already,  during  my  previous  reitidence,  of  some 
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neat  and  eoiiliiig  town  of  Rotle;  and  ^(o^ges, 
uniting  primitive  simplicity  with  commercial  acti- 
vity,  successively  enlivened  the  landscape;  while 
villages*  liltle  inferior  in  neatness  and  prosperity) 
lined  Ibe  banks,  and  lent  anitnation  to  the  lulls. 
The  frowning  rainpart  of  the  JurA  served,  by  its 
dark  frame-work,  to  set  off  the  glowing  picturo. 

I  had  full  Iciiiiirc  to  contemplate  it,  and  sketch 
its  principal  features;  for  the  unruffled  l&ke  re- 
flected them  but  too  well,  and,  ttotwithstanding 
Ihc  eflorla  of  the  numerous  passengen  at  the 
oars,  the  sluggish  bark  made  little  progress. 
We  arrived  off  Lausanne  as  llie  selting  sun 
tinged,  wiUi  the  richest  purple,  the  clasuc 
rocks  of  Mcillerie,  with  living  gold  the  widening 
expanse  of  the  lake,  and  wiili  roseate  hues  the 
glaciers  of  Ihc  Valais ;  while  its  retreat  behind 
the  dark  Jura  wa^  accompanied  with  masses  of 
heavy  clouds,  from  which,  and  other  symptoms 
that  experience  bad  rendered  them  familiar  with, 
our  boatmen  progiiosiicalcd  one  of  those  sudden 
electric  squalls,  so  common  on  the  lake,  and 
tlwught  proper  to  put  in,  for  shelter,  to  the  little 
port  of  Oachi. 

While  many  of  the  passengers  availed  them- 
selves of  this  circumstance  to  visit  acquaintances 
in  the  town,  and  others  sought,  along  the  quiet 
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llip  wind,  perpciuxlly  extinguishing  ihcir  lighu, 
left  ibe  groups  oaly  partially  tlluniinetl  by  the 
ligfatmagi  forming  a  scene  I  ncrcr  shall 
and  fTom  the  enjoyiiwnl  of  irhifh  I  was 
reluctantly  (Iritcn  by  the  torrents  of  almost  fro- 
pKui  rain,  whidi  form  the  usual  finale  of  an 
Alpine  storm. 

Moat  of  the  airngglerii  hntl  now  rejoined  the 
bark ;  and,  too  much  accustomed  (o  such  scenes 
lo  view  them  with  peculiar  imeresi,  were  coii- 
doding  tlie  evening  by  a  joyous  supper.  Not 
[ojticularly  inclined  by  the  previous  scene  for 
festive  jocularity,  and  feeling  besides  a  sliglit 
d^ec  of  todispoution  from  the  di&igreeable 
rodcing  of  the  boat  in  its  now  perturbed  haven, 
I  threw  myself  down  on  a  mattress  to  seek 
lepoae,  having  desired  to  be  awakened  as  soon 
*s  the  subsiding  of  the  storm  and  risn  of  the' 
moon  should  permit  us  to  resume  our  progre»». 
About  two  in  the  morning  I  looked  oiii,  and,  as 
if  lulled  by  the  wand  of  some  mighty  enchanter, 
the  waters  slept  placidly  in  the  bright  moonlight. 
Wc  had  stood  orer  lo  the  Savoy  shore,  and 
were  under  those  rockaof  Meillerie,  still  ru{<ged, 
but  DO  longer  inaccessible,  since  the  hand  of 
Napoleon  usurped  from  iheir  base  one  of  the 
finest  and  most  frerjuenicd  roads  in  Europe. 
F  3 
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have  certainly  none  in  their  roices,)  I  wiilidrew 
into  a  quiet  corner,  and  nltemptcd  to  embody 
with  my  pencil  some  of  those  loTcly  features  of 
the  Burrounding  scenery,  to  wliich  neitlier  lan- 
glMge  nor  art  can  do  justice. 

On  leaving  llie  harbour,  one  ditn  grey  tint 
perraded  all  nature,  and  enveloped  iii  its  twilight 
monllc  alike  the  smiling  banks  which  flange  the 
lake,  ibe  sullen  masses  of  the  Jurs,  and  the 
glittering  pinnacles  of  the  distant  Alps ;  but  an 
(lie  darkness  gradually  yielded  before  the  ap* 
proach  of  sunrise,  tJic  Utier  features  of  the  scene 
assumed  a  mfljcsty,  of  which  tire  vapours  of  raid- 
day  too  frequently  rob  the  less  active  Irareller. 

M  we  glided  iniperceplibly  along  the  northern 
shore,  the  opposite  side  unfolded  a  prospect 
nearly  unriviilled  in  the  world.  Beyond  tlie  lake, 
already  covered  vith  busy  barks,  hastening  to 
nui^cet,  rose  6rit  a  soft  swelling  bank,  closely 
studded  with  villages  and  country*  houses  ;  next, 
a  range  of  woody  pasture  hiiU,  from  three  to 
four  ihouBand  feet  in  height;  behind  ihetu,  rocky 
rnountnins  of  six  to  eight  thousand  feet,  partially 
covered  with  snow;  and,  to  crown  all,  Mont 
Blanc,  in  snowy  majesty,  looking  like  a  pillar  of 
some  otlier  and  more  gigantic  world.  I  had 
nlre»dy,  during  my  prerious  residence,  of  some 
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w««k5i  Bt  Geneva,  been  ticclrificd  with  on  oc- 
caaioDal  view  of  this  stupendous  mountain,  it« 
buc  cnvelopcU  in  vapours,  and  ris  lieavy  summit* 
towering  alone,  far  Bborc  the  cloud/  region ;  1 
had  abc  been  fortunate  enough  to  see  it  glowing, 
tt  uifMel,  after  all  around  was  grvy  and  sombre, 
vitli  the  richest  roseate  hues;  but  boili  views 
jtelded,  in  eublimity  and  interest,  to  its  present 
aapect.  mrhen,  totally  free  from  clouds  and  va- 
pours, ita  glitterinj;  uet'dk-s  aliot  into  tlic  clear 
axure  vault,  like  a  wellKlefined  rampart  of 
erptal. 

Standing   over  altertiiitely  along   the  wooded 
thorc-«  of  Savoy,  and  the  rich  slopes  of  the  Pays 
ie   Valid,  Tiuicd  witli  corn  fields,  intcrap«v«ed 
villi  Qoble  walnut  trees;   we  passed  the  little 
town   of   Versoix   (once   designed,  by  the  axn- 
biiioa   of   France,   to  rival  and  crush   Geneva ; 
tui    whos«    unfiiiiOied    liarbour    and    ruinous 
boildJDgf  attest  the  futility  of  power  and  wealth 
to    create    national    industry   and    prosperity^. 
>'cx(  came  Coppet,   in   whose  celebrated  cha- 
Keckcr   sought  a    haven   from   tlic   Bckle 
of  popular  opinion,  and  his  daughter  a 
rdbge  fruin   a  despotism   which   included   even 
iteratur«  in  iu  iron  gra»p.     Nyon,  with  its  an- 
tique lowers,  picturew|ucly  seated  on  a  hill;  the 
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neat  and  smiling  town  of  Uolle;  and  Morgn, 
unilin^  primitive  simplicity  with  commercial  acti- 
vity, succeaaircl}'  enlivened  tlic  landscape;  while 
villages,  little  inferior  in  neatness  and  prosperity, 
lined  iho  banks,  und  lent  aniioacion  to  tbe  hills. 
Tlie  Trowning  rampart  of  the  Jura  served,  by  its 
daik  frame-work,  to  »et  off  the  flowing  picture. 

I  had  full  leisure  to  contemplate  it,  and  sketch 
its  principal  features;  for  the  unruffled  lake  re- 
flected them  but  too  well,  and,  iiotwlthsunding 
the  efforts  of  tlie  numerous  passengers  at  the 
oars,  the  sluggish  bark  made  little  progress. 
Wc  arrived  otf  Lausanne  as  the  setting  sun 
tinged^  with  tlic  richest  purple,  the  classic 
rocka  of  Mcillcrie,  with  living  gold  the  widening 
expanse  of  the  lake,  and  with  roseate  hues  tbe 
glaciers  of  the  Valais;  while  it^i  retreat  behind 
the  dark  Jura  was  accompanied  with  masses  of 
heavy  clouds,  from  which,  and  other  sytaptoms 
that  experience  had  rendered  them  Duniliar  witli, 
our  boAlmen  prognosiicAled  one  of  those  sudden 
electric  squalls,  so  common  on  the  lake,  and 
thought  proper  to  put  in.  for  shelter,  to  the  little 
port  of  Ouclii. 

While  many  of  the  passengers  availed  thcm- 
aelves  of  this  circumstance  to  visit  acquaintances 
in  the  town,  and  others  sought,  along  the  quiet 
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•hoK,  the  reCneshmeat  of  an  allcrnoon  bath,  (a 
Ckvourite  one  with  the  SsrisA  during  tins  sultry 
KSMBf)  1  amused  myself  witb  snatcliing,  from  a 
little  pier  rutiiiing  out  into  Ibe  lake,  a  liurricd 
ikclcb  of  the  fadiag  features  of  one  of  rlie  love- 
liest laiidteapei  ia  the  world;  and,  wlien  light 
failed  me  to  adtaire  them,  Jo  watching  the  pro- 
grm  of  that  new  and  tatere*tinfr  object,  on 
Alpine  Btorm. 

The  iacreaaing  weight  of  the  atmosphere  pro- 
duced a  degree  of  oppressioOr  and  a  aense  of 
avful  onticipatton,  soon  heightened  by  the  growl 
of  distant  thunder.  B^  a  strange  coincidence, 
which  nlmost  aeetned  to  amoiiiit  to  a  challenge 
to  the  distant  enemy,  the  good  Lausoonois  chose, 
at  thit  moaicnt,  to  salute  llic  Genevcse  fliig  with 
one  of  their  usual  cannonades,  which  the  bark 
duly  provided  uith  tlic  means  of  rcturiiuij,;, 
.  to  the  iliarp  popping  of  uhich,  the  indignant 
ittering  of  the  mighty  elenaenta  formed  a  deep 
hollow  bott.  To  the  salute  of  artillery  suc- 
ceeded a  diacbarge  of  rockets,  which  the  insulted 
Jigbuiogs  speedily  anniliiUled  by  opening,  in 
f-ft-dozen  ditlbrent  quarters,  sbeoliilo  streams 
flf  ftre.  The  triumph  of  nature  was  celebrated 
kkjr  responsive  pcaU  of  traty  awful  thunder,  re* 
verbeniliag  amid  itie  recesses  of  llie  mountains. 
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and  rebounding,  in  the  true  spirit  of  Lord 
Byron's  exquisite  description,  from  the  Alps  to 
the  Jura. 

Not  even  tlutt  description,  matcliless  as  it  is, 
can  giro  an  adequate  idea  of  the  delightful  hor* 
rors  of  a  night-stonn  on  the  Lcman,  pnrticulnrly 
wbcn  enjoyed,  as  tn  my  case,  without  the  alloy 
of  anxiety  for  my  personal  safety,  inseparable,  I 
ihould  think,  from  nndini:;  one's  »etf  embarked 
during  a  storm  with  such  ill-constructed  boats 
and  timorous  boatmen. 

Secure  as  it  seemed,  I  was  soon,  however,  dis- 
lodged from  my  position  on  the  pier  by  the 
awakened  fury  of  two  new  elements :  one  of 
those  electric  gusts  of  wind  peculiar  to  the  lake, 
arose  with  inconceivable  violence  and  rapidity; 
and  covering,  as  it  rushed  from  the  dark  recei^aes 
of  tlie  Valaig,  the  smooth  expanse  with  whitening 
billows,  in  loss  than  ten  minutes  lashed  the  tran- 
qui!  bay  in  which  the  bark  lay,  into  no  ignoble 
represeatalion  of  a  stormy  aca.  I  kept  my  post, 
until  the  waves  fairly  broke  orcr  the  IittIc^e//<^. 
and,  awakening  apprehensions  for  the  safety  of 
tiie  loosely  moored  Jlshing-boats.  brought  out 
the  whole  population  interested  in  their  preserva- 
tion, men,  women,  and  children,  wading  in  (he 
surf,  gesticuUting,  svearing,  and  bawling,  while 
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the  wind,  perpelunUy  exiinguisliing  iheir  lights, 
left  the  groupi  only  partially  itiuinincd  by  tlie 
vivid  Itghtniog;  fomiliig  ft  tccnc  I  nrrer  shall 
forget,  and  from  tlic  cnjoymenc  of  wliich  I  vat 
reloctantly  ilriTcn  by  the  torrenia  of  altOMt  tro- 
fticai  rain,  which  fonn  the  usual  finale  of  an 
AlfMne  Ktomi. 

Mo«t  of  the  siragf^rs  had  now  rejoined  the 
bark ;  and,  (oo  much  accustomed  to  aucli  scenes 
to  view  them  vith  peculiar  interest,  were  con* 
dodiog  the  evening  by  a  joyous  supper.  Not 
pifticularly  inclined  by  the  previous  aoene  for 
fintjte  jocobrily,  aiul  feeling  besides  a  &lighl 
tk^rce  of  indisposilion  from  the  disagreeablf 
rocking  of  the  boat  in  its  now  perturbed  hnvcn, 
I  threv  myself  down  on  a  mattress  to  seek 
repoae,  having  deured  to  be  awakened  as  soon 
as  tbc  subttiding  of  the  storm  luid  rise  of  the 
moon  ahould  permit  ut  (o  resume  our  progress. 
Abom  two  in  the  morning  I  looked  out,  and,  as 
if  lulled  by  the  wand  of  some  mighty  enchanter, 
the  waters  slept  placidly  in  the  bright  moonlif;ht. 
We  had  sIcmmI  over  to  the  Siivoy  shore,  and 
vere  under  those  rocks  of  Mcilleric,  still  rugged, 
but  no  longer  inaccessible,  since  the  hand  of 
N'a|x>leon  usurped  from  their  base  one  of  the 
fineu  and  most  frrquenied  roads  id  Europe. 
F  3 
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Opposite,  on  a  little  eminence,  the  moonbeams 
fell  on  llie  Chateau  de  Clirens,  whose  formal  ter* 
races,  and  umely  proOtablo  vineyards,  as  little 
resemble  Rousseau's  ima^mir^'  groves,  as  the 
fio1}er  realities  of  life  do  the  creatinnn  of  his  glov. 
ing  fancy.  A  bright  speck  on  the  disunt  waters, 
shone  the  castle  of  Chillon,  which  lias  added  the 
name  of  Lord  Byron  to  his  own  bright  cjituloguc 
of  poets  of  tliesc  shores.  Few  men  have  ever  so 
singularly  combined  the  eloquence  and  deep 
passion  of  Rousseau,  ulth  the  sarcastic  [tourers 
of  the  Bard  of  Ferney.  One  miglit  really  apply 
to  him  the  well-known  lines — 

"  Nature,  vxhautted.  could  no  ftrther  go. 
To  mtkt  •  ibinlt  »h«  joia'd  ibc  tonatr  two," 

A  favourable  breeze  springing  up,  enabled  us 
to  moke  a  long  stretch  across,  and  brought  us 
within  a  mile  or  two  of  Vevay ;  and  on  approach- 
ing the  shore,  the  high  road,  (which  closely  skirts 
it,)  presented  a  truly  singular  spectacle.  Cir- 
cumscribed, by  the  great  value  of  the  adjoining 
Tiocytrd),  between  two  wall*,  with  only  space  at 
certain  intervals  for  l%ro  carriages  to  pass,  it  ex- 
hibited an  cndlcas  file  of  vehicles  of  every  form 
and  dimension,  of  which  the  rear  seemed,  in 
sporting  phrase,  to  have  little  chance  of  being 
"  in  at  the  death,"  and  of  which  the  compotieni 
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[uru  were  restriined  to  o  slu^ish  equality  oj' 
PKe.  according  ill  with  the  impatience  of  the 
diataoeed.  A  dashing  Ivnglish  taodau  and  fotu-, 
*'cnw1ii^  like  snail  unwillingly,"  iu  cnergirii 
cramped  by  a  huge  hay-cart,  loaded  with  gatly- 
dpested  peasants,  whuse  bursts  nfinprrimeiil  ottt- 
nged  the  ears  of  the  diEcontrnted  belles  behind. 
A  Itglit  ehar  k  cot6  imprisoned  between  two 
underoiM  Gemun  bcrlinc*,  occJuionally  acailed 
If  of  a  wider  part  of  the  road  to  make  a'stnil, 
'tfwefiectof  which  was  usually  to  creule  conlii- 
■ioD,  without  materially  ad^Tincing  the  interest  of 
f&e  Iraasgmsor. 

A  heavy  rain,  which  uihered  Jn  the  approach 

dawn,  east  a  damp  over  the  minds  as  wt;ll  as 

of  the  cavalcade,  and  substituted,  for  tli« 

tlttr  of  arriving  late,  the  more  serious  a|>prelieiL- 

I  that  the/ite  would  be  postponcil.     Chttlud 

:  disheartened,  our  lately  jovial  crew  arrived 

ID  poit  about  four  o'clock,  and  while  the  greater 

|iut  remained  oa  board  to  breakfiisl,  I  proceeded 

\  to  the  principal  inu,  where  1  hoped  to  nteet  some 

tfn^iih  aequainUnoe. 

Never  did  modern  times  afford  an  apfer  imajce 

of  the  confusion  of  Babel,  than  reij^iicd  on  thin 

CTcntful  morning  in  every  corner  of  the  usually 

[coafortable  and  well-regulated  nuberge  of  the 
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Trois  Couroanes!  The  spacious  vilooD  tcetDeil 
with  parlies  of  every  nation  uiidcr  heaven,  break- 
fasting, (if  such  a  term  may  be  applied  lo  those 
who  have  never  been  in  bed,)  while  the  cloudy 
and  iinprotnising  dawn  struggled  fninily  with  the 
expiring  tallow  candles.  The  celerity  with  which 
the  various  groups  were  supplied  with  their 
nattoiuii  requisites,  from  cotelcttes,  omelettes.  &c. 
washed  down  wiib  via  de  la  cOte,  to  tlie  pecu> 
liarly  English  rerrcshment  of  tea  and  toast,  was 
truly  admirable;  and  the  mingled  soimds  which 
usniled  my  ear,  of  German,  French,  irueguiturul 
High  Dutch,  broad  Scotch,  and  lutire  Irish, 
might  have  bafHed  all  tlie  etj-mologisis  in  Europe. 

As  cold,  ill  my  case,  predominated  over  hunger, 
1  soon  withdrew  to  the  adjoining  kitchen,  where 
B  doien  cooks,  and  twice  as  many  auistanu. 
could  scarce  keep  pace  with  the  incessant 
demands  on  their  activity  for  ilejeuners  ii  Ut 
foureketit;  while  mnrmites,  capacious  as  the 
cauldron  of  Meg  Mcrriliea,  sent  forth  steams 
prophetic  of  the  joya  of  dinner.  The  very 
ritairs  and  lobbies  of  the  inn  overflowed  with  a 
moving  mass  of  traTellers  unable  to  gain  ndmtt- 
tnnce  into  (he  crowded  chambers. 

In  this  tide,  I  descried  a  young  friend,  who 
congratulated  himself   on    having.    Mine   days 
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bcfor,  piM]  down  three   guineas  for  a  small  bed* 

(BBo,  into  which  sajwtutn  sanctorum  he  was  iri- 

wpluBtly  conducting  mc  to  breakfasc,  wbeo, — 

tk\  |)m  vanity  of  human  furcu^it !— finding  the 

dMT  locked,  he  was    informed   by   tlie  ///e  dc 

ti««frre,  that  bis  twenty-four  hours'  possession 

casld  Old;  commence  with  the  usual  morning  exit 

of  ia  present  occupant,    a  fni-headed  GennsQ, 

•Hoiii  neither  anxiety   about  iht  /ii«,   nor  ihe 

Senfer  around  him,  couJd  rouw  from 

Vw  bedft  of  down.     Six  o'cI«k,  the 

appointed    for   the  cotiimcnc«ment   of  tlic 

■,  TDcanwbile  approached;  and  though  heavy 

lUonds  still  impended,  yet,  as  the  rain  had  ceased, 

the  BDlljorities,  amid  a  general  chorus  of  hope*, 

fan,  and  prognostics,  decided  it  sliould  proceed. 

Br  previous  agreement  with  Madame  de  Fre- 

ffflfe)  I  escorted  her  and  her  party,  as  early  as  vrt 

'ca«)d  obtain  admittance)  to  the  places  ire  had 

secured  on  the  iminense  scaffolding  erected  in 

the  market-place,  around  the  spot  destined  for 

the  pageant,  that  from  our  commandir^  rititaiion 

we  mi^t  tie  able  lo  scnitimze  ilievarioiugroDps 

aa  ibey  appeared  in  succession,  in   the  hope 

(which  J  grieve  to  tell  you  was  not  realised)  of 

recogniiiug  the   striking   and   well-reniemberc<l 

figuic  of  ber  truant  niece.     Many  a  fair  EngUsh 
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face  did  I  gAze  upon,  with  what  must  have  been 
s«l  down  for  impertinent  curiosity,  in  bofcs  of 
tracing,  amid  the  smiles  which  Ik  up  every  coun> 
tenaoce,  the  shade  of  melancholy  which  1  wns 
aurewouhl  hngcr  on  the  brow  of  Sclwyn's  daugh- 
ter; but  in  vain.  The  assembled  thousands  had 
now  taken  their  stations,  and  the  e&trade  itself, 
with  its  aidless  varicly  of  gay  dress  and  fantastic 
costumes,  fonued  no  inconsiderable  part  of  the 
spectacle.  This  was  gut  up  in  a  style  which 
really  would  not  have  dtsgratred  the  grand  opem, 
though  ttie  actors  were  only  six  hundred  peasants 
of  the  Canton  de  Vaud,  and  though  it  retained 
many  of  the  pleasing  charocicHsticfl  of  a  rural 
festival.  It  commenced  by  crowning,  with  ap- 
propriate speeches,  llie  iwelre  most  successful 
cultivators  of  the  vine ;  aller  which,  a  magnilicent 
procession  defiled  before  us,  consisting  of  Ceres,^ 
Pomona,  Bncchua,  &c.,  most  sumptuously  and 
classically  auircd,  borne  in  elegant  cars  by  their 
appropriate  attendants,  priests,  bacchanals,  &c.t 
followed  by  gardeners,  haymakers,  reapers,  vine- 
dressers, ami  milkmen,  in  perfect  costume,  eadt 
bearing  the  implements  of  tbeir  labours,  of  which 
they  gave  panlotnimic  representaiionfl,  mingled 
witli  national  songs  and  daiKes.  The  ground 
was   kept   by  one    hundred    finc-locking    mCnt 
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kbi/pRri  Quolre,  in  the  becoming  styU 

tf  Dk  Cat  Suis8C«.        Little    girls,    fancihiU; 

hmi,  danced  like   Ikiriea    before   the  sereraJ 

roof  mUktnen    from  the   mouataJiis, 

.  tlidr  eowB,  sung  the   Ranz  dcs  Vacbes, 

dK  fkaaed    aultnala    licked  their   lurvde 

;  lb*  wcH-knovrn  sounds.    The  most  gro- 

Wftt  IcMure  oC  the  ecene  -was  old  Fallier  Noab 

vihliiifamily,  in  a  vine-clad  cottage,  drawn  (a> 

■ere  a  forge,  a  winc-pren,  &c.)  by   foor  fine 

gafljf    capaTiaonecl.      Ttic  nhole   closed 

laviUige  wedding,  in  whicli  (he  dresses  pre- 

,  Guthfully  Lhe  ancient  Swiss  costume,  while 

kbuot  ud  baroness,  in  the  toost  exaggerated 

|.«tt  of  Ibe  last  century,  walked  a  minuet  to  grace 

ihrir  miial  '  nuptiala  ill  a  style  ol'adtniraLile  bur- 

ikaqoe.    All  the  songs  (compoaed  for  the  occa- 

|mii)  were,  of  course,  in  praise  of  agriculture, 

ud  tta  crnicomitants,  peace  aad  libertir ;  and  the 

eoncouTBe  oC  free  and  happy  peasantry  assemMetl 

00  the  occaaiott  afforded  the  roost  appropriate 

iUutration  lo  their  patriotic  efiiisions. 

A  very  joyous  and  brilliant  confiiston  took 
place,  when,  the  first  exhihition  being  over,  the 
various  groups  mingled  promiscuously  in  the 
square,  and  partook  of  rerreshmenis  libenlly 
pToridcd.    The  littk  blue,  green,  and  pink  fairies 
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•kipped  about,  emancipated  from  their  previous 
restraint ;  Uie  bacchanals  paid  real  ioiicad  oi 
figur&live  wor&tilp  to  D&ccbua ;  white  the  little 
god  himself,  a  beautiful  hoy  of  seven  )-ear»  old, 
declariog  be  would  not  be  Bacchus  for  notl)i%', 
exchanged  his  empty  cup  of  ceremony  for  a  full 
one.  When  all  were  rested  and  refreshed,  the 
procession  pcTambulatcd  the  streets  of  the  ton-n, 
and  returned  in  the  arieriioon.  to  exhibit  again 
at  h&lf-pnce  before  tho»e  who  had  been  pre- 
iraoustjr  disappointed  of  places  on  the  ^caflblding. 
The  scene  closed  with  all  the  six  hundred  actors 
silting  down  to  a  plentiful  and  joyous  repa^l, 
provided  for  ihcm  under  the  spreading  trees  of 
the  public  walk,  wjiere  the  object  of  the  toceting, 
1  a$&urc  you,  was  not  forgottea,  uiid  where,  be- 
fore ihe  Cent  Suisses  could  verify  their  national 
proverb,  they  were  ohiiged  to  dispone  of  their 
flowing  beards,  either  by  sticking  then)  in  (heir 
hats  or  putting  them  in  their  pockets.  A  bril- 
Unni  ball  was  given  in  the  evening.  Never  did 
Jete  go  off  better,  or  girc  more  gcnemJ  satis- 
faction. 

Mine  woidd  have  been  unmingled,  had  I 
been  successful  in  the  object  of  my  search  a^er 
Selwyn's  daughleri  who  was  certainly  not  among 
the  apectatora ;  though,  before  the  file  closed. 
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vifeliBginadent  gave  me   for   a  moment  the 

imgeit  bopte.     During    tSie    afternoon,  when 

4ifMe«»oounc  of  natives  and  strangers  hod 

dexitri  ix  town  to  witness  the  banquet  oa  the 

fu}.  \  h&i  stroVkd  up  to   one  of  the  lioicis  to 

liiteMe  Bij  inqtuiies  a*  to   Us  late  and  present 

■HMn;  «\)ea  a  carriage,  apparently  from  luly, 

itvt  furiously  up   to    the   door,  containing  an 

iuefWtbg-Vooking  pair,  evidently  laboaring  (the 

UiT  pnticuUT^y')  under  severe  anu'ety,  and  tite 

tcakati  of  whose  Station  witji  the  scene  of 

lanmltDOus  festivity    I   had  just  witnessed,   was 

Toy  itriking.     It   immediately  occurred  to  me 

M  K  pouibW  case,  that  our  runaways,  bearing 

of  Mi.  Selwyn's  arrival  in  Switzerland,  had  pre- 

eifctately  returned  from  Italy  to  seek  hio),  and 

ihu  the  inquiries,  which  tliey  made  in  the  most 

c^er  manner,  while  fresh  horses  were  preparing, 

frilled  to  him,  panicularly  aa  Genera  was  their 

dotiiutioa.     Pomes!!ed  with  this  idea,   t  could 

aol  help  listening,  and  soon  found  that  their 

obfect  was  a  more  melancholy  one,  and  that  by 

a  ajngular  coincidence  J  was  better  enabled  iliaii 

say  other  person  to  give  die  dlstre&sing  parti- 

colan.     For  this  purpose,  I  requested  to  speak 

with  the  gentleman,  and  advising  tlie  beautiful 

young  woman  (for  whom  my  heart  bled)  to  take 
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idvanlage  o(  die  jK-eseiit  stillnesa  of  tlie  inn  to 
procur-c  a  little  repose,  I  reluctaiiily  iiirormctl 
her  husband,  thiLt  the  broiltcr  of  whoni  the; 
were  in  tigonizitig  pursuit,  had  breathed  liia  last 
xt  GenevB}  about  ten  days  before,  and  ttiat, 
fitxling  hiiQ  entirely  unknown  to  any  one  there, 
as  a  mere  casual  passenger,  Mr.  Sctwyn  ami 
myself  bad  undertaken  the  melancholy  office  of 
laying  tils  bead  in  the  grave  with  every  dcmon- 
•u-ation  of  respect,  which  his  relatives,  if  present, 
could  have  paid.  The  stranger  warmly  thanked 
Bie  for  this  act  of  common  bumanity  to  a  country> 
man,  and  informed  me  that  tlie  young  man, 
having  imprudendy  exposed  himself  to  the  beats 
of  Italy,  and  contracted  the  country  fever,  had 
slill  more  fatally  insisted  on  trarelling  under  its 
influence.  That  be  and  bis  wife,  (who  had  sepa- 
rated from  hiiu  previous  to  his  illness,)  lost  no 
lime,  immediately  on  bearing  of  it,  in  following 
him  to  Milan,  where  they  hoped  to  have  found 
him  coDvaleacent ;  but  on  learning,  from  a  judi* 
ciouA  English  physician  tliere,  the  situation  in 
which  he  had  undertaken  his  headstrong  journey 
thence,  they  bad  anticipated  ilic  very  worst,  and 
only  flattered  themselves  lliey  might  arrive  in 
time  to  save  biai  from  dying  nmong  strangers. 
This,   however,  added  he,  we  have  now  less 
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mm  to  drplore,  ss  every  alleviation  of  so  dis. 
moag  L  eaae,  seems  to  have  bceu  aOoitleJ  bj- 
AtAnoUreUed  kindness  of  his  countrymen. 

LttfiDg  my  new  acquaintance  to  impart  th« 
tthadulj  result  of  hts  inquiries  to  his  poor 
vile,  nd  to  make  arrangements  for  praoeeding 
JiMtfiTiHrlj  AS  far  as  Xjausanne,  to  avoid  tlie 
■boM  butle  of  th«  f^tc,  I  withjrew  (o  writa 
ifcvlim  «f  an  equally  unacceptable  ctiaracr«r 
tOBrfhtiulScWyn,  to  infonn  bint  of  my  dis&p- 
poiitent,  and  Berve  aa  an  iDtroductioii  to  tbe 
tt»(er,  «bo  eagerly  embraced  the  opporlunily 
of  inaLing  personal  ncknowledgmeiib  to  him  for 
Iiii  kindness  to  his  brother.  This  aflecting  inci- 
^tining  inspired  me  wttb  a  thorough  disin- 
cliudon  for  the  remftining  fostitities  at  Vevay,  I 
Cflriirieed  the  offer  of  roy  new  friend  of  a  seat  in 
Ui  carriage  as  far  as  Lausanne,  anxious,  if  pos- 
■Ue.  10  be  of  further  use  to  this  interesting  pair, 
and  ttnnking  that  tovn  a  more  eligible  place  in 
«Uc}i  lo  pass  the  lime  till  Selwyn  was  able  to 
fm  a*.  Here,  then,  I  am  set  down  in  one  of  the 
oddest  sod  moxt  inconvenient  towns  in  Europe, 
bat  die  beauty  of  whose  site  and  prospects  atones 
for  the  absurdity  of  its  position,  upon  hills  which 
are  some  of  them  inaccessible  to  a  carriage.  Its 
Deighbourhood   abounds  with  delightful   villas; 
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and  had  I  been  aware  how  infinitely  its  walks 
Mcl  rid«3  excel  those  of  Geneva,  I  should  not 
have  devoted  to  the  former  so  large  a  jwition  of 
oiy  summer.  Lnusanne  has  for  an  idler  llie 
additional  advantage  of  Cercles,  or  clubs,  afford- 
ing periodical  jHihlications  of  all  nations,  to  n-hich 
a  stranger  at  oil  comme  it/aut  can  easily  procure 
an  introduction. 

I  send  tliis  enormous  packet  by  my  new  friends 
Uie  Wenlworths,  who  propose  returning  to  Eng- 
land with  all  possible  ex|>edition,  and  with  whom, 
1  think,  you  will  be  pleased.  I  Und  they  are 
well  acquainted  with  several  of  our  nearest  con- 
nexions. 

Yon  shall  hear  again  from  ilie  Italian  side  of 
the  Alps,  for  which  1  now  begin  to  feel  not  a 
little  impatience.  In  the  meantime,  believe  roc 
yours,  &c. 

W.  H. 


Ot    *    CAVOHTEIL. 


Ill 


CHAPTER  V. 


nttCT.  JOSEPH   TRtVOR  TO  MB.  SBLWTX. 


AddirUy,  Mp. 

YoiiE  ptckct  from  Geneva,  my  dear  Sclwyn, 
mdied  mc  iwo  ilays  ago :  with  what  hcartfcU 
m/itrnt  of  {Mty  and  sympathy  it  was  peni»ei].  I 
bape  I  need  not  wa«te  a  worO  to  coiiTince  you. 
My  ardent  deftire  to  aflbnl  yuu  consoUtian  of  a 
ni9TC  Eubstanu&l  description,  induoed  tue  tmine- 
diaiely  od  the  receipt  of  it,  (u  1  had  frequently 
doee  before,)  to  ride  over  myself  to  the  post* 
oScc  at  Wclborough,  to  reiterate  my  inquiries 
•fter  foreign  tetters;  for  even  before  you  to 
a&ctingly  deMiribed  tlie  6lia]  agonies  manifested 
at  tienera,  by  my  darling  Coiutaooe,  I,  who 
hiTe  known  her  from  l>cr  cradle,  could  hare 
pawned  my  life  on  her  liavin^  dispatched  more 
UiBQ  one  penitential  appeal  to  your  parental  ten- 
derness. NoCwithstanding  the  casualtiea  inse- 
panibk  from  foreign  correspondence,  the  total 
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absence  of  all  intelligence  of  or  from  your 
(laugtiler,  Itas  For  some  (ime  filled  my  mtnd  wUh 
mis^vings,  which  delicacy  might,  perhaps,  have 
induced  me  to  conceal,  but  for  the  eirong  con- 
firmation they  received  only  yesterday.  Just  as 
I  was  riding  up  to  the  post-oflice  door,  a  i>erson 
caroe  out»  whose  coofuaioa  on  thus  unexpectedly 
stitrabling  upon  rac  was  too  obvious  for  conceal- 
ment, altliough,  had  all  been  strictly  aboi-c-board, 
lltere  vtm  nothing  to  be  ashsmed  of  in  a  simple 
inquiry  aAcr  letters  from  bis  "  dear  lost  cou- 
sin," as  your  smooth-spoken  nephew  chose  to 
style  her.  You  know,  Selwyn,  I  always  disliked 
(I  wont  say  hated)  this  bird  of  a  bad  nest ;  but 
that  very  circumstance  made  me  more  cautious  of 
communicating  or  even  indulging  my  suspicions, 
till  his  hang-dog  look  yesterday  convinced  tne  he 
had  been,  or  was  at  least  capable  of,  tampering 
with  the  Tirtue  of  poor  Dame  Meredith.  Indeed, 
tlte  very  simplicity  of  the  old  {rast-mislrcKi  might 
have  induced  her,  without  scruple,  to  deliver  to 
your  nearest  relation,  a  letler  in  which  he  might 
plausibly  claim  the  tenderest  interest ;  and  such, 
I  doubt  not,  notwithstanding  the  Dame'-i  some- 
what oquiTOcal  protestations,  has  been  the  fate 
of  my  pour  favourite's  earlier  effusions  of  filial 
reiDorse. 
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1   hsTe,  as  welt  as  possible,  guarded  against 
luch  violations  of  the  sscreJ  trust  in  future,  by 
.Rqoesting  my  ot<l  ally  Collins,  the  pArieh  clerk, 
.  «bo  has  a  gre&t  deal  of  apare  tine  on  Iiis  bands, 
to  attend  regularly   at  the  opening:  of  the  bag. 
and,  on  tbc  Srst  glimjisc  ufa  leilcr  with  a  foreign 
aspect,  to  set  off  with  it  for  Aclderlcy,  quicken> 
log  his  vigilance  by  the  promise  of  n  crown,  sod 
a  pot  of  the  best  ale  in  ray  cellar.     God  grant 
i>e  may  soon  be  entitled  to  claim  both !  yet  we 
ttnist   not  wonder,    if,  receiving  no    answer   to 
tuny  an  elorjucnt  ami  lear-blotted  epistle,  our 
poor  stray  sheep  should  grow  disheartened,  and 
allow  toine  lime  to  elapse  without  renewing;  her 
uaportunitica.     To  myself  she  will  probably,  ere 
long,  apply  for  tidings;  perhaps,  indeed,  my  let- 
ters have  shared  the  fate  of  those  addressed  to 
:joa.     Miss  Willouuhby,  through  whom  I  had 
b^Hidly  hoped  kp  stiould  obtain  a  clue,  has,  in  a 
'6l  of  Quixotic  station,  which  neither  you  nor 
I  will  be  disposed  lo  censure,  accepted  an  offer 
to   join   some    friends    in    a    continental    lour, 
Mloaied  chieBy  by  a  vague  hope  of  meeting  her 
earliest  and  d<*areat  companion,  anxiety  about 
wbcwD  had  begna  to  affect  her  health.     Pcrhajw, 
though  this  journey  in  the  mean  lime  culs  oil'  a 
source  of  intelligence  on  which  I  had  founded 
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gi'cat  hopes,  some  casual  rencontre  between  (lie 
dear  girls  may  lead  to  the  solution  of  a  mystery, 
whicli  lime  atone  con  clear  up. 

Tliut  Conatance,  in  a  moment  of  wounded 
pride  and  Iriumpliant  passion,  should  have  rashly 
quiLled  your  protection,  I  could  scarcely  bring 
myself  to  believe;  but  that  she  should  have  ad- 
hered lo  her  resolution  of  going  abroad,  after 
you  had  relented,  and  sent  to  Rennell's  care  an 
afTcctionate  invitation  to  your  house  and  heart, 
lias  always  appeareU  to  me  inexplicably  at  vari- 
ance with  all  I  knew  of  her,  and  with  your 
[utrtial  account  o^  Ludovisi,  The  rencontre  of 
yesterday  has  thrown  a  ray  of  tight  on  the  ofiwr, 
vhich  I  shall  lose  no  time  in  following  up.  The 
partner  or  clerk,  or  whoever  he  might  be,  who 
delivered  your  forgiving  epistle,  when  claimed 
by  a  gentleman  on  the  pari  of  poor  CoDBlaiice* 
will,  no  donbl,  recollect  whether  that  person  an- 
ewered  the  description  of  her  husband,  or  of — 
youluiow  who — one,  too,  whom,  even  if  he  was 
personally  known  to  tliem,  lliey  might  easily 
presume  to  be  authorized  to  act  for  his  cousin 
on  the  occasion.  If  Constance  never  received 
a  line  from  you  before  quitting  England,  she 
remains  guilty,  indeed,  and  undutifiil,  but  not 
ungrateful  and  uniiaiural.     Concluding  lieraelT 
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Wbcn  you  are  all  a^atn  logcUier  and  happy, 
perlinps  1  may  assuitie  my  vocation,  and  preach, 
for  wliicli  your  confession  miglit  afford  an  ample 
text:  but  in  llie  mean  (tiiie  you  ore  under  the 
discipline  of  a  mightier  Teacher  ;  nnd  amid  tlic 
faearenly-directed  lessons  of  aflliction,  the  punjr 
reasonings  of  mortal  wisdom  are  indeed  like 
"  tinkling;  brass  or  a  sounding  cymbal." 

May  lie  wlio  never  aHlicta  causelessly,  soun  see 
reason  to  remove  his  chastening  hand,  prays  your 
sincerely  attached 

J.  Trbvor. 

P.3. — Vour  travelling  alone  is  matter  of  regret 
and  uneasiness  to  n»e.  Could  Pr^TiUe  not  have 
contrived  to  leave  even  liis  mullifarious  concerns 
for  ft  short  time  to  accompany  you  ? 


WILLIAM  IIAM1>DEN  TO  IMS  SISTER. 


I  TOLD  you  in  my  last,  my  dear  Fanny,  that 
the  ill  success  of  our  sanguine  hopes  of  recog- 
nising, amid  the  gay  groups  of  Vevny,  my  friend 
Selwyn's  fugitivesp  bad  inflicted  a  tcrcrcblow  on 
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kb  iMlingt,  and  cast  a  sympatbetic  damp  orer 

ibe  tttulution   with    which  1  should    otherwise 

bate  prepared  to  cross  the  Alps.     It   vias  on  a 

•till,  grey   autumnal  day,   the    sober  aspect   of 

which  wu  in  unison  willi  our  spirila,  and  with 

the  fading  tints  of  the  woods  and  vineyards,  that 

we  drove  along  the  enchanting  scenery  which  ex- 

leods  from  Ve?a}'  to  the  extremity  of  the  lake. 

The  picturesque  village  of  MoatreuJt,  Clareiu, 

whicli    Rousseau   has   invested  with  a   poetical 

A*ita,  denied  by  nature  to  its  foroia]  terraces 

and   common-place    vineyards;   hut,   above    nil, 

Chilloo,  close   to  whicli    the  road   pnsseti,    and 

which,  ofcourae,  we  stopped  to  visit,  lent  interest 

lo  the  driTe.     Crossing  a  guarded  draw-bridge 

Lto  even   a   ci^ftanl  stale-prison,  has   in   itself 

'  •omcthing  disagreeable  to  the  feelings  of  an  Eng- 

luhman :   and,    in   addition    to   this    hereditary 

ricptignance,  I  felt  a  very  poetical  chill  on  entering 

the  dungeon,  which,  however,  I  could  not  help 

ascribing  even  more  to  the  "  round  unvarnished 

tale"   I  had  recently  perused,  of  the  six  years* 

ratileiioe  there  of  the  patriot  Bonivard,  than  to 

ihe  wetUwroDght  horrors  of  Lord  Ityron's  exqui- 

'  tite  fiction.     It  is  impossible  to  pasa  one's  hand 

'  tfuougb  tbc  ring  which  so  long  confined  the  free 

it  of  the  nutyr  of  Generese  liberty,  or  to 
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Ireatl  in  lite  worn  patli  of  his  daily  footalep*, 
without  feeling,  ill  their  full  forciv  the  mdescri- 
bah]«  ills  of  captivity. 

\Vc  cmerjieJ,  with  much  pleasure,  from  this 
gloomy  vault,  to  behold  again  the  silver  lake  and 
the  lillle  isle,  (the  only  one  ihc  olhern-iee  gifted 
Lenian  csn  boa»t,)  wlioso  Tew  trees,  the  noble 
bard,  reversing  the  privilege  of  poetical  license 
usually  ascribed  (o  poets,  liaa  whinistcally  re- 
stricted to  tAret. 

Next  day's  journey  was  saddened  by  vestiges 
of  human  misery  of  a  inore  extensive  and  painful 
cliaracler,  tlun  even  the  suflerings  of  an  indivi- 
dual, however  distin^ished.  Our  route  ky 
through  the  district  yet  bearing  too  evident 
marks  of  the  cruel  dcvajstation  cuuftcd  last  )-ear 
by  the  dreadful  inundation  of  the  Drance.  To 
form  an  adequate  idea  of  this  calamity,  it  is 
necesMir}-  to  know  that  the  waters  of  the  riTer, 
obstnicted  for  some  years  by  the  fail  of  ice  from 
impending  glaciers,  had  formed  a  lake,  a  mite  id 
length,  and  two  hundred  feet  deep ;  and  that  litis 
lake,  instanlancousty  bursting  for  itself  a  passage* 
traversed  in  two  hours  the  space  of  many  miles, 
to  joiti  the  Rhone,  sweeping  before  it  foresla, 
houses,  human  beings,  and  cattle,  in  undistin- 
guishing    destruction:  —  four   hundred   houses. 
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:lHRi-6ie  penoRA.  and  innumerable  atiimalj 
pniibed.  \  similar  tlisnstcr  occurred  in  IjIW; 
mdflOTTj  were  we  to  leam  iliat  (lie  w^Mc^f^d  in- 
labitaau  or  this  oxmsb  fertile  valley  cannot,  by  any 
koBu  tiM«i»,  be  secured  agauist  n  reluni  of  the 
tUUNfW,  as  the  lake  is  again  ronning.  Tlie 
■inoiloiu  ncspcr  of  two  English  traveller*, 
«ba  wne  nenrly  involved  la  the  torrent,  u 
yet  ipoken  oC  with  wonder  bjr  the  JnbAbilanu 
Martigny. 

There  was  tittle  in  the  tedious  journey  up  tbe 
V«1ms,  to  rouae  nty  friend  from  his  dcjectioti,  or 
fimitth  matter  for  description,  ewii  were  the- 
rouie  kas  tliorouglily  a  beaten  one.  Kxcept 
tke  pictare&que  old  town  of  Sion,  with  its  three 
Euttutic  csstle-crowned  hilla,  nodding  defiance  at 
each  other,  there  was  little  to  co(a[>en£ale  the  ferl- 
mgot  lutlocation  which  the  inliabilatit  of  an  open 
cotntry  experiences,  in  winding  ap  an  intermin- 
ablc  valley,  by  the  side  of  a  marihy  riv»,  sIjuc 
io  by  sterile- looking  mountains,  and  nnnoyed  too 
Erequently  by  those  [gainful  speciactes  of  Goitre 
and  Cretinis,  vhicli  physicians  seem  nan-  inclined 
to  attribute  (and  I  have  do  doubt  with  jusiicc) 
chiefly  to  a  stagnation  in  the  air,  which  one  cannot 
bclp  fancying  palpable. 
We  were  routed  from  the  apathy  into  which 
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this  monotony  had  plunged  as,  by  arriving  to- 
wards sunset  at  (he  foot  of  tliosc  gigantic  barriera, 
which  be  must  have  been  indeed  a  bold  morul 
who  Hrsl  conceived  th«  idea  of  scaling ;  but 
which,  like  the  giants  of  romance,  only  enhance 
the  ardour  of  advcnttirers  to  penetrate  to  the 
Me&perian  paradise  they  guard.  We  retired  to 
rest  at  the  little  town  of  Brygg,  full  of  impatience 
to  begin  our  pilgrimage ;  all  my  classic  enthu- 
siasm returning  full  upon  me,  and  communicat- 
ing its  influence  to  the  cultivated  mind  of  Selwyn, 
when  it  strove  strangely  with  feelings  of  a  prirate 
and  far  different  character. 

The  cold  during  the  night,  and  tlic  vicinity  of 
the  snowy  r^on,  had  warned  ur  to  prepare  for 
an  utmost  Siberian  expedition;  and  when  the 
slow  progress  of  llie  curriagCi  even  with  four 
additional  horses,  induced  us  to  prefer  walking, 
tlic  ground,  which  had  frozen,  resounded  under 
our  feet,  And  a  delightfully  bracing  air  (doubly 
refreshing  after  the  confinement  of  the  ralky) 
rendered  us  wholly  inserisibiu  of  fatigue.  The 
prospect  of  the  towns  and  hamlets  wc  had  lefV 
behind,  and  of  the  road  lined  with  chapels  and 
hermitagea,  became  every  moment  Hner,  ae  the 
Biin  rose  above  the  mountains;  we  soon,  however, 
lef\  behind  us  all  habitation!!  (except  the  cotiages 
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olM  rffMgttt  Kttttionecl  for  ihc  bcnelit  of  trarel- 
biismgiilar  d)AUuicc»,  up  to  ihc  very  summil), 
nd  entered  on  the  wUdeBt  scene  of  forestn,  rocks, 
«nd  lonems,  thai  we   had  as  yet  encountered. 
UngD^e  is    quite    inade<|u«ie   to  convry  jusl 
aim  of  (he  wonders  eitlier  of  the  road  or  tUe 
«8Bery.    The  former  is  ttie  perfection  of  fauroan 
an  ud  industry;   the  latter,  tbe  sublimeit  spec- 
lade  utorc  can  afTord.     The  gradual  transition 
&cai  the  pasture  and  the  woody  re^on,  to  that 
of  universal  desolation,  and  uninterrupted  snown, 
ms  xay  atriking;  and   I   never  felt  more  iho- , 
roughly  auedf  than  when,  having  leli  the  carria^. 
lar  behind,  Selwyn  and  I  found  oarselres  atou^f  I 
at  the  mouth  of  what  is  called  the  Glacier  Gal- 
lery, hewn  through  the  solid  ice,  a  precipice  of 
terrific  dcpili  at  our  feet,  and  nothing  but  snow 
aa  &r  as  tbe  eye  could  reach ;  the  sun,  liitlicrto 
bright,  becoming  obscured  with  gathering  clouda,* 
Ae  vrind  mtug,  and  the  snow  bt^inning  to  drii 
ut  oar  faces  from  tlw  Ataps  piled  on  each  udc  ofj 
tbe  road.     We  were  by  i>o  means  sorry  to  hail] 
tbe  carriage,   and  drive  smartly  down   the  cwo] 
leagues  of  descent,  which  bring  the  Iraveller  to' 
the  village  of  Simpton  (still  4448  feet  above  the 
ses)  which  was  to  afford  us  quarters  for  the  night. 
The  descent,  next  niorning,  on  the  Italian 


»8 


»£LWyN    IN   ££AHCII 


side,  nt-liich  we  began  before  sunrise,  amid  the 
floating  miHls  of  a  very  threatening  morning,  tar 
exceeded  in  sublimity  and  horror  the  ascent  rrom 
the  Valais.    The  road  wound  through  defiles, 
and  along  precipices  wholly  indescribable,  cross- 
ing from  one  »de  to   the  other  of  a  foaming 
torrent,  as  but  scanty  npace  could   be  obtained 
out  of  (he  living  rock,  to  inrade  the  solitude  of 
nature  with  a  path   she  seemed  determined  to 
detiy.       The   rocks  which    frown   aboTc   every 
moBKiK  threaten  to  revenge  Ihc  intrusion   of 
man,  by  crushing  him  and   hia  puny  labours. 
Waterfalls  rush,  from  their  very  summits,  with 
a  deafening  noise,  and  one  feels  as  if  emerging 
from  ibe  ver^*  shades  below,  when,  at  tlie  end  of. 
a  narrow   and  Mvage  defile,  the  smiling   Va], 
studded  with  viliageig,  and  embowered  with  rines, 
bursts  u|>OQ  the  eye  as  if  by  enchantment.     The 
coup  H'teii  atforded  by  the  splendid  bridge  and 
whitened  towers  of  Crcvolu,  I  shall  never  forget. 
Tiic  magical  efleci  of  thus  being  at  once  trans- 
ported from  Cimmerian  darkness  into   tlie  smil- 
ing  lap  of   Italy,  is,  in  my  opinion,  infinitely 
finer  than  if  (as  one  is  apt  to  imagine)  it  were, 
from  the  summit  of  tlic  mountains,  possible  to 
feast  one's  eye  with  that  distant  prospect  of  iis 
fertile  plains,  with  which    Hannibal  is   said  to 
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WianiHleJ  bU  solilters.  Nowhere,  perliaps, 
(DoU  tke  transiuon  be  more  sirikingljr  nude 
ihu  u  ibe  foot  of  the  Sitnplon,  to  sc«nerjr  iJe- 
(iUlysnd  pecuViarly  Italian.  Domo  D'OssoIa, 
■itik  iti  cutles.  convents,  and  villa^^es,  adorning 
ntfy  nDlnence,  and  ctnbosomed  in  vines  and 
aolbemes,  realizes  all  that  liincx  pictured  of 
It^im  landscape ;  and  the  rich  sonorous  tones  of 
itohanDoiuous language,  and  countenances  doubly 
beamliful  iiota  contract  with  llie  humiliating  ob- 
jiai  of  the  Valais,  complete  the  charm. 

It  bid,  for  aomc  time,  full  pov*cr  even  over 
ibe  conoding  anxiety  of  my  amiable  companion ; 
IkiMigl).  oa  his  account,  1  less  regretted  tiic 
unniii  of  rain  which  deprived  us  of  the  (etnp> 
titiaa  to  linger  on  the  shores  of  the  Lago  Mng- 
giore,  and  mit  it*  far-famed  islands,  of  whicbt 
boverer,  ve  had  a  tolerable  view  during  inler- 
vaU  of  &ir  weather,  as  the  road  for  miles  cJosely- 
ikntt  ibe  lake.  lu  banks,  ctcn  from  the  iioper- 
ha  glance  we  liad  of  iheia,  must  be  romaotiv 
tad  btautiful  in  ihe  extreme.  Bui  ve  were  too 
ficab  from  sublimity  to  be  in  the  best  nMod  for 
rdisfatog  beauty,  and  had,  besides,  a  magnet 
heibre  us,  which  would  have  inumplteil  over 
powerful  attractions. 

We  had  a  letter  lo  a  person  liigh  in  office  at 
o3 
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Milnn,  which  at  once  enabled  us  to  ascertain  that 
the  object  of  our  scarcli  had  possctl  (hrough> 
some  time  berore,  in  the  direction  of  Yerooa. 
Thither  we,  of  citune,  proceeded,  after  a  survey 
of  the  few  Roman  antiquities  Milan  oflbrds,  and 
of  that  lualchless  cinhedral,  ihe  completion  of 
which,  and  llie  farmation  of  the  Simpson  road, 
shield  the  head  of  the  Corsican  from  many  a  me- 
rited imprecation.  The  Diiomo  is  like  a  work 
of  enchantment.  Its  innumerable  pinnacles  of 
fresh  Carara  marble  glitter  in  llie  sun  like  tlie 
frost-work  of  a  Russian  winter;  and  I  could  not 
help  recalling,  when  I  s&v  them,  the  icy  pnlace 
of  the  Empress  Anne,  the  site  of  which  was 
pointed  out  to  mc  at  Pctcrsburgh.  ICa  interior 
has  precisely  the  Gothic  gloom  congenial  to 
devotional  feelings;  and  I  question  if  Uie  gor< 
geous  brilliancy  of  St.  Peter's  will  produce,  on 
my  imagitwtion,  an  effect  half  so  powerful. 

The  manuscripts  of  the  Ambrostan  Library, 
its  small,  bul  exquisite,  collection  of  the  works  of 
Leonardo  and  his  school,  attracted  altcniiofi  eren 
from  Selwyn,  who,  exhilarated  by  the  hope  o£ 
Bnding  at  Verona  the  object  of  bis  parental  re- 
searches, endured,  witli  astonishing  patience,  the 
delay  occasioned  by  a  necessary  repair  of  the 
carruge,  and  insisted  on  my  profiting  by  it  to  see 
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nay  object  at  a\\  worthy  of  curiosiijr,  parricu- 
brty  on  wlucb  the  painful  itlcAS,  connwJcU 
«ilh  the  uneooimoti  inu»ica1  powers  of  his  stray 
gbter,  would  not  permit  Iilm  So  (ivxuator. 
was  Oie  cekbrated  theatre  of  L»  Seals,  the 
Uigest  in  Europe,  and  next,  in  briUiancy  of  df^ 
coraiiona  mad  pcrrfcction  of  orchestra,  to  tlie  un- 
jBViUcd  St.  Carlott  at  Naples.  I  was  unlucl^y  in 
eperai  which  boasted  ao  singer  of  eminence; 
but  the  ballet  was  one  ndmirably  6lted  lo  dis- 
pbjr  tbe  peculiar  capabilities  of  this  gigantic 
e,  of  whose  dimemiooa  you  may  fonn  some 
rben  1  tell  yau  its  exterior  has  twenty- 
wnn  wiuknrs.  N'olfaing  could  be  more  superbly 
up  than  the  ballet  of  die  Titans,  m  which 
•caliog  of  beaven  by  tbeae  ambitioas  peraon- 
s,  and  llicir  subsequent  con6neiacnt  in  Tar- 
tarus, were  represented  with  prodigious  eflect. 
tTbe  piting  of  the  rocks  to  the  very  roof  of  ilie 
ibeatre,  and  a  scene  representing  the  assetnbly  of 
the  go<U,  were  the  ne  pint  ullra  of  mechanism 
iBod  splcndotir.  1 1  seems  to  be  the  genius  of  the 
'  country  lo  wa^le  tniicb  classic  lore  un  these  pro- 
dociioiu :  tbe  programme  of  the  Titami  saToiired 
oore  strongly  of  pedantry  than  any  iblng  I  ever 
saw,  and  for  every  turn  of  a  dancer's  toe,  and 
ident  of  a  pantomime,  quoted  fleMtod,  Homer, 
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And  Herodotus,  with  a  grave  absurdity  which 
could  only  have  been  tolerated  where  tlie  opera 
forms,  as  it  does  here,  one  of  the  chief  affairs  of 
bumati  life. 

To  heighten  tny  own  sense  of  the  ludicrous, 
an  English  acquaintance  carried  me,  for  tltc  sake 
of  contract,  between  tlie  acu  of  the  giganlie 
exhibition,  to  a  little  fancy  tlicatre  occupied  by 
the  MarioneUe*,  who  divide  with  their  boasted 
ScaU  tlie  aflections  of  tlie  Milanese,  and  whose 
performance,  I  could  not  help  thinlning,  Eavi>ured 
of  an  intenbona)  burlesque  on  that  fcrmidAble 
rival.  Witli  pedantry  not  a  vhit  inferior  to  that 
of  the  larger  theatre,  puppets  hvo  or  three  Teet 
high  spouted,  in  blank  vcrac,  the  history  of 
Deucalion  and  Pyrrha,  while  a  very  imposing 
deluge  swallowed  up  the  residue  of  llie  human 
species.  The  dolls  then  threw  stones  behind 
them  in  a  very  mythological  manner,  and  other 
dolU  forthwith  arose  to  people  Pu/f/wt/anil.  The 
Lilliputian  Court  of  Jove,  In  tinsel  and  majesty, 
trod  on  the  heels  of  the  Brobdignagian  Olympus, 
and  I  began  lo  think,  as  Gulliver  did  on  a. 
similar  occasion,  that  "  there  was  some  waggery  J 
in  the  little  creatares." 

My  impatience  to  set  out  next  morning  by 
day-br«ak,  fully  equalled  my  JiieDd  Selwyn's; 
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•I  vu  ID)' dtsa|>pQinUuent  much  inferior,  when, 
<a  tmring  u  Verona,  and  Insiantly  huriyii^ 
ikDc  (f«t  he  wss  too  much  agitated  to  accom- 
fuy  me)  to  tbe  residence  of  bis  son-tu-law'a 
RbttoH,  to  m&ke  liM^uirics,  I  received  frotn  a 
«f«ni&oiu4ookuig  Count  Morosini,  (manied  to 
a  am  of  ihe  runaway  bridegroom,)  tlie  a«tound- 
■g  inteQigmcc,  thai  the  young  couple,  after  a 
MalcBce  oT  a  few  weeks  under  tiis  roof,  during 
*htck  tbey  had  experienced  every  alleatioa,  had 
miiaAy  decamped,  williout  a[)pneing  him,  or 
aof  of  hU  (amily,  of  their  inoiives  or  destination. 
I  oooU  not  help  thinking  tlut  a  certain  coxcorab 
of  a  Count  Tebftldi,  (son-in-law  to  tlie  old  man,) 
•ho  happened  to  be  presenl,  looked  somewhnt 
DU&,  and  coxild,  if  he  pleased,  have  tluown 
tigbt  on  the  former ;  but  as  the  latUr  was 
all  it  imported  mc  to  know,  I  forbore  to  make 
oadns  iutjuiries,  contenting  myself  with  ascer- 
nkwig  that  ibere  was,  in  a  neighbouring  convent. 
a  fiiTomile  sister  of  Ludorisi's,  who  might  pos- 
tibty  be  more  in  liis  cooHdence  than  these  un- 
prepossessing relatives.  To  her,  tlicrcfore,  'truly 
arer»e  to  return  to  my  poor  friend,  iben  cruelly 
destitute  of  a  clue  to  guide  his  further  pursuit,) 
I  instantly  hastened  ;  and  found  as  much  to  con- 
ciliate jn  bcr  manner  iind  appearance,  as  1  had 
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been  repelled  by  tlie  otiier  members  of  the  family. 
Soeiir  Rosniic  told  me  with  tears,  chat  though  in 
the  secret  of  her  brother's  abrupt  departurv,  its 
cause  was  only  sutptcted  by  lier,  and  that  (lie 
letter  he  had  promised  to  write  on  altaining  a 
iixcd  place  oF  abode,  had  never  yet  arrived.  She 
howerer  knew,  that  as  the  season  vaa  no[  yet 
safe  for  visiting  Rome,  her  broihcr's  plan  was, 
if  possible,  to  embark  at  Venice,  and  proceed 
from  ilicnce  by  sea  to  Xaples,  where  a  return  of 
cotuuroplivc  symptoms,  with  which  he  liad  been 
first  attacked  in  England,  induced  her  to  implore 
him  to  pus  the  winter  months.  Of  his  young 
bride  she  expressed  herself  in  lenns  of  enthu- 
aiastic  admiration,  as  well  as  sisterly  aflt^ction; 
and  hoping  poor  Selwyn's  disappointment  might 
receive  the  only  alleviation  of  which  it  was  bus- 
ceptible,  by  an  interview  with  one  who  had  so 
recently  seen  and  so  fully  appreciated  his  lost 
treasure,  I  easily  procured  her  permission  to 
bring  hiiu  to  the  parloir  in  the  afternoon,  where 
her  avocations,  those  of  devotion  and  education, 
would  leave  her  more  at  liberty  to  converse  with 
him.  How  to  return  to  him  In  the  mean  time,  I 
knen  not.  So  completely  did  1  sympatliize  with 
his  paternal  affliction,  tlial  I  forgot  I  was  in 
Verona,  till  my  guide  began  talking  about  the 
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uDphiLlieatre,  and  set  me  down  for  an  Ostro- 

Goth,  for  speeding  slraigbt  back  to  the  iiui  with- 

««t  g<HDg  to  Bee  it. 

I  re»erved  this  powerful  stimulus,  to  adniiiuslet 

it  to  my  poor  friend,  with  some  faint  liopv  of  suc- 
eeu,  when  the  first  acute  tcax  of  diiappoint- 
ment  ihotdd  have  subsided.  lie  was  eagerly 
waiching  me  froiu  the  window;  and  reading  the 
remit  of  my  mission  In  my  downcast  look  and 
heaiuting  step,  saved  me  t)ie  pain  of  personally 
iafiictii^  the  blow.  He  bore  it,  itowcvcr,  with  a 
calm  rengnation,  which  1  think  nUected  me  noore 
ihon  the  most  rehement  emottoa.  He  pressed 
iny  hand  wannty  in  lus,  and  said,  with  a  glisten- 
ing eye,  but  steatly  voice,  "  My  daughter  and  I 
will  meet  in  heaven.  We  liave  iieittier  of  us 
suffered  enough  yet  to  expiate  our  mutual  trans- 
gresnons;  and  till  Uien  our  meeting  upon  canh 
b  fruttraied  by  One  who  knonrs  what  is  good  for 
man. — Ay," added  he,  "and  who  in  the  middle 
of  chastisement  remembers  luerey ;  for,  in  de- 
priring  me  of  a  dau°Iitcr,  has  he  itot  given  me  in 
a  stranger  the  icndcrcst  of  sons  ? " 

I  hastily  interrupted  these  aJTectionate  eifu- 
aions,  by  infcrmitig  him  of  all  I  had  gathered, 
and  dwelling  on  the  impossibility  of  much  lunger 
losing  sight  of  these  whom  ve  bad  to  a  manner 
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traced  to  the  extremity  of  Italy,  To  follow  their 
track  appeared  lo  me  the  most  eligible  plan,  as, 
in  addition  to  the  infbrniation  often  a/Tordcd  by 
the  books  kept  at  inns  and  police-offices,  as  to 
the  period  when  these  have  been  viiiled  by 
strangers,  should  any  unforeseen  eveat  hare 
detained  tbcm  short  of  their  destination,  wc 
bad  ihua  the  elianc*  at  least  of  profiting  by  it  to 
anticipate  the  reunion. 

It  was  easy  to  lure  back  hope,  where  lier 
presence  vas  so  indispensable :  we  talked  our- 
selves into  tolerable   spirild ;  and  I  seized  (he 
favourable  moment  to  beguile  returning  dejection 
by  the  wonders  of  the  amphitheatre  ;  and  J  h-im 
rewarded  (for  indeed  a  very  involuntary  act  of 
seltdenial)   by    tinding   not   myself   aloi>e,    but 
even    my    companion,   for  a  while  completely 
transiiortcd  into  a  magical  circle  of  classic  re- 
mtniscetKxs,  which,  delightful  as  tlicy  are  in  ihetu- 
sclvcs,  surely  derive  half  iheir  potency  frou  being'' 
inseparably  blended  with  the  buoyant  recollec- 
tions of  early  youth.    I  could  perceive  tliat  with 
Selwyn.  as  wit)]  myself,  ibc  towering  faitcs  and 
majestic  ihealKs  of  Rome,  mingled  in  one  dim 
and   distant,   but  cloudless  horixon,    with    the 
Gothic  towers  of  Eton  and  of  Cambridge.     Had 
the  study  of  the  classics  ao  other  beueficial  effect 
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thio  ibc  simple  one  of  giving  all  well-educated 
aen  (ajr,  Fanny,  and,  hy  a  stde-wind,  all  well- 
informed  women)  an  inexliau.ilible  fund  of  ele- 
gaot  ideas  in  common,  which  it  rtquirps  not  b 
day's  nor  an  hour's  previous  acquainldnce  to 
bring  Into  play,  I  should  tliink  the  ancients 
ieatntd  all  the  derotion  nhich  has  for  ages 
been  their  portion.  Men  have  left  off*  (fortu- 
oalely  for  you  ladies)  the  pedantic  habit  of 
speaking  Latin  when  ihcjr  wished  to  be  univer^ 
sally  intelligible ;  but  let  an  llatisn,  a  Russian, 
■nil  au  Englishman,  m«et  in  the  amiihitlieatie  of 
Verona,  and  each  will  know  as  accurately  the 
lensations  which  arc  passing  through  the  breast 
t£  tbe  others,  as  if  they  were  embodied  in  lan- 
guage. There  is  only  one  study,  wMch  in  tins, 
as  tA  every  other  and  higher  respect,  lias  the 
■drantagc  orer  general  literature:  for  at  Jeru- 
salem the  ideas  of  the  prince  and  peasant  would 
be  as  completely  in  unison,  as  are  in  Uome  those 
of  the  educated  of  ever)-  luition. 

AAer  an  alTecting  interview  with  the  amiable 
and  still  lovely  nun,  whose  reEemblancc  to  her 
brother  rendered  it  more  trying  to  my  poor 
&iend,  while  her  eloquent  encomium  on  liis  lott 
daughter,  half  soothed,  half  embittered  his  dis- 
ifipointmeat,  we  lost  not  a  moment  in  pursuing 
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our  route  to  Vt-nice.  The  dftra^lng  magnificence 
of  the  Palladian  edifices  of  Vicenza  roiglit  extort 
K  sigh  frocn  minds  less  tuned  to  rnclnnctioly  than 
ouK  now  were;  and  (he  desolate  and  foilom 
appearance  of  the  once  learned  and  flourishing 
Padua,  proved  that  even  science  is  oot  exempt 
from  the  caprices  and  mutations  which  stamp, 
with  chamctcrt  of  vanity,  even  the  best  pursuits 
and  noblest  institutions  of  man.  >Vc  were 
beguiled  of  some  admiration  by  tho  gorgeous 
briUi&ncy  of  the  Church  of  San  Giustiiia,  a  chtf' 
iTccucre  of  Palladio,  (at  least  as  tu  ha  relates  lo 
internal  decoration,  the  outside  being  that  of  a 
huge  brick  barn;)  and  it  van  amidst  its  splen- 
didly decorated  chapels,  inlaid  with  a  profusion 
of  rich  marbles,  its  faultless  eymmetry  of  pro- 
portions, and  rare  distribution  of  li^ht  to  set  off 
the  whole,  that  I  felt  confirmed  in  the  decided 
predilection  for  the  congenial  gloom  and  venera- 
ble snlii|uity  of  Gothic  devotional  edifices,  which 
nio6t  Englishmen,  I  believe,  cherish  even  after 
seeing  the  gloriea  of  St  Peter's.  A  feeling 
tnore  decidedly  Critish  suspended  even  Selwyn's 
anxieties,  as  we  paced  togel}ier  the  immense  hull 
of  justice,  (rivalling  in  size  and  associations  our 
boosted  one  at  We&lminster,)  and  marked  the 
place  appropriated  for  tlie  advocates,  (then  si}  led 
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DoHert  of  Law,)  wliile  our  nrnd's  eye  nw  it 
illnl  by  the  sage  BvlUrio,  the  "  second  Daniel," 
flf  Otir  creoling  barf),  rcndcrctt,  by  his  being  a 
Doctor  of  I'aduft,  at  ooce  an  adequate  umpire 
betiMMn  (be  Christian  and  the  Jew.  I  looked 
in  TBin,  amid  ilic  gaily-dreRscd  Sunday  popula- 
tioOt  which  somewhat  enlivened  an  extent  of 
Mreebi,  "  a  world  too  wide  for  their  shrunk 
touU"  for  any  fit  representative  of  the  gny  and 
Mlvenlarous  I'ctruchio ;  but  in  the  keen  black 
cjFs  and  lively  expression  of  more  than  one 
danue),  tlie  spirit  of  Kate  seemed  sulxlued,  not 
C9ctiiigai»bed. 

It  b  certainly  no  enudl  drawback  on  what 
Madasw  de  Stac)  calls  "  h  triste ptaisir  de  voy- 
ager^ that  while  some  few  privileged  suriies  und 
objects  more  than  reahze  the  liveticst  promiRe  of 
tbe  Inag'itiAtion,  a  thousand  other  fondly  cherished 
illusions  are  destined  to  Gide  for  ever  before  llie 
croel  realities  of  cren  tbe  most  classieal  or  scnti- 
atental  pilgrimage.  Tbe  Alp*  matj,  by  their 
gigantk  sublimity,  far  outdo  the  loftiest  efforts  of 
creative  fancy  ;  tlie  Anio  may  (low  between  banks 
u  rich  and  loTely  as  ever  Tuscan  poet  cele- 
brated ;  but  truth  oblige;)  mc  to  confess,  that  the 
Brenia,  by  the  courtesy  of  bards  termed  tUvcr, 
might  be  more  appropriately  designated  as  leadea. 
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To  its  ominous  natural  rcseinWance  to  a  Dutch 
cansl,  the  innumrrahlc  villna,  or  ratlier  boxes, 
which  line  its  banks,  also  contribute ;  and  though 
enlivened,  as  wc  passed,  with  all  the  charac- 
teristic gniety  of  aii  Italian  Sunday  afternoon, 
the  benches  before  the  numerous  wine-houses, 
thronged  willi  groups  little  reaetnbllng  the  s]ug> 
gish  inhabitRntsof  the  lust-houses  of  Amsterdam, 
I  was  disposed  lo  quarrel  with  such  a  scene  of 
co«Icney  recreation,  as  an  avenue  to  x  city  which, 
like  the  swan  whose  territories  she  once  usurped, 
lias  only  now  to  sing  her  own  funeral  anthum. 
A  more  appropriate  Tcstibule  to  this  temple  of 
melancholy,  had,  however,  as  I  Boon  found,  been 
provided  by  nature;  for  the  last  few  miles  of 
terra  firma  Of  such  it  may  be  called)  presented  a 
dpecUelc  of  hopclMs  and  hcArtlcss  desolation ; 
nothing  but  willows,  gigantic  reeda,  and  rank 
ptttches  of  tall  roaiie,  rising  above  the  waiers,  and 
indicating  a  feeble  struggle  with  the  invHding 
elements,  and  aflbrding,  perhaps,  a  tuid  specimen 
of  what  the  hundred  isles  of  Venice  have  been, 
and  again  shall  be. 

As  wc  approached  the  place  of  embarkation  at 
Fusina,  the  Ocean  Queen  burst  at  once  upon 
our  view  ;  her  long  line  of  spires  and  domes  illu- 
nuned  by  the  very  last  ray  of  the  setting  sun,  and 
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Hyw'iBg  to  rise,  as  if  by  magic,  from  the  very 
hnm  of  the  -OTaters.  Tlie  coup  tCteil  wus  mou 
ttdui^  titd  my  tnuLgination  had  previuuKly  beco 
worked  up  lo  a  pilch,  which  can  only  be  ex- 
cenle4  when  the  hiUs  of  Baccaoo  shall  give  me 
thr  feu  gUinpsc  of  imperial  Home. 

The  usual  ecene  of  hiutle,  roguery,  and  exlor- 
tioB,  It  the  Douane  of  Fusina,  (hrealfned  lo 
bteak  the  spell;  and  il  required  tho  still  and 
twihine  influence  of  a  moonless,  nay,  even  star- 
lea  tmjrt,  across  Uie  placid  Adriatic,  for  the 
fintlinie  in  a  long-dreamed-of  gondola,  to  tniv 
^pffifae  OUT  nifiled  spiriis.  ^^'c  had  no  reason 
to  regret  ihe  apparenlly  un(a\ourabIc  obscurity 
of  onr  passage,  as  it  served  to  enhance,  in  a  ten- 
fcld  di^ree,  the  brilliancy  of  one  of  those  night 
•Bcses  at  \'enice  for  which  tl>e  city  is  even  yet 
Dnriralled.  The  tiansition  from  the  ^moal 
•rpolchral-looking  chamber  of  the  gondola,  and 
fnm  a  silence  interrupted  only  by  (he  dripping  of 
the  oars,  to  the  Sunday  evening  aspect  of  the 
Pboe  St.  Mark,  with  iu  throng  of  gay  pedes* 
Bins  of  both  Ecxes,  its  brilliant  coffee-houses, 
amwnmiig  with  loungers,  among  whom,  Turks  in 
long  brards  and  caftans,  ns  they  were  the  most 
singular,  were   the  only  silent  occupantS]  was 
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Though,  perhaps,  inicrior  in  brilliuncy  to  ihe 
Palais  Koyal,  yc(  ihc  sombre  and  Saracenic  ctia- 
racier  or  (be  surrounding  arcliileclure,  tlic  tro- 
phies of  poat  glory,  tlie  iiiii>oaitig  back-grourxl  of 
the  sea,  contributed  tu  give  something  (o  llie 
tnotley  group  intiiiitely  more  piquant  llian  liie 
mere  re«ort  of  Parisian  idlers  cau  pretend  to. 

From  litis  sci-ne  of  gay  cuDfusJon,  tlie  turniog 
of  ft  single  corner  introduced  us  to  another  con- 
tFUl,  nearly  as  striking  aa  the  one  which  had 
preceded.  In  the  deserted  I'iaiizella  all  was 
silence  and  repose,  save  when  the  dusli  of  the 
wavea  (on  which  llit*  moon  was  now  ri&iog) 
came  soothingly  on  tlie  ear.  There  stood,  in 
barbaric  pomp,  ihc  pnlnce  of  a  line  of  haughty 
Doges;  (here  tlic  winged  lion  of  St.  Mark,  an 
idle  emblem  of  departed  sorereigaty.  Before  us, 
ft  more  melancholy  epociacle  slill — tlie  idle  quays 
and  deserted  harbour  of  the  emporium  of  the 
civitize^l  world  !  This,  alter  all,  is  the  only 
nlional  ground  of  melancholy ;  for,  with  the 
Bridge  of  Sighs  in  full  view,  and  the  Uons' 
Moutha  within  a  stone's  tlirow,  it  ia  yielding  to 
the  influence  of  a  nimi.-,  and  the  acduclioiis  of 
ages  of  glory,  to  waste  a  sigh  on  the  stern  aris- 
tocracy or  shiviah  populace  of  Venice.  Yet  the 
condition   of  the   former  ts   sunk   to  a   degree 
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'itudl,  luswem  occasioned  and  deserved  by  ages 
of  prrrioiu  degeneracvi  must,  even  on  the  score 
rflhe  vanity  of  human  grealness,  extort  feelings 
ikia  to  regret  from  the  ino«t  cynical  moraJut. 
yrocD  an  old  grey-bcadcd  laqaais  de  place^  who 
had  trcn  soioelliing  of  the  belter  d«ys  of  Venice, 
I  gathered  instances  of  reverse  tliat  almost  ex- 
aad  romance.  The  twin-brothers  of  a  noble 
farily,  which,  to  get  rid  of  iu  siiperfiuous 
vealtb,  once  built  the  richest  church  in  Venice, 
wnrsetl  small  wares  oa  the  (juayl!!  The  last 
■cioa  of  a  race  of  Doges  has  married  a  dancer, 
la  hve  by  her  talents;  another,  after  being  in 
prison  for  forgery,  has  sold  bis  priticely  palace 
fca  a  quarry.  If  erer  Jaquca'  art  of  "  extroct- 
B^  ■emiona  from  stones"  could  be  successfully 
praedied,  it  would  surely  be  at  Venice,  where 
the  long  line  of  dilapidated  edifices  that  sepuU 
chre  her  departed  glory,  needs  no  monumental 
nuciiption  to  inform  us  that  parer  and  weiiUh 
cannot  snbsist  in  the  absence  of  virtue  and  free- 
dom; and  that  as  imperial  Kome  died  plelhoric 
froni  Tery  excess  of  conquest  and  dominion,  so 
arUtocralic  Venice  pined  into  an  atrophy,  from 
the  iknr  influence  of  abject  servitude  and  un- 
bridled profligacy. 

Selwyn  has  ascertained  that  no  vessel  sailed 
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from  lienoe  lately  for  Naples,  nor  is  likely  soon 
to  do  80.  The  fugitives  must  tliereTore  harr 
pursued  their  journey  by  land;  and  we  have  a 
strong  motive  for  immediately  tracing  llieir  route. 
U'c  qiiil  Venice  to-morrow,  and  wiiliout  regret, 
though  a  longer  visit  might  have  fouml  ample 
employment  in  the  surrey  of  iu  magnificent 
churches,  and  its  splendid  collection  of  pictures. 
Vet  to  have  trodden  the  Ilialto,  (an  ugly  bridge 
enough,  as  every  traveller  has  told  you.)  and 
the  Bridge  of  Sighs,  (now,  thank  Heaven,  no 
longer  leading  from  prison  to  judgment;)  to  have 
seen  the  horses  of  Corinth,  and  the  lions  of  the 
PireuB,  and  traced  in  their  wanderings  the 
vanity  of  conquest,  and  the  mutations  of  empire; 
above  allt  to  have  recalled  before  the  Prtuli 
palace  the  sorrows  of  Belvidcra,  and,  in  tlic 
senate-lious«,  the  wrongs  of  Othello;  is,  of  itself, 
u-orlh  tlie  pilgrimafiie  to  an  Englishman,  were  it 
more  distant  and  laborious. 

Not  having  bad  leisure  to  weary  of  the  luxu- 
rious indolence  of  our  gondola,  we  had  proposed 
performing  in  it  t!ie  five-miles  [>aKsage  to  Fusins, 
to  rejoin  our  carriage;  but  the  nearly  &tal  acci- 
dent which  occurred  only  two  days  ago  to  s 
young  couple,  who  were  upset  in  a  squall,  from 
a    similar    imprudence,  and  narrowly  escaped 
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''"''King,  makes  our  grey-lieaded  old  iaguait 
wpim  imist  cm  a  larger  l>oat,  and  four  stout 
""''*•  The  autumnal  nuns,  I  am  sorry  to 
"!>  hare  set  in,  and  the  roads  to  Bologna,  by 
Femn,  &c,  are  represented  as  wretchecUy  bad, 
Bd  promise  to  baffle  our  impatience  to  get  for- 
""f^  to  Florence,  whence  you  shall  again  hear 

Yours,  &c. 

W.  H. 


VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE  SAME  TO   THE   SAME. 


Gtata.  Jh^ 

VnES  I  last  wrote  to  you  from  VefiJce,  my 
dear  Fanny,  I  little  foresaw  thnt  any  combination 
of  circumstances  could  at  present  give  me  on  op- 
portunity of  visiting,  and  dating  from  her  aiKicnt 
and  ]>owcrful  maritime  rival,  a  city  which  tiaa  far 
exceeded  my  ex]>ecla  lions,  as  most  other  re- 
tionmed  objects  havefullen  short  of  them.  I  know- 
not  whether  the  bnuted  bay  of  Naples  may  realize 
all  (hat  fame  baa  rumoured  of  it,  but  (he  far  lew 
extolled  site  of  Genoa  appears  to  me  to  be  the 
He  pins  uUra  o(  beauty  and  magnificence  com- 
bined. 

The  city  itself,  loo,  though  by  no  meaus  Ibc 
Genoa  la  SnjKrba,  which  it  was  in  its  days  of 
arislocraiic  and  commercial  splendour,  is  still  fir 
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lapidated  than  Venice,  invi  its  port  has  tnk 
appearance  of  consitlerabte  actiTity ;  while  its 
natural  fcatarcs,  the  rocks  which  frown 
\y  over  iu  white  edifices  and  its  capacious 
sad  beauufiil  harbour,  must  ever  remain  to  give 
dignity  to  the  picture. 

But  vou  will  be  uDxiotiti  to  know  what  wind 
blew  lu  here,  apparently  so  far  out  of  ilic  direct 
Mwrae  we  were  steering  when  I  Inst  wrote.  My 
poor  friend  Sclwyn,  and,  1  may  freely  add,  my- 
self  altto,  have  since  then  experienced  one  of  those 
lanialixlng  occurrences,  which,  though  by  no 
vmH  unfrequeni  in  real  lile,  almost  wear  the  air 
of  fiction  ;  and  after  being,  as  it  were,  on  tiie  very 
brink  ol' re-union  with  the  objects  of  so  arduous 
a  pursuit,  both  his  health  and  spirits  have  been 
DBturuUy  ailected  by  the  disappointment. 

We  travelled  as  rapidly  from  N'enice  to  Bo- 
lo^;na  ai  the  wretched  condition  of  (he  roads 
would  permit  The  swollen  state  of  the  ni'ers 
Okfede  the  various  ferries  disagreeable,  and  indeed 
dangerous:  and  it  was  with  no  very  comfortable 
sauatioRS  (hat  we  drove  along  the  raised  djkeii 
which  conSnc  (aiid  not  always  ver^  successfully) 
the  funuidable  Po  within  a  bed  full  thirty  feet 
higher  than  tlie  country  through  which  it  runs. 
Boata  are  in^spensablc  appendages  to  every 
It  2 
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farm  and  liarolet ;  btkI  the  country,  at  this  season 
at  least,  had  a  melancholy  and  dt;solal«  appear- 
aiMW,  F«rrara,  with  iu  wide  and  handsome 
streets,  scantily  peopled,  and  its  air  of  lone 
nugni licence,  seems  expiating,  by  ages  of  obscu- 
rity and  decay,  the  captivity  of  Tamo,  whose 
gloomy  cell  I  visited,  with  feelings  none  but  Byron 
could  adequately  express.  The  transition  to  the 
chair  of  the  lively  bard  of  the  Orlando  was  re- 
freshing, and  the  sight  of  a  handsome  monument 
erected  to  liia  memory  some  years  ago,  ahowed 
that  genius  is  diScremly  appreciated  at  Fcrrara 
since  the  days  oflhe  stern  Alfonso,  whose  gloomy 
palace  frowns  nearly  opposite  to  tlie  hospital  of 
St.  Anna,  tlie  eternal  opprobriuni  of  the  house 
of  F.Kie. 

We  arriTed  late  it  night  at  Ilologiin;  and 
Selwyn'ii  anxiety  to  gri  un  was  too  natural  and 
iirdent  to  allow  me  (o  regret  losing  the  view  of  its 
relcbralcd  collections,  nliicli  1  hIibU  enjoy  more  at 
leisure  at  some  fiiture  period.  V\'e  left  it  early, 
with  scarce  light  enough  to  diMrem  its  leaning 
lower,  a  mean  and  ugly  bri<-k  pillar,  very  diflerent 
indeed  (as  I  have  since  found]  from  ita  graceful 
rival,  the  Campanile  of  Pisa.  For  the  first  stages 
the  ascent  of  the  Appenines  is  I>cauiiru1,  and 
tealizeSf  in  soute  degree,  the  anlicipatioiu  which 
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the  niAgic  of  tbeir  name  bos  conjured  up.  Bui 
tfaey  sooD  ae&umed  an  aspect  of  peculiar  and  lame 
■  ilrratiness,  iloubly  striking  lo  one  reccnll^-  irom 
[he  Alps ;  uid  us  vn:  wound  slowty  up  (lie  barren 
beighte  of  Pietra  MaU,  in  tlie  dim  twiliglitof  aa 
aotumnal  evening,  no  object  beguiled  the  tedium 
of  the  jotintey.  except  the  little  steady  flame,  not 
tnucb  exceeding  in  size  or  brilliiincy  tliu*  light  in 
a  collage  window,  whicb  for  cenliirics  back  hat) 
bmed  fi-ora  tlie  sime  spot  of  ground,  on  the  oppo> 
dte  side  of  the  valley,  and  in  whose  origin  aiid 
duracier,  whether  volcanic  or  phospboric,  philo- 
tophen  are  not  agreed.  The  Douane,  on  the 
Tuscan  frofllier,  proved  a  tax  on  our  patience, 
which  even  the  cuslomar>-  one  on  our  purse  could 
not  entirely  evade;  and  on  arriving  some  time 
after  al  (he  caravansera^like  inn  of  Coviglta, 
tlie  asual  rendezvous  of  all  travellers  between 
Bologna  and  Florence,  it  was  mailer  of  raorc 
regret  than  surprise  to  find  that  numerous  parlies, 
wlio  had  arrived  before  us,  bad  already  monoiio- 
Uited  the  best  aportmenbi,  and  devoured,  or  ut 
leaat  bespoke,  all  the  eauble  contents  of  the 
larder.  .Albeit  uoused  to  the  fretting  mood,  wu 
w«re  aurveying,  with  more  of  the  Hnglish  fasti- 
dioaiiHtas  tban  usual,  the  wretched  choice  of 
rDoms  which  yet  remained  for  as,  consifitlng,7!''''> 
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of  a  Strange  cell-like  dorraitory,  ivitliout  windowa, 
scooped  as  it  were  out  of  the  side  of  the  huge 
salU  i  manger;  tecondltf,  of  an  attic  chamber, 
provided  indeed  with  a  window,  wliose  chief 
ollice  seemed  at  present  to  be  tlie  free  admission 
of  rain,  which  bcj^o  to  fall  in  ton-entt ;  and, 
thirSy,  of  a  waste  and  ghastly  bamck,  coiuidcr- 
ably  resembling  ai]  hospital  ward,  containing  no 
\t:sa  than  four  beds,  spacious  aa  thai  of  \^'are, 
when  our  deliberations,  tike  those  of  more  than 
one  modem  congress,  were  wonderfully  accele- 
rated by  the  arrivnl  at  the  door  of  a  lumbering 
vehicle,  whose  inmates  might  possibly  be  less 
diSicuU  to  please.  Recommending,  therefore,  to 
my  invalid  companion  to  endure  the  negative 
e?il9  of  the  airless  dormitory,  and  resigning  my- 
lelf  to  lite  more  positive  ones  of  the  uuindation 
above  stairs,  we  led  die  newly  arrived  guests  to 
settle  among  themselves  their  claims  to  the  occa- 
pation  of  the  drear)'  barrack,  which  was  of  cour»e 
assigned  to  the  females  of  tlie  party,  while  the 
gentlemen  (intelligent  foreigners)  joined  our 
supper  Ukble,  (scantily  furnished,  by  the  by,  with 
some  ragouts  of  very  "  questionable  sitape,*'  which 
brought  Gil  Bias*  famous  olU  podrida  to  my 
memory,)  and  llieir  agreeable  conversation  subse- 
quently indooed  me  to  join  tlieir  bivouac  round 
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tbe  kage  fiie-place,  rather  than  climb  to  my 
dways  aerial,  and  now  aquatic  domicile. 

The  ipecUkcJc  aSbrded  by  the  vojit  hall  in  which 
ve  supped,  during  the  earlier  part  of  the  evening, 
ins  a.  very  grotesque  one ;  and  often  did  I  wish 
for  the  pencil  of  Wilkie  to  portray  tlie  groups 
which  occupied  its  corners,  and  llie  individuals 
who  tiitted  in  and  out  of  Uic  variou!!  apartments, 
all  built  round,  and  opening  into  this  ccntrft] 
abyss.  At  taHous  tables,  parties  of  travellers, 
of  all  descriptions,  were  supping  in  every  variety 
of  waylaring  costume,  utl  partaking  toore  or  less 
of  the  negligence  of  foreign  habits,  while  French- 
otTR  jabbered,  Gennnna  smoked,  and  llalians 
gesticulated,  in  all  the  genuine  license  of  a  tul/ie 
itk6ie^  Meanwhile,  to  supply  the  wanla  and 
obey  the  behest  of  more  fastidious  and  rctiretl 
Engliab  fiunities,  cloistered  in  the  privacy  of 
tbeir  sleeping  aparlnientd,  smart  couriers,  ^leek 
EogliEh  footmen,  and  neat  abigails,  passed  and  re- 
piMBd  in  mingled  confusion,  with  vetturini,  poe- 
*,  and  camcrieri,  making  altogclhcr  a  Baivl 

the  saloon,  till  the  noise  subsided  by  degrees 
into  the  ftonorous  snore  of  some  half  dozen  of  the 
latler  gentr}',  who  had  unceremoniously  sought 
npOK  nn  benches  at  the  lower  end  of  the  hnll. 

Selwyn,  fatigued,  and  too  much  pre-occupied 
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to  derive  amusement  from  the  scene,  withdrew 
very  early ;  and  it  was  after  he  let!  us  tlist  my 
cycD  were  saluletl  by  a  vision  of  rare  loveliness, 
in  the  shape  ol'u  beautiful  creature,  Knglish  I  wait 
Rure  by  her  dress  and  appearance,  who  had  jusi 
put  out  Iter  head  for  an  instant  at  the  half-opened 
door  of  an  adjoining;  apartment,  to  give  some 
order*  to  one  of  the  landlord's  daughters,  smart 
girlsi  who  officiated  aa  extra  waiters  on  thia 
bustling  occasion.  I  had  seldom  been  more  struck 
by  a  countenance:  and  it  haunted  me  all  the  rest 
of  the  night  in  a  mnnner  which  mere  beauty  could 
hardly  have  done.  There  was  an  air  of  dejec- 
tion, yet  of  resignation  in  it,  which  took  hold  of 
my  imoftination  ;  but  strange  to  say,  not  a  suspi- 
cion of  the  truth  ever  glanced  across  my  mind. 

At  the  first  peep  of  dawn,  the  bustle  around  mc 
Tvcomnienced ;  and  those  travellers  who  were 
subject  to  tlie  inexorable  fiat  of  a  vetlurino,  pre* 
pared  to  resume  their  journey-  Among  these, 
the  very  first  who  started  were  a  gt-ntcel-looking 
couple,  the  gentleman  thin  anil  apparently  deli- 
cate, his  fur  cap  almost  entirely  concealing  his 
features ;  on  whofte  arm  leaned  a  figure  which, 
though  completely  muffled  up  in  a  ti-^velling  cloak 
and  black  veil,  I  instinctively  knew  lo  belong  to 
the  fair  face  I  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  some 
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before.  They  passed,  of  course,  rapidly 
through  the  aparlmeni,  filled  with  siranf^rs,  and 
&h1j  lighted  by  a  half-expirii)^  lamp ;  unJ,  in 
the  vain  hope  of  again  stealing  a  glance  at  the 
beatific  Tision,  I  fiew  to  the  window  jugt  in  time  to 
»«  ilietn  step  into  a  light  cilasli,  and  take  die 
nnd  to  Florence. 

The  exclusion  of  hghl  from  Sc1w>-d*5  apait> 
Bent  cfnnbined  nith  previous  fnligue  (o  pro- 
long  his  slumbers  far  beyond  their  usual  period ; 
■id  forbidding  Pierre  to  disturb  him,  a8  the 
jtofuroey  to  Florence  wax  so  short  sb  to  be  easily 
MOompb«hcd  berore  dinner,  1  wrapped  myself 
ia  my  doak,  and  enjoyed  aa  hour  or  two  of 
icpoce.  Every  tiling  thus  conapiring  to  retard 
oar  moTcmeats,  il  vra&  not  till  after  a  breakfast 
ioGnitely  Utcr  than  common,  that,  on  preparing 
lo  quit  the  inn,  (he  Here  tlirs  rnifageityn  was 
btiM^bt  lo  us  (which  we  had  as  u&ual  eagerly 
iHipected  in  vain  the  night  before);  and  on  taking; 
Bp  the  pea  to  inscribe  our  names,  jutlge  of  our 
lieeiiligs  whrn  wc  read  in  characters,  whose  ink 
ns  scarcely  dry,  those  of  our  dear  fugitives, 
who  had  thus  parsed  the  night  only  separated 
from  ua  by  a  tliin  partition,  whom  I  now  beoune 
coorioced  of  having  seen,  nay,  whose  garracnt* 
almost  brushed  mine,  as  they  passed  rapidly 
11  3 
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from  their  chamber  I  My  slogutar  interest  in 
theiu  seemed  now  uccouDtcd  for;  but  I  felt  it 
more  difficult  to  forgive  myself  for  not  rccoHect- 
ing  (hat  though  they  hud  leA  Venice  some  days 
before  ourselres,  yet,  that  with  a  rctlurino  and 
two  sorry  jadea,  tliey  must  have  found  doubly 
tedious  the  roads,  which  we  had  cmvrled  through 
with  four  post-horses. 

Selwyrit  tJiough  the  disappointment  was  of 
course  serere,  behared  with  his  usually  mild 
benignity,  and  did  all  he  could  to  reconcile  me 
to  myself  for  what  I  muat  ever  consider  as  lh« 
stupidest  action  of  my  life.  Nothing  now  re- 
mained for  us,  but  to  drive  on,  with  all  the 
rapidity  the  hilly  nature  of  the  country  would 
permit ;  but  the  aix  hours*  start  tliey  had  of  us, 
and  the  lightness  of  their  vehicle,  precluded 
all  hopes  of  overtaking  them  before  reaching 
Florence.  The  approach  to  that  city  it  all  thai 
Tuscan  poctit  have  sung,  and  to  tliem  I  luust 
refer  yoii  for  the  loveliness  of  the  Val  d'Arno, 
which,  though  perhaps  it  did  not  smile  the  lesi 
in  our  eyes  for  promising  to  realize  many  a 
"hope  deferred,"  yet  was  too  completely  a 
secondary  object  to  be  minutely  acrutinizcd. 

Incjuiries  were  vun  at  all  the  principal  hulrU, 
then  teeming  with  English  viHitanls;  but  after  .1 
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of  arduous  researches  among  tliosc  of  a 
■econilary  class,  we  at  length  learned  (pity  me* 
Fanny.  I  am  sure  you  may)  tliat  the  couple  in 
question,  dismiHsing  tlieir  vetturino,  lisd  pni- 
eeedetl,  after  a  slight  and  hnsty  meal,  wiih  posu 
hor*es  to  Le^om,  nnxiou^,  it  was  believed,  to 
be  in  lime  for  the  sailing  of  a  veasel  bound  for 
Na]des,  of  which  they  had  here  found  intimation 
awaiting  them. 

GUdly  would  we  have  followed  initantly. 
ofB  out  as  my  friend  was,  in  mind  sa  well  as 
body;  but  much  linne  had  necessarily  been  con- 
HUDcd  in  our  researches,  and  it  became  impos- 
for  DK  to  reach  Leghorn  wilhoul  (ravelline 
Ui<;  night,  and  arriving  nt  an  unseasonable 
hour,  when  nothing  could  be  gained  towards 
■aentaining  the  fate  of  the  fugitives.  We  there- 
inre  ordered  horse<i  for  day<break,  and  spent  the 
interval  in  fruitlcM  attempts  at  repose.  I  think, 
die  senae  of  my  late  blunder  made  me  fully  the 
nxHU  impatient  lo  repair  iu  possible  conse- 
quences; and  I  left  behind  me  the  unseen 
V'enuK  de  Medicis,  with  as  much  philosophy  as 
if  I   had  never  heard  of  Praxiteles  in  my  Hfe. 

By  ten  o'clock  we  were  in  Leghorn,  just  in 
lUK,  Fanny,  to  catch  a  distant  view  of  the  vessel 
Tfffrtii'?'"g  our  golden  fleece,  which  had  weighed 
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4nchor  the  erening  before,  not  two  hours  after 
the  arriral  of  the  genlleinan  and  lady  wc  de- 
scribed. The  Signore,  we  heard  with  sorrow, 
seemed  "  infermo  assai,"  but  the  cares  of  his 
bella  sposa,  and  the  sea  voyage,  the  good  host 
luiped,  would  soon  bring  liitn  round. 

You  may  be  sure  every  sort  of  wild  idea,  such 
as  hiring  a  boat  and  pursuing  the  vc&sel,  Bashed 
through  our  minds ;  but  this  the  distance  and 
increasing  swell  made  hopeless ;  nor  was  another 
vessel  likeij  to  sail  for  Naples  in  less  than  a 
month. 

Sulwyn  now,  of  course,  proposed  retracing 
our  steps  as  far  as  Pisa,  and  peribrming  the 
journey  by  land,  by  the  usual  route  through 
Rome,  &c. ;  hui  various  circumstances  cotKurred 
to  make  me  r^ard  (bis  alternative  with  uneasi- 
ness and  apprelicntiion.  !>ctwyn's  strengtli  liad 
already  given  way  so  much  under  the  rapidity 
and  excitement  of  the  last  few  stages,  that  the 
idea  of  his  continuing  such  exertioiu  during  a 
journey  of  several  hundred  miles,  would  at  any 
season  have  been  fnnnidable.  But  the  passage 
through  tlic  Campagnn  and  Pontine  marshes 
thus  early  tn  autumn,  considering  my  com- 
fanion's  extreme  predi$))osition  to  low  nervous 
fcTCT,  presented  a  uioic  serious  obstacle;  aud 
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tbe  Ttoent  caae  of  some  amiable  indJTidtutls  taken 
iD  u  a.  dcaoUir  poM-bouse  of  Uic  Campagna, 
Ur  frtHn  b]I  faoinsn  aid  and  comfortN,  had  d^ 
tcTTnincHl  me  strongly  lo  urge  a  delay  of  two  or 
three  weeks  at  leoai,  when  the  master  of  a 
ftluocA,  just  arrived  from  Genoa,  inforiDed  Pierre 
thai  an  English  loerehantmui  would  sail  from 
that  port  for  Naples  in  tlie  course  of  a  fortnight 
at  farthest* 

TTiifl  aeemed  a  bleased  expedient  for  obTtaiing 
aU  ray  anxieiieSi  aud  Uie  advantages  o(  pcrform- 
iag  the  Toy&ge  in  a  British  ship  were  already 
auffidcnlly  apparent,  though,  fully  to  appreciate 
thea,  cNir  subsequent  purgatory  on  board  a 
fidneca  was  reqaUitc.  To  shorten,  as  much  aa 
poouble,  ilie  latter  species  of  "  durance  rile,'*  we 
Ivcd,  instead  of  embarking  at  Legliorii,  lo 
id  to  Lerici,  the  nearest  point  to  Genua, 
rliich  our  voyage  would  be  limited  to  twenty* 
foot  boars  at  most. 

Ttie  journey  (in  the  course  of  which  we  re- 

passed  through  Pisa,  and  now  allowed  ourselves 

leiaurv  lo  admire   iu  constellation   of  beaulirul 

IMiltlc  edtficeaj   and  sigh  over  its  depopulntr<l 

.qsaya)  was  an  interesting  one,  tbrou^'h   a  ro- 

itic  and  picturesque  country ;  and  when,  after 

the  celebrated  (juarries  of  C'arrara> — 
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whose  vicinity  was  indicated  by  the  glittering 
materials  of  tbc  very  high  road,  and  whotic  vriiies 
only  require  to  be  known  (o  acquire  equal  cele* 
brity, — we  descended  to  the  little  pore  of  Lcrici, 
a  scene  bur&t  upon  our  view,  acarly  unequalled, 
1  should  suppose,  in  the  world.  The  noble  boy 
of  Spezzia,  (destined  by  Napoleon  to  oontaun 
fleets  which  existed  only  in  his  gigantic  purpoae,) 
with  iu  islands  and  promontories,  the  majestic 
chain  of  the  maritime  Alps,  with  the  picturesque 
site  of  the  village  beneath  us,  were  not  tbc  less 
rapturously  admired  for  not  liaving  been  pre- 
riously  extolled  by  common  fame,  that  capricious 
goddess,  who  unaccuu  111  ably  buries  iu  oblivion 
many  a.  praisewortJiy  object. 

The  fillh,  roguery,  and  extortions  of  the  inha- 
bitants, buru  (us  is  not  unfrcquently  tlic-  case  in 
Italy)  a  full  proporlion  to  the  charms  of  their 
domicile;  and  it  was  with  more  of  indignation 
than  surprise  lliat,  (after  hiring,  at  an  exorbiunt 
rate,  for  our  sole  use,  the  only  felucca  in  the 
hstrbour,)  we  found  it  pre-occupicd  by  Uie  bag- 
gage of  two  otlier  parties,  by  each  of  whom  it 
had  in  like  manner  l>ecn  sepiiralely  piiid  for. 
There  was.  however,  an  tlie  boatmen  well  knew, 
no  olher  resource,  save  tJie  more  drctidful  alter- 
native of  a  second  night  at  the  inn  of  L«rici ; 
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■ad  logetbcr  we  afl  embarked  tomurdi  noon  of 
M  aatnbrc  uxl  tqaally  day,  during  which  the 
Jbagreeable  motitm  of  (he  vessel ,  and  Uie  evj< 
dmi  diBtdity  aod  unskilfuliicss  of  the  boatinen. 
readefcd  our  sitiulion  by  no  mraos  oiTtable. 
Tomnb  night,  ihe  wmher  improved,  bat  a 
[ie<r  eneny,  not  eoiiiin«d,  it  would  Appear,  to 
Ux  Urrm  firma  oT  Italy,  aauuled  ut,  and  om- 
fleidj  murdered  tin  idecp  vhich  we  soughi  on 
the  weD-peopJed  mattresses  spread  for  our  ac- 
eonnodation.  Kunri«e,  und  llie  approAch  to 
iIm  nagniflcenl  harbour  of  Genoa,  indemmficd 
m  for  our  past  hardthips;  and  llie  sight  of 
bDunDerable  kt^  resscU,  some  of  tbem  British 
nen-of-war,  was  by  no  uteans,  to  the  eye  of 
EaglbhiDCti,  the  lea^t  inspiring  feature   in  llie 


We  have  found  here  an  botd  of  almost  Englb]i 
cofoTorf  and  clcsnlioess,  and  bave  contrived  to 
await,  with  n»n>  of  |)atience  tlian  I  thought 
psHtble,  tiM  somewhat  protracted  nioyeuienlx 
of  oor  captain,  who,  howcrcr,  promises  to  be 
offin  two  or  three  days. 

What  has  niatenally  conlribtited  to  Sclwyn's 
of  mind  under  tbe  detention,  bos  be«n  the 
he   instantly  adopted  of  inclosing  a  truly 
kUer  10  boih  his  children,  under  cover 
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to  the  banker  on  whom  Ludovisi  lias  the  credit 
at  Naples,  directing  him  to  dcliTcr  it  on  the  firat 
apphcation  for  money,  and,  should  that  be  de- 
Uyed,  requcaliag  him  to  sp*re  no  exertions  to 
discover  the  persons  to  whom  it  is  addresseil. 
This  sootliing  messure,  and  tlie  consciousness 
of  having  now  fairly,  if  1  may  so  cxpres*  it, 
eartheH  the  ohje4:t3  of  this  arduous  chase  at  the 
very  extremity  uf  Italy,  has  greatly  tranquillized 
his  mind  t  though  the  illness  of  Ludovisi,  and 
his  daughter's  consequent  anxieties,  sit  heavy 
on  his  spirits.  His  own  health,  however,  has 
profited  greatly  by  the  reviving  breezes  of 
Cenw;  and  he  was  even  able  to  accompany 
me  in  a  delightful  morning  ramble  round  the 
fortificationa  on  the  heights  above  the  town, 
where  llie  p>rospect  is  8U]>erbi  while  the  birdV 
eye  view  thus  afforded  of  the  Aat  toofs  of  Genoa, 
many  of  which  are  formeil  into  gardens,  gave  to 
the  city  a  sort  of  oriental  o-spect,  and  would  have 
afforded,  as  tlie  rising  sun  gradually  threw  light 
on  them,  admirable  scope  for  the  good  offices 
of  the  Uiable  Boiteux.  We  have  been  intro- 
duced by  our  captain  to  one  or  two  English 
merehautd  here*  who  live  moist  hospitably  iu 
the  vast  palaces  of  the  former  Genoese  nobility; 
and  the  sight  of  the  almost  forgotten  English 
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bsmn  of  carpets,  sea-coal,  &c.,  gave  itn  air  of 
Molbft  as  well  8S  splendour  to  the  spacious 
^utmentii,  while  the  u^ual  appendages  of  an 
English  table  in  cut  crystBl  und  Siaflbrdsliire 
cyni,  struck  tne  as  absolutely  magnlBcent,  after 
heiiig  BO  lutig  accustomed  to  the  coanc  green 
|b0r  U)d  MTTCtched  white  ware,  in  whicl)  food 
md  drink  are  partaken  of  in  the  best  inns  of 
Fnnee  md  Italy.  1  shall  keep  (his  open  till 
*c  arc  about  to  ^il,  lest  aity  thing  lihould  occur. 
Our  sailing,  niy  dear  Fanny,  has  been  do- 
laycd  by  one  of  the  raott  striking  and  awful  of 
aMmJ  phenotnena  I  ever  witnessed,  and  which 
1  feci  half  grateful  to  circuiuEtaiices  for  afibrd- 
iae  tDC  the  rare  opportunity  of  beholding.     The 

It  before  lost  was  uncommonly  calm  and 
and  I  remember  admiring  the  moon- 
%bt  as  it  slept  placidly  on  the  f,'roves  of  tall 
■■aU  immediately  under  the  windows  of  our 
bote),  and  on  the  still  waves  beyond  them. 
,  About  midnight  1  was  aroused  by  (he  greatest 

■iUe  oonfiuioQ  of  sourtdt,  ringing  of  bells, 
•boating  and  vocifenitiun  in  the  streets,  mingled 
with  ihrieks  and  lamentations  from  female 
voices,  and  the  chanting  of  Utaiiies,  all  appa- 
icnilT  just  under  the  windows,  accompanied  by 
litep  heavy  sounds,  as  of  the  dash  of  mountain 
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waves,  where,'  (rom  its  Isod-locked  position, 
there  ia  scarcelj  ever  a  ripple  on  the  water. — 
I  Bew  to  the  window,  and  shall  never  foTi^et 
the  spectacle  that  presented  itself.  The  mcon 
still  shone  brightly,  and  no  ctoud  obscured  its 
aaiface,  no  breeze  even  agitated  the  air ;  but 
tlie  phenomenon,  called  a  mare  moto,  or  sea- 
quake, wa5  heaving  the  waters  of  the  harbour 
with  a  violence  before  wliich  the  stoutest  ves* 
ids  wer«  as  frail  canoca,  and  which  wag  suc- 
cessively dashing  those  nearest  the  quay  against 
its  thirty -feet- high  stoiic  parapet,  till  that  niaasy 
bulwark  yielded  with  a  trcmcndoiu  crash,  and 
some  of  die  deeply-laden  vends,  so  secure 
and  safely  moored  at  sunset,  were  actually 
thrown,  botioin  upward,  ou  the  elevated  sur^ice 
of  the  quay,  while  their  rich  lading  of  oranges, 
oil-flasks,  and  other  light  goods,  covered  the 
(koc  of  the  waters.  There  was  somcUiing  in 
the  absence  of  storm  and  tempest,  and  all  the 
tuual  accompaniments  of  such  havoc,  inSnilely 
awfiil,  and  the  rarity  of  the  phenomenon  added 
to  the  consternation  inspired  by  the  tremen- 
dous loss  of  property  and  scene  of  devastation 
on  sea  and  land,  .\fier  continuing  a  considcr- 
^le  linie,  the  »well  gradually  subsided,  but  it 
will    be    long   crc   ofSiirs   resume   their   former 
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cl  ia    the  usually  vrcll-arrBi^d  and  oora- 
modiaus  harbour. 

The  inhabUanU  suppose  some  connexion  to 
exist  between  this  prodigy  and  an  eruption  of 
Vesuvitis:  t  may  dierefore,  perbaps,  be  in- 
dcbled  to  tliu  misfortune  for  another  sublime. 
though  paiaful  spectacle. 

Our    vessel,  though  fortunately  lying   pretty 
iar  out,  baTiog  completed  her  cargo,  tias.  sus- 
tained some  damage,  by  being  run  foul  of  by 
others,    aoil    we    must  reconcile    oursetveB    to 
Aootbcr    week's    delay.     Were    the    road   orer 
llie  Bocchelta  Ie9»  execrable,  we  might  beguile 
it  by  a  visit  to  Turin ;  or  were  a  felucca  less 
detestable,  by  a  trip  to  Nice.     A  year  or  two 
heiKe,  the  roads  projected  and  b(^n  in  both 
directions  will  obviate  such  obstacles.     The  de- 
solation in  the  port  has  made  a  residence  here 
quite  painful.     I  begin  to  find  that  tlirec  weeks 
in  a  {Jace  whose  peculiar  site  extremely  limits 
the   range   for  exercise,  is  quite  long  enough. 
We  lounge  in  the  churches  and  Doria  Gallery, 
visit  the  Albergo  dei  Poveri,  a  noble  establish- 
rnent  for  industrious  poor,  who  attend   volun- 
tarily to  exercise   tbeir  various  profeaaions    in 
its  spacious  halts;  and  enjoy  much  satiBfiiction 
from   frequent  visits  to   a  school   for  deal'  und 
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dumb,  OQ  the  aclinirablo  plan  of  the  Abbi 
Sicard.  Such  arc  the  comforlt  of  the  institu- 
tion, that  a  youlh  was  shown  to  us,  vrho,  to 
enjoy  them,  bad,  for  many  months,  success- 
fully counter/eUcd  the  privation  of  hearing 
xnd  speech,  and  was  at  length  accidentally 
detected  by  the  occurrence  of  a  circumHtance 
too  ludicrous  for  e^'en  his  powers  of  eclf-com- 
mand.  Yoii  see  I  am  reduced  to  mere  gossip 
by  our  forced  inaction.  The  topic  of  Genoa 
is  exhausted.  I  will  no  longer  detain  this, 
trusting  that  my  next  will  announce  reunion, 
reconciliation,  and  felicity. 

Youpa, 

W.  H. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


C0»5TANCE  TO  MB.   TREVOII. 


I 


Aft£U  the  many  fruitle&a  appeals  wlitch,  id  all 
ibe  agonj'  of  coinputiction  and  penitence,  I  have 
addmaed  to  niy  father,  and  you  also,  my  once 
partial  wcond  psrenl,  it  it  with  iiiexpressible  re- 
luctance I  again  obtrude  my  guilt  and  sorrows 
upon  tho«e  who  have,  doubtless,  abandoned  to 
tier  fate  a  creature  Uiey  uiice  loved  so  dearly. 
For  myself,  indeed.  I  think  worlds  would  liurdly 
have  induced  me  to  make  this  final  eflbrt,  particu- 
larly ss  it  is  no  longer  dictated  by  that  pure 
cpirtt  of  contrition  which  gave  birth  to  every 
former  eflbsion,  but  has  its  source  in  a  sense  of 
impcndiog  poverty  and  wretchedness.  However, 
it  U  impenditig  not  on  my  own  guilty  head  alone, 
but  one  Gir  dearer,  one  too  whom  disease,  with 
rapid  strides,  is  already  asuiling,  and  who   is 
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equally  unable  (o  struggle  with  the  additional 
burden  of  pecuniary  dislretui,  or  to  make  ihe  ex- 
ertiong  by  which  he  would  honourably  hare 
sought  to  avert  it. 

With  what  honest  pride  would  we  both  hnTc 
exercised  the  loleots  rrovidence  has  blessed  u» 
with  for  our  tnulual  support !  With  what  unut- 
tprahlc  humiltaUon  do  I  address  tnysclF,  even  to 
you,  in  die  character  of  a  beggar  !  But  the  hu- 
miliation is  merited;  and  somethiDg  tells  Die  I 
must  submit  to  more,  if  I  would  preeerve  a  life 
which  it  now  myall ;  nay,  perhaps  I  nm  destined 
to  purchase,  by  many  a  bitter  aacritice,  mly  thr 
sad  satisfaction  of  closing,  unmolested,  those  eyes 
which  have  looked  on  me  but  in  love. 

My  letters  from  Geneva  and  Verona  to  my 
father,  to  youraelf,  and  to  I  lelcn,  some,  if  not;  all, 
of  which  must  base  reached  their  destination, 
would  sufficiently  prove  that  even  amtd  the  smiles 
of  lore  and  nature,  amid  new  scenes  and  new 
friends,  conscience  was  busy,  and  the  pulb  I  bad 
rashly  chosen  abundantly  strewed  with  thorns ; 
but  remorse  is  now  absorbeil  by  feelings  more 
personal  and  bitter,  by  torturing  alarm  for  the 
life  of  my  husband,  and  harassing  solicitude  for 
daily  bread.  An  accident  which  befel  ua  on 
leaving  Venice,    criicUy   deprived    us  of  ihose 
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resources,  which,  prudently  huabniniled, 
woultl  have  enabled  us  tu  pass  the  vrintcr  in  de- 
ceocy  and  crediti  would  have  ufiunlcd  my  l.u- 
dorat  the  advice  and  comforts  his  declioiiig 
health  demands,  and  secured  to  him  the  very 
■heUer  which  I  now  tremble  to  aee  htm  de- 
fwited  of. 

I  roiut  try  to  collect  inj  ideas,  and  give  you 
•MM  colierent  account  of  an  escape  from  im- 
minenl  danger,  amid  the  first  emotions  of  gra- 
titude   for    whicli    we    forgot    that    it  left    us 
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Finding  00  vessel  likely,  as  we  Itad  hoped, 
tooa  to  convey  us  direct  from  Venice  to  Naples, 
inexperience  combined  with  economy  to  induce 
ut  to  perform  the  five  miles'  passage  back  to 
terra  Jirma  in  the  gondola  we  bad  employed 
during^  our  stay,  instead  of  hiring  a  boat  of  a 
larger  dei^cription ;  not  being  aware  of  the 
ilanger  attendant  on  such  shallow  barks  beyond 
ibe  Lagunes,  especially  when,  as  in  (he  case 
of  our  imprudent  boalmen,  a  sail  is  hoisted  lo 
expedite  their  progress.  No  sooner  had  we 
cieared  the  shelter  oflbrded  by  the  islands,  tlmn 
we  perceived  that  the  day,  always  lowcnnf;  and 
disagreable,  had  become  »(niaUy;  and  the  hawk's 
with  which  the  younger  of  the  gondoliers 
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(who  sat  opposite  to  vac)  watched  the  cflect  of 
llie  wind  on  the  sail,  soon  led  me  to  suKpect  that 
be  was  by  no  mcnns  satisfied  of  the  safety  of  our 
position.  W«  hud  approached  wilhin  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  of  i'usina,  when  my  doubU 
were  coiifcrled  ijito  real  alarm,  by  the  serious 
contest  which  arose  between  the  boatmen  about 
the  management  of  the  fatal  sail,  and  the  proper 
time  of  attempting  to  take  it  down  ;  a  matiu'uvre 
wliieh  the  younger  (who  had  hold  of  the  tackle) 
proposed  performinf;  immediately;  while  his  ex- 
perienced, though  more  phlegmatic  comrade, 
concluded  a  long  altercation  by  assuring  him,  we 
should  in  (hat  case  infallibly  upset.  Willi  an 
expression  of  truly  demoniac  rage  in  his  face, 
and  absolutely  lumping  with  paxsion,  the  young 
niaj),  whose  countenance  i  had  been  watching 
with  painful  interest,  protested  he  would  have  liis 
way,  Ijiouph  he  should  be  drowned  for  it;  and 
before  I  could  rouac  l^udovisi  (who  had  retired 
within  the  awning  from  the  driEzling  rain)  to 
exert  his  interposition,  llie  sail  was  let  go,  and  (he 
boat  upset '. 

1  had  felt,  during  tlte  prerious  discussion,  and 
even  at  this  awfiil  moment,  a  strange  passireness, 
hardly,  perhaps,  to  be  dignified  with  the  name 
of  resignation,   for   that   implies    happiness. — 
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ly  &ret  and  Ust  thought,  amid  the  horrors  of 
[  auppoE«<l  inevitable  death,  was  of  my 
,  his  regret,  and  his  bereavement ;  for  to  he 
snitctl  tlius  placidly  in  a  watery  grave  with  one, 
vfaoBi  I  ura  plainly  ptrceirrd  would  otherwise 
pTMeile  tne,  seaned  in  itself  a  dispensation  of 
Heaven  had,  however,  deereed  olher- 
The  awning  of  the  gondola  caused  ic  Ut 
on  ita  side;  the  next  gust  of  wind  raised 
the  sul,  as  it  lay  flapping  in  the  water,  and  lh« 
uea  instinctively  jumfung  at  the  same  moment 
to  the  opposite  side,  our  frail  bark  righted  ere  the 
water  bad  time  to  penetrate  into  the  chamber, 
where  we  were  seated  in  a  state  of  imprisonment, 
which  would  have  precluded  all  efforts  for  our 
own  preservation,  the  door  being  accidentally 
leaded  by  our  baggage,  and  ourselves  weighed 
by  heavy  travelling  cloaks,  which  must 
have  accelerated  our  fate. 

O  n  reaching  F  usina,  we  found  the  sho  re 
Uiroaged  with  spectators,  eagerly  itivoking  the 
suau  Cor  our  deliverance,  which  tliey  juslly 
eateemcd  almost  miraculous,  while  our  boatmen 
cbose  to  testify  their  gratitude  by  leaping  on  shore 
the  moment  the  boat  touched  terra  firma,  and 
drawing  their  knives  U|wn  each  other  with  savage 
lerodty.  The  additional  confusion  created  by 
VOL.  I.  I 
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this  cncDuntrr,  and  by  their  leaving  ourbaggaf!« 
to  casu&l  attendants,  prevented  our  being  at  lirst 
sciuible  of  the  Ims  we  lud  sustained,  in  a  Ilus^ 
sia  leather  writing-desk  of  Ludorisi's,  which, 
placed  on  tlie  top  of  a  pile  of  bulkier  packages, 
had  naturally  enough  rolled  into  the  water  during 
the  upset,  and  which,  alas!  coutained  the  last 
remiiunl  of  our  resources,  with  the  exception  of 
one  rouleau  of  gold,  which  Ludovisi  had  that 
inoriiing  received  from  a  banker  at  \'enice.  Se- 
veral valuable  trinkets,  some  bills, — in  ahort,  all 
we  possessed  in  (he  world,  was  at  stake ;  flying, 
tlierefore,  to  the  quay  (where  our  gondola  still 
lay),  I  hastily  slated  the  loss  we  had  sustained, 
and  offered  a  reward  to  any  fishcmian  who  should 
be  fortunate  enough  to  recover  the  priee.  For 
the  honour  of  Italy,  our  young  gondolier,  now 
thoroughly  sobered,  exclaimed  it  was  all  his 
fault,  and  he  would  ply  near  the  spot  till  sun-set. 
in  hopes  of  descrying  the  Signora's  scrigno,  and 
vowing,  at  the  same  ticoe,  by  all  the  saints,  that 
if  successful,  h»  would  not  touch  so  much  as  a 
qualtrino  of  recompense.  We  lingered  two  days 
at  Fusina,  in  the  vain  hopes  that  the  buoyant 
nature  of  (he  object  uf  our  search  might  lead  t<t' 
Ita  recovery ;  and  then  proceeded  on  our  journey, 
with  the  sad  consci outness,  that  our  means  wei 
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bale  more  than  suHicient  to  carry  us  to  the  pkre 
of  our  destination.  Naples,  wbrre.amiil  the  man; 
Ei^liah  anull;  resident  during  the  winter,  Lu- 
imin  flaUered  him-selT  with  the  hope  of  procur- 
ing nnployroem  as  a  teacher  of  I  talian,  for  wlijcb 
bU  knowkdfte  of  English  as  well  as  French,  pc- 
cnUarly  <(ualifletl  biro.  1  felt  only  anxious  tlml 
ve  ahoutd  rench  a  southern  climate,  wliicti  I 
knew  gave  him  ihe  only  cliaoce  for  recovery ; 
uid  beyond  that,  1  durst  not  look  into  «  futtmly, 
dark  enough  to  a[^>al  one  more  inured  to  mis- 
(Brtune. 

A  tea  voyage  from  .  Legliorn  to  Naples,  while 
a  MTed  tDoeh  fatigue,  diminished  expense  also  ; 
and  1  found  myself  able,  on  teaching  this  lovely 
dty.  to  procure  for  mydear  invalid  the  temporary 
comfort,  at  leiist,  of  a  cheerful,  and  indeed  elegant, 
though  small  lotlging,  on  the  Chiaija,  at  a  mode- 
rate rate,  the  swarm  of  winter  btrdii  of  inssuge  not 
beiiig  yet  expected  for  a  couple  of  months.  This 
drenmatance,  howe\-er,  tliough  thus  in  one  re- 
spect beneficial,  proved  an  obatacte  to  Ins  finding 
tbe  emplaynient  he  expected,  until  increasing  ill- 
ocae  made  him  turdly  eqnal  to  the  task;  hia  few 
■dwlar*  he  is  now  obliged  wholly  to  relinfjuish  ; 
and  otir  landlord,  a  ferocious  looking  I-'rench 
officer,  formerly  in  tbe  service  of  Murat,  whose 
I  S 
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very  voice  in  the  anteclianiber  makes  me  trembly] 
has  more  than  once  ttircatcned  to  turn  us  into  the 
street  if  I  cannot,  within  a.  short  time,  raise  a 
sum  equal  in  value  to  the  furniture  of  the  apart- 
ment occupied  by  my  puor  liueband;  the  fatal 
malady  under  whicli  he  sufTers  being  eonfiidered 
in  this  country  nearly  in  the  light  of  a  plague. 
By  the  calc  of  my  watch,  and  of  every  thing  I 
posscsfled,  1  have  hitherto  been  able  to  provide 
necesiaries,  chough  not,  alas !  one  luxur>',  for 
my  dear  sufferer;  but  Jiow  to  raise  the  sum  de- 
manded by  the  landlord,  I  cannot  even  conjecture, 
unless  this  last  appeal  to  ihe  humanity,  if  not  the 
affection,  of  my  Knglish  friends,  should  be  blest 
vith  success.  I  have  b^sou^ht  forbearance  till  I 
can  learn  its  resull ;  but  hope,  long,  long  deferred, 
has  almost  ccaaed  to  visit  ray  sad  heart,  and  I 
must  look  (o  heaven  and  my  own  exertions  for 
a  substitute  in  case  of  failure. 

To  leach  singing  among  my  countrywoxwn 
has  presented  itself  as  a  possible  source  of  sub- 
sistence;  and,  preparatory  to  such  an  effort,  i 
have  availed  myself  of  tlie  kindnerts  of  the  laiid> 
lord's  wife,  (a  young  creature  worthy  of  a  better 
faie,)  to  practise  at  her  instrument  the  half-for- 
gotten strains  of  ray  happier  days.  But  never 
did  the  song  of  Zion  by  Uie  waters  of  Babylon 
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■ere  cntelly  awaken  ilie  sorrows  of  tbe  Jewish 
exile,  ihan  every  once-loved  note  revives  mine. 
1  dare  not,  in  my  present  silufttion,  when  so  much 
U  required  of  me,  weakeii  uiv  mini)  by  indulf^inj: 
m  one    weU-known  meloily.     1    liavv  tborcforv 
procnrcd  the  music  of  the  reigning  opera,  through 
tbe  acquainuince  of  my  host  with  the  underlings 
of  the  Uieatre;  and   by  making  mjs«lf  fiimiliar 
with  it,  hope  to  render  my  services  as  a  mistress 
Bwre  acceptable  to  the  daughters  of  fashion.    Do 
not  tliink,  my  paternal  friend,  that  the  tear  which 
Uou  this  lute  U  the  oHspring  of  a  pride  which 
■inu  not  with  my  fallen  condition.     It   Bowed 
for  the  master  of  Heron's  Court,  when  lie  shall 
learn  that  «he  whom   he  educated  lo  soothe  and 
dignify  his  retreat,  is  an  hireling  to  those  whom 
fale  had  destined  for  her  equals.     Hut  a  change 
</  Dame  has  already  been  adopted,  to  save  the 
feelings   of  two  equally    ancient   families;   and 
should  my  pupiUeven  suspect  me  to  be  Eiigliiih, 
in  spite  of  my  fluent  Italian,  I  bless  the  seclu- 
MMi  of  my  former  life,  which  malcen  it  itnpostible 
for  any  one  to  recognize  mc.    Did  I  think  there 
was  in  Naples  a  single  soul  to  whom  even  the 
name  of  Seiwyn  was  known,  melhinks  my  heart 
wnuld  fail  me.    But  to  procure  sktlful  atleiidanee 
and  undiminished  (ranquilliiy   for  hini  who  lies 
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in  the  next  room,  dependent  on  niv  exertions, 
suppressing  every  complaint,  grateful  for  every 
BtlpDtion,  repronching  bim&elf  for  every  tetr  I 
cannot  liide,  thinking  on  a  bed  of  aufiering  of 
me  alone — what  is  there,  within  tlie  compass  of 
possibility,  thftt  I  would  not  endure? 

idy  landlord  has  junt  sent  me  word  that  he 
can  hardly  allow  the  delay  requested  for  an  an- 
swer firom  En^rliUK),  as  he  has  vuriuus  advan- 
tageous offers  for  Iuh  house.  Until  as  Ludovisi 
is  for  remoTal,  1  would  leave  this  cruel  man's 
roof  to<day,  but  we  are  detained  aa  hostages  till 
the  ninety  scudi  demanded  for  the  bed  furnttare 
are  paid. 

For  the  love  of  the  God  whom  you  seree, 
Mr.  Trevor,  deny  mc  not  the  pittance  which 
will  buy  my  husband's  prolonged  life,  or  peaceful 
death.     I  dare  not  lose  another  post. 

If  you  letl  my  father  any  of  this  ud  history, 
do  it  gently,  for  be  used  to  be  tender-hearted, 
and  I  have  seen  his  lip  quiver,  and  his  eyes 
fill  with  tears  at  a  beggar's  tale.  If  he  can  bear 
the  mention  of  my  name,  tell  liim  he  would  not 
know  the  foolish,  light'liearted  Constance,  who 
offended  him,  in  the  forlorn,  care-worn  bcing^ 
who  now  writes;  and  when  all  is  over,  and  1-1 
join  my  husband  in  the  haven  of  rest,  watch 


175 
******  A  lie  "  »°*°  *^ 

*«*^'  Constance. 

""^  of  u«»inB>=»  i"''  *°1    Trevor-,  H  ha. 
«^^'  ■'°'  *\jTr»---  ""Its 
'  "^^^"^°'e:::.l"aered,ere>on.^J;;-^^ 
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the  remaining  days  of  the  sun-ivors  with  a 
melancholy,  salutary,  I  hope,  to  their  immorlal 
interests. 

I  will  collect  my  llioughtt,  and  recapitulate, 
if  possible,  for  your  Iwnevolenl  heart,  circum- 
stances which  I  yet  require  to  repejit,  to  fix  my 
own  belief  in  them.  It  is  now  three  days  (par- 
don one,  Trevor — sooner  I  could  not  rob  my 
Conataoce  of  a  word  or  look,  even  for  you)  since 
my  wortliy  Haiiii>den.  the  son  of  my  mtsfortuDeB 
and  of  my  adoption,  tiaving  arranged  a  party 
with  some  young  friends  for  passing  the  night  on 
V'e«uviu?,  (an  expedition  to  wliich  my  strength 
was  unequal,)  left  me  early  in  the  morning, 
exhorting  me  to  divert  the  period  of  his  unusual 
absence  by  a  visit  to  the  theatre  of  Snn  Carloa, 
rendered  doubly  attractive  by  its  brilliant  illumi- 
nation  in  honour  oi'  some  royal  birth<day,  and 
by  the  debut  of  a  new  feraalc  singer,  hastily 
brought  forward  lu  replace,  for  thia  one  occa- 
sion, the  famous  Colbrand,  suddenly  taken  ill. 
I  have  often  mentioned  to  you  my  repugnance 
to  expose  myself,  since  my  misfortune,  to  the 
pangs  inflicted  by  mueic,  and  my  consequent 
avoidance  of  the  theatre ;  yet  the  sense  of  lone- 
liness, and  an  impulse  which  I  then  mistook  for 
curknity,  impelled  me  to  listen  to  the  ndvicc 
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«f  Hunpdeot  anti  tlie  sub6C<iuent  entreadea  of 
Pierre*  who  officiously  laid  down  before  nic  the 
key,  which  wc  can  at  all  limes  command,  of  the 

■bient  Count   L "s  box,  oiie  admirably  siiu- 

Med  for  enjoying  Uie  far-famed  splcixlours  of  ibe 
tUmnuuilion. 

Wb«i  J  Brrived  at  the  house,  ibe  first  coup 
i'idl  Mi  the  thouMuul  wax  candles,  and  of  the 
<aa  tfaeae  ooca»)Oiu  only)  futUtbesscd  audience, 
BU  abundantly  brilliant;  so  much  so,  indeed, 
that  fowccing  the  painful  effect  the  glare  would 
efC  lof^  produce  on  eyes  lung  unused  to  such 
•peetkclca,  f*  ss  h  were  prophetically,  enjoined 
herre  to  detain  tlie  carringe,  and  be  himself  in 
attendance  near  the  box  door.  After 
s  few  minutes  on  tlic  m«  plus  ultra  of 
vliBt  can  be  achieved  by  the  combination  <if 
Bgfat  and  gilding  on  unquestionably  the  tincst 
theatre  in  Europe,  I  leaned  back  in  the  bux. 
dmwing  iIm!  curtain  partially  before  me;  1  Nunk 
into  a  nverie,  from  which  I  was  awakened  by 
die  thunders  of  ilie  orchestra.  An  overture  of 
laitcbless  spirit,  by  KosMni,  yave  me  unminftled 
pleaAnre,  oa  with  inatrumcntal  music  1  have  no 
nuairel ;  but  at  its  c)o«c  I  again  withdrew  tnio 
mv  corner,  with  nameless  feelings  of  dread  on 
Iter  iiwn  account  and  mine,  of  Ihc  ap|>cavi»nce 
I  3 
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of  ihc  tretnbling  novice,  never  before  on  aoy 
stage,  and  now  about  to  encounter  the  most 
critical  and  rarraidable  andieoce  tn  Europe. 
PeaU  of  applause,  deafpning  and  reiteraled,  an- 
nouiiced  her  entrance :  I  insiinctivply  shrunk 
back;  lliev  subsided  into  broalhtois  sliliocss; 
and,  TreTOft  picture,  if  you  can,  a  father's  feel- 
ings, wbcn,  in  tlic  few  trembling,  yet  powerful 
notes  of  a  voice  scarce  paralK'lcd  in  Italy,  I 
recognixcii  ihc  accents  of  my  daughter ! 

By  a  desperate  effort  of  courage,  I  looked  up: 
llie  sounds  bad  ceaeed;  my  child  lay  senseless 
on  the  stage,  and  one  strong  expresaion  of  pity 
and  sympathy  penrnded  the  vast  concourse  of 
spectatDTR.  A  piercing  cry.  which  tlifty  tell  roe 
I  uttered,  drew  all  cyi-s  lowarde  me,  and  fortu- 
nately attracted  J'icrrc,  with  whose  support  1 
was  enabled  to  ruth  forward  towards  die  dres»> 
tng-room,  to  which  my  child  had  been  remoTsd. 
Id  paning  through  the  crowd,  (the  more  im- 
neDse  from  ita  being  a  gratuitous  rcprc^enialion,) 
1  of  course  experienced  tnany  obstacles;  but  my 
distracted  air,  and  the  umronscious  exrbmation 
of  Mia  Jigiia!  which  nature  forced  out,  waa 
irresiitiblc  ;  and  the  good-natured  Italians  made 
way  for  me  on  all  sides,  with  magical  celerity. 
K  $Ho  padre,  I  beard,  as  in  a  dream,  whispered 
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■long  iho  benches ;  and  toy  ^izcd  eyes  caught, 
ihey  roved   wildly  over    tbe  crowded   jHt, 


ts 


irars  on  the  bronzed  cheek  of  many  n  sw&rttiy 
LaxzATone.  I  fouod  layselt,  I  know  not  tiow, 
in  UiAt  strange  region  of  splendid  misery',  the 
green-room;  and,  surrounded  by  a  motley  group 
of  goddesses,  demons,  and  TuriM,  1  haw  my 
Constance,  on  ^bose  bewildered  laculties  con- 
viaanutt  bad  only  partially  dawned  to  be  again 
put  to  flight  by  the  apparition  of  her  father ! 

Every  other  feeling  was  absorbed  in  joy  for 
haviog  found,  and  dread  of  again  loKing.  my 
ehUd  t  and  wholly  unconscious  oC  tbe  presence 
of  a  few  priTJIcgcd  individuals,  (who,  a  subslJiuie 
baring  been  provided,  nnd  the  piece  resumed, 
alone  remained,)  I  knelt  before  her,  and  called 
her  in  vain  by  every  tender  and  endearing  epi- 
thet. In  my  purcnUil  agony,  1  looked  round 
amid  the  group  for  something  more  edicieiit 
than  tlie  sympathy  which  moistened  every  eye; 
Olid  1  hailed,  as  an  angel  from  heaven,  the 
entrance  of  a  judicious  physician,  whom  the 
report  of  tbe  interesting  trircuiiistances.  con- 
nected with  the  illr>es8  of  die  beUa  prima  doHna, 
brought  into  the  apartmenL  Hr,  without  a 
single  queittion,  at  once  penetrated  into  the 
nature  of  the  caGe,  and  appeared  to  me  inspired 
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witli  superbuniun  wisdom;  when,  deviating  irooL 
all  endeavours  lo  recall  her  again  to  recollec- 
tion, lie  hastily  prepared  lo  remove  licr  from  ihs 
healed  nnd  crowded  apartm^nl  to  mv  carriage^ 
in  which  he  proposed  accoimpnnying  lier,  tnsut- 
ing  on  the  necessity  of  my  avoiding  the  excite* 
ment  ofpa^t  emotion  on  her  relum  to  sensibility. 
Lifting  her  gently  in  his  arms,  he  bore  her  down 
a  private  staircase,  Eeading  from  the  actors'  pan 
of  the  house,  and  deposited  her  in  tlio  carriage, 
bidding  the  coaclinifln  drive  slowly,  that  Pierre 
and  1  might  have  time  to  precede  ihenit  aiul 
secure  feiimle  uttvndaiicv.  Pierre  requested 
admission  into  the  landlady's  own  aparlmenl  on 
tJie  ground  floor,  mine  being,  as  usual,  some 
stories  high ;  and  the  bed  being  fortunately  in  an 
■Icove,  I  could  avail  myself  of  that  concealment 
to  remain  in  the  room,  without  absolutely  trans- 
gressing the  good  doctor's  orders.  As  he  bore 
my  daughter  in,  I  could  see  her  long  dishevelled 
hair  su'eeping  the  ground.  Iter  tinsel  finery  con> 
trasting  strangely  with  her  pale  cheeks  and 
inanimate  form.  The  fresh  air,  and  motion  of 
the  carriige,  had  pnninlly  restored  her;  but  even 
the  light  of  the  one  dim  lamp  was  too  much  for 
her,  and  I  availed  myself  of  her  again  closing 
her  eyes,  (o  seize  a  moinctitary  glance  at  my 
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pathos  to  the  stringer  before  her,  she  n-his- 
pered  in  Italian, — "  Lo  conoscele  wgtwre  queslo 
ptdre  clie  ho  uccUo?" 

This  idea  se^^ming  tou  diaircMing  to  be  per- 
mitted to  talce  hold  of  her  mind,  the  physician 
cautiously  aseuretl  her,  that  this  di'iir  lather  wu 
really  io  Naples,  but  that  ocliuitfd  by  a  desire 
for  her  recovery,  he  had  left  her  to  his  care  as  a 
medical  nun,  till  she  should  be  belter  able  to 
bear  so  a0ec(ing  an  interviow. 

Slie  shook  her  head  incredulously.  "  Ah  no  I 
Sijfnor  Medico,"  said  she,  "  I  know  it  must 
haw  been  a  dream  ;  had  my  dear  father  been 
in  Naplc^i,  he  would  not  have  led  hia  child  to 
strangers,  even  compassionate  ones  like  your- 
self.' Art  could  tio  longer  struggle  wiOi  nature  ; 
— ^he  good  doctor  resigned  the  contest,  and 
withdrawing  to  a  window,  left  me  at  liberty  to 
rush  into  my  daughter's  arine.  "  Yes,  Con- 
stance," I  exclaitned,  "  your  father  is  here,  and 
never  again  to  quit  his  child!" — She  was  too 
mucli  exhatisled  for  words:  her  leairs  flowed 
quietly  upon  my  bosom,  and  now  and  then  a 
convaUive  pressure  satisfWd  me  that  she  hnd  obi 
relapsed  into  iaseosibtlily.  I  spoke  to  her  in 
the  fondest  and  most  soothing  lemis,  assuring 
her  of  my  UDbounded  forgiveness,  and  unabated 
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ifiec^n*  and  appealing  to  the  proof  I  had  given 
of  both,  by  following  tier  footstepa  nearly  from 
ooe  end  of  Europe  to  the  other.  "  ^'ou  were 
ilways  };ood  atid  kind,"  murmured  ahr ;  "  juid 
I  thought  you  must  have  chsngeil  ^adly,  when 
ibey  wrote  to  me  that  I  need  not  disturb  your 
peace  with  uny  more  lelterH,  for  thai  you  had 
renounced  mc  for  ever,  and  adopted  my  cousin 
Fnad*." 

A  painfiii  conviction,  hitherto  Knrcc  admiltcd, 
dubed  across  my  mind.  My  cliild's  repentant 
efimoos  had  then,  as  ynur  litat  suggeated.  been 
iniercepted,  and  their  source  dried  up  by  the 
iBuhinations  of  my  uiiworlhy  sister,  and  tier 
inbmout)  son ;  and  when  I  looked  on  die  raTa;^ 
which,  but  for  tliem,  I  might  long  since  have 
■rertedi  I  felt  that  to  forgive  tbcni  now  vaa 
beyond  my  power. 

"  Did  yn«  tlicn  write  to  me,  my  Constance?" 
exclumed  I,  in  bitterness  of  soul;  yet  amid  my 
deep  regrets,  there  came  a  soottiing  over  my 
>|Hrit,  when  1  found  I  had  not  boon  neglected 
by  my  child.  The  explanation  which  followed 
was  brieff  incoherent,  and  inlernipled  by  many 
lean.  SufBce  it  to  say,  our  mutual  efforts  at 
reconciliation  had  bccti  rrusiralcd  with  demo- 
niac tngeouity.     My  parental  epistle,  enclosing 
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wmittances  left  at  the  London  banker'*,  nnd 
taken  from  thence  in  my  daughter's  name,  lind 
never  reached  her ;  and  with  tlie  anguish  of  her 
wounded  spirit,  deep  pecuniar;  diistres^  had  lal- 
t«rly  n)ing1»l  its  corroding  |M>iHon.  The  lieahh 
of  Ludnvisi,  ever  prcCRrious,  hsd  sunk  under  the 
•ccumuhtcd  pressure,  and  every  resource  had 
foiled,  when  my  heroic  child  slininic  not  from 
purchasing,  \t  the  expense  of  an  excrticm  to 
'which  body  and  mind  proved  alike  unequal,  the 
peace  of  his  last  moments.  How  did  my  heart 
bleed  !o  hear  the  incllcctiml  alrugglf  his  proud 
yet  gentle  spirit  hxd  waged  with  nii.sfortune :  hi« 
unworthy  treatment  from  his  relatives ;  liis  laud- 
able etibrts  to  earn  subsistence ;  his  resignation 
under  all  save  ln»  wife's  aulferings ;  and,  lastly, 
tlie  barbarity  of  his  landlord,  who,  his  fatal 
malady  being  in  Italy  regarded  ns  liitle  abort  of 
a  pestilence,  refuted  to  permit  him  lo  breathe 
his  last  under  his  roof,  without  the  advance  of  a 
sum,  to  raise  which,  my  timid  ConftUince  braved 
the  horrors  of  a  public  exliibilionl  All  this  I 
gathered  from  the  trembling  lip»  of  the  icndereat 
of  wives,  mingled  with  fond  regrets  that  L>ur 
meeting  had  been  thus  cnielly  deferred ;  and 
faint  though  ardent  hopee,  that  the  renovating 
influence  of  joy  might  even  }-et  restore  to  health 
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one  so  beloved  and  so  deserving.  "  Let  us 
iHaten,  my  father ,'  said  aim,  "and  cotnmuiiicate 
lo  mj  husband  the  arrival  of  llie  pareni,  for 
wbom,  even  while  deeming  him  inexorable,  lie 
hssever  cherished  a  Jilial  rcvcrcnoe." 

The  w«ak  suu  of  the  invalid,  liuwever, 
TCadered  every  precaution  necessan' ;  and  Con- 
iiuieC}  whose  exhaustioa  bad  given  place,  duriofj 
ber  reatal,  to  a  reveriah  state  of  exaltation,  K* 
(fBCBted  the  good  doctor,  who  still  remained  in 
d»  bouae.  lo  accompany  and  assist  her  in  the 
ask  of  preiKiriug  Ludavisi  for  my  appearance. 
Anxious  to  save  her  husband's  feelings,  the  pro- 
b«bly  fotiil  shock  u-liicli  the  bore  suspicion  of 
the  theatrical  en^gcmcnt  would  have  inflicted, 
ahe  had  feigned  on  this  occasion  tr)  yield  to  hia 
oAen  repeated  entreaties,  that  she  would  gratify 
him  by  once  cnjoring  the  performances  of  San 
Carlos ;  for  which  the  rarely  occurring  splendour 
of  tbe  illumination,  and  the  free  admission  of 
this  CTcning,  afforded  her  an  obvious  prciexi. 
The  wife  of  her  landlord  (who  has  done  all  in 
hfn-  power  to  atoiit:  for  her  husband's  brutality) 
had  paved  the  way,  by  her  proposal  in  the  pfe- 
aeoce  of  Lodovisi,  and  was  to  he  Conitance's 
companion  to  the  theatre.  The  temler  husband 
joylully  h&tled  his  wife's  solitary  acquiescence, 
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in  his  frequent  endrnTours  lo  rclnx  ih«  iHisone- 
neu  of  her  conHncroent ;  smj  till  the  utual  hoar 
arrived  for  closing  the  theatre,  he  would  retnain 
in  fond  enjoyn>ent  of  her  fiuicied  gratiBcttion. 
That  hour  vma,  howercr,  now  fast  approacliing, 
and  to  obviate  all  uneasiness  to  tiie  dear  invalid, 
Constance  was  anxious  to  set  out,  accompanied 
by  tlie  phy^iiciun,  whom,  as  h«r  escort  from  the 
theatre,  and  aa  a  man  of  rare  professional  skill, 
she  would  introduce  to  Ludovisi.  The  good 
doctor  entered  with  alacrity  into  the  proposal. 
The  interesting  story  of  my  daughter  excited  his 
hearlfelt  sympathy,  and  drew  leara,  apparently 
no  strangers  there,  down  his  furrowed  cheek. 
We  drove  to  a  neat,  though  small  lodging,  on 
the  Chiaija,  usually  preferred  by  invalids  for 
its  cheerful  siiualion,  and  souttierii  exi>osure, — 
though  tlie  sea  breezes  Tisit  it  too  freely  to 
render  it  in  all  respecU  advisable.  Consuince, 
trembling  with  complicnlctl  emotions,  ushered 
the  physician  and  tnyiielf  into  tlie  little  sitting- 
room,  which  hIic  Imd  adorned,  in  the  belter  stale- 
of  her  finances,  with  many  little  English  rcfine- 
tnenU; — while  she  herself  (lew  to  rejoin  her 
husband,  after  a  separation  of  a  few  hours,  the 
only  one  for  many  weeks. 
The  flret  object  which  invited  tny  attention  in 
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the  Uulc  pvloDr,  fnu  my  own  picture,  done 
from  metDoiy,  but  exhibiting  a  degree  of  rcscm- 
bluicc.  wlitcli  struck  my  companion  as  forcibly 
u  it  afieoled  m^'self.  It  had  been  done  in  those 
happier  days  of  recent  separation,  when  hope 
prcdotninated  in  my  daughter's  breast ;  for  I  was 
represented  sitting  in  my  favourite  arbour,  an 
open  letter  in  my  faond,  which  1  was  eagerly 
perusiog,  while  Constsnoe's  favourite  spaniel 
fawning  on  me,  soetned  to  divtoe  and  congm- 
tnUce  OK  oa  the  pleasing  intelligetKje.  All  in 
tlw  picture  vpoke  of  reconciliation  and  of  joy. 
Witb  what  protracted  misery  must  the  gradual 
(tecsy  of  these  bright  riaiona  have  been  at> 
teoded! 

From  this  painful  reflection  I  was  aroused  by 
what  wu  pasning  in  tlie  adjoining  chamber,  the 
thinness  of  tlie  partition  permitting  even  (be 
feeble  tones  of  Ludovisi  to  reach  my  ear.  His 
eager  welcome  of  hit  wife,  and  tetxlcr  confession, 
how  much  lier  absence  had  been  felt,  sufficed  to 
prove  that,  amid  much  of  suffering,  mutual  love 
rtiil  lent  its  powerful  cordial,  ConslatKe  spoke 
cheerfully  and  briefly,  mentioning  her  introduc- 
tHNi  at  San  Carlos  to  a  good  old  medico,  who 
bad  kindly  attended  her  home,  requested,  in  his 
aatoit,  permission  to  pay   bis  retpecta  to  her 
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liuftband,  in  wTiose  Jisortler  he  professed  hiiuself 
peculiarly  experienced.  The  invalid  assented, 
and  my  compfttiion  left  the  room,  to  form  his 
jud]^«nt  on  the  stftte  of  one,  on  vhosc  recovery 
all  my  liopcs  of  human  hap^nncss  seemed  now 
cencered. 

He  returned  ere  long,  and  through  bis  assumed 
air  of  cheerfulness,  I  clearly  discerned  ihat  fear 
predominfllcd  over  hope.  He,  however,  pre- 
scribed for  both  patients,  (including  Constanoe 
in  his  poflith'e  injunctions  of  quiet  repose  for 
this  night  at  least,  ere  Ludoviat  should  be  made 
acquainted  with  my  orrivut  at  Naples,)  atul 
bettevolently  undertaking  himself  the  task  of 
pre|>araiion  on  the  following  morning,  he  left 
the  house,  insisting  on  carrying  me  off  u-iih  him 
lo  my  own  lodffinga,  where,  1  need  not  tell  youj 
xlccp  was  a  stranger  to  my  pillow. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  good  medico,  our 
guardian  genius,  and  amid  the  heartfelt  congra- 
tulations of  my  Adopted  son  Hampden,  next 
morning  saw  united,  in  tearful  joy,  three  human 
beings,  esiranywl  by  error  and  uiisfortune,  but, 
as  you  truly  predicted,  not  tlie  less  dear  lo  each 
other  for  such  involuntary  alienation.  1  found 
Ludotiai,  ua  1  had  ever  found  him,  mild,  inge- 
nuousi  and  amiable :  full  of  contrition  for  a  step 
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which  he  conMclers  his  dissolution  almost  ncKXS- 
■arjr  (o  ex|na(e.  Coiuunce  divides  her  soul  and 
eye^  between  a  newly  found  parent,  and  l)ie 
hosband  9>he  Irembles  to  lose,  while  the  phyBician 
ami  HtimpdcD,  like  superior  beings,  borer  ftround 
us,  and  enter  with  the  livclit-at  interest  into  the 
feelings  of  bIL 

The  physicitin  recommends  that  the  patient 
should  remove  but  once,  and  that  to  the 
country ;  and  liaving  a  brother  of  ttie  same 
profession  settled  nt  Puxxuoli,  is  to  make  in- 
lerett  for  admifisioD  under  ins  friendly  roof 
for  our  dear  invalid,  wlio  will  thus  have  the 
benefit  of  (he  hourly  attention  his  weak  statf 
demands.  Glad  wc  shall  all  be  Ui  escape  from 
the  tumult  and  aoi«e  of  Naples,  where  nothing 
teems  to  sympathize  with  sickness  and  sufler- 
JDg,  and  which  irems  with  painful  associations  to 
us  all. 

Adieu — I  will  not  loae  a  post. 

Yours,  &c. 

E.  S. 
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CHAPTER  VI 11. 


W.    HAHrDEN    TO    HIS   SI8TEB. 


Havino  thus,  my  dear  Fanny,  nearly  in  mj 
friend  Sclwyn's  own  «ords,  r«lal<-'ii  to  you  die 
extraordinary  circumstances  which  led  to  a 
meeting  vriih  hU  long-lost  daughter,  I  know 
you  will  expect  mc  to  say  something  of  llie 
fugitives  wlio  hare  thue  at  length  rewardeil  our 
anxious  and  harassitig  purauiC. 

Ludovisi,  at  whose  bed-side  I  now  take  niy 
turn  with  his  other  anxious  allendanu,  is,  in 
truth,  the  most  amiable  invalid  I  ever  net  with  ; 
and  independently  of  the  inestimable  value  of 
his  life  to  Sclwyn  and  hiii  daughter,  1  fee)  a 
petWNuJ  interest  in  his  recovery,  which   1  wi»h 
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M  GoA  1    fxiiild   inore  rationally  indulge.     But 

IvnaUdy,  I  fear,  is  beyond  (he  reach  oThuman 

4aU;   mnd    the     resignfltioii   and   sereuily    with 

vtucfa  be  contemplates  the  tennination  of  a  life 

10  recently  cndc«re<l  to  him,  are  truly  admirable. 

All  luB  anxieties  seem  to  respect  his  wife ;  and 

ooir  that  die  is  conaigned  lo  the  arms  of  that 

parent    from    whom  lie   has  so  long  eatranged 

her,   h«   appean  to  hate  no  desire  to   prolong 

m  exifltCTKc  which    he  thinks  might   interfere 

with   the  devotion  of  her  futiur  life  to   Blial 

day. 

Am  for  my  fair  vision  of  Covif^Iiaio,  the 
gbnrpaes  I  have  since  bad  of  her,  have 
been  little  less  hurried  and  unsatisfactory ;  but 
ihey  hare  suHicetl  to  kIiow  the  ravages  that 
grief  and  anxiety  can  make  on  the  loveliest 
bee  and  form  ihe  world  ever  exhibited.  But 
lovely  they  are  still ;  and  doubly  interesting  to 
one  who  kirawa  so  well  what  has  robbed  the 
cheek  of  its  roses,  and  the  step  of  its  elasticity. 

Selvyn  sits  and  gaxes  on  her,  an  if  to  indem- 
nify him  for  months  of  privation ;  and  when  I 
compel  bim  to  breathe  the  air,  linds  every  other 
topic  of  conversation  impracticable.  Such  ore 
the  &Minations  of  this  interesting  family,  that 
1   listen  with  &□  interest  astonishing  to  myself, 
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when  I  consider  that  a  few  months  ago  their 
exigence  was  unknown  to  me. 

Independently  of  the  fortunate  manner  in 
which  my  intcniled  visit  to  Vesuvius  uncon- 
sciously operated  in  bringing  about  her  reunion 
with  her  faUier,  I  had,  on  the  same  eventful 
eTeiiing,  rather  a  more  direct,  though  still  in- 
voluntary share,  in  procuring  for  her  a  gratiti- 
cation  at  any  other  time  invaluable;  and  even 
now,  though  absorbed  in  more  overwhelming 
feeling*,  abundandy  appreciated- 

1  must  gire  you  the  detail  of  this  nocturnal 
adventure,  the  heroine  of  which  ia  young,  fair, 
and  an  Englishwoman ;  with  whom,  however, 
I  am  not  yet  in  love,  nur  likely  so  to  be. 

1  think  I  wrote  to  you  that  Vesuvius  (kindly 
fulfilling  the  progno«ticB  of  the  good  folks  of 
Genoa)  selected  the  very  evening  after  our  ar- 
rival, to  get  up,  for  our  special  beneSt,  ooe  of 
those  respectable  minor  eruptions,  w  hicb,  while 
they  gratify  the  curiosity,  and  excite  the  admi< 
ration  of  the  traveller,  make  no  |ninful  demands 
on  his  sympnthy,  for  ravaged  tields  and  deso* 
lated  villages.  Harmlcsjt,  however,  as  was  (he 
preftcnl  ebullition  in  these  respects,  it  was  suf- 
ficiently formidable  to  forbid,  for  several  days, 
all   approach    to   the   mounulD*    the    perpetual 
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explosions  and  discharge  oF  red-tiM  sU}ne$ 
having  proved  tti-arly  faul  to  a  party  o(  our 
bcsd«trong  countrymen,  who,  in  defiance  of  the 
guid«s,  attcmpied  the  ascent  No  sooner^  hov- 
ever,  vaa  it  pronounced  consistent  with  perfect 
safety,  by  Salvatore,  llie  experienced  "  uttl  man 
of  the  mounuiin,"  than  a  more  rational  set  of 
Englishmen,  myself  auiuiig  ihe  number,  dctCT'- 
loincd  lo  pu8  the  night  nniid  the  iiorrid  ma^- 
niBcence  of  a  scene,  which,  yrand  even  by  day, 
bad,  for  »on]e  ntghls  pant,  tantalized  us  from 
the  windows  of  our  hotel,  with  its  distant 
aublimilj. 

Having  6xed  our  day,  and  made  all  the 
necessary  arrangements,  we  were  not  to  be 
diverted  from  our  purpose  by  the  puny  splen- 
dours of  San  Carlos,  purlicularly  as  mc  knew 
it  would  soon  again  be  illuniintttcti  with  equal 
or  greater  brilliancy,  ui  honour  of  a  foreign 
prince  shordy  expected  in  Naples.  Tn  the 
hopp,  however,  that  Selwyn  would  profit  by 
tny  atwcnce,  to  break  the  spell  which  had  so 
lonj;  banished  him  from  the  theatre,  I  left  him 
in  high  spirits,  to  join  my  companions  at  u  dif- 
ferent hotel.  Finding  ihcm,  in  consequence  of 
acme  misunderHtanding,  as  1  supposed,  already 
off*  for  the  mountain,  I  hastily  jumped  into  one 
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of  i)ie  light  cabriolets,  perpetual!/  plying  in  the 
streelB  of  Naples ;  and  in  hopes  of  overtaking 
them,  desired  the  driver  to  follow,  as  speedily 
as  possible,  on  the  road  to  Resina,  the  village 
where  guides  and   mules  are  procured  for  the 
asceiit.     After  driTing   rapidly   about   a   couple 
of  miles  along  ihc  smooth  excellent  road  lead- 
ing to  the  royal  palace  of  Ponici,  my  ear  was 
Biruck  with  a  sound   resembling  faint   groans : 
but    on    nieniiooing    the    cireumtttance    to  my 
driver,  and  asking  if  he  had  also  heard  tbem, 
he  replied  in  the  negative ;  and  attvr   liatcoin}; 
in  rain   Ibr  a   few   minutes,  drove    briskly   on. 
During  this  momenury  halt,  we   had   Iward   a 
carriage   rolling   with    extreme   rapidity    before 
us,  and  naturally  concluding  it   to  conuiii  the 
rest  of  my  party,   we  pressed   on  to   overtake 
them.    When,   hovever,   we  got  within   a  few 
yards  of  the  vehicle  in  question  (an  open  (Jer- 
auui  barouche,  few  close  carriages  being  even 
at  tliis  season  used  here,)  we   both   perceived, 
to   our   infinite  surprise,  by  the   dim   light   of 
»   very    infant    moon,   that   the   coach-box    was 
vacant,   and   the   horses   proceeding;   with   more 
than   Neapolitan  velocity,  entirely  of  tlicir  own 
accord.    Our  next  anxiety  was  for  the  passengers, 
whose  fceltnp,  if  fcmolcs  especially,  were  not 
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to  be  envied :   and   perceiving  that  the  speed 
with  which  wc   foJIowcd,  had  (he  usual  eiTect 
of  accelerating  the  pace  oP  tlie  runawaj'  stteds, 
1    desired   my  driver  Buddeiil^-   to  pull   up  his 
horses,  hoping   (hat  the  eniphauc  exetannttiun 
with  which  the  actitni  is  here  usually  accom- 
panied, might  hare   a  corresponding  influence 
on    the   wctl-tnut>ed   pair  of  liacks    heroic   us. 
M)'  mana-uvrc  succccdcit— thry  Ginppcd   also; 
and   dispatching  my  driver   lo  fttand   al   their 
heads,  and  extricate  from  among  their  feet  the 
dangling  reigns,    I    drev  up  alongside    nf  the 
cal^lie,  ajwl  found,  to  my  horror,  Us  sole  tn- 
awte,  an  interesting  young  tady,  who,  in  excess 
of  terror,  had  slid  from  the  seat  lo  the  hollotn 
of  the  carriage,  where  she  lay  more  than  half 
insensible.    A  Hask  of  good  wine,  which  Selwyn 
had  insisted  on  my  taking  as  an  antidote  to  the 
night  air  on  llie  mountain,  atlurded  a  season- 
•ble  cordial ;  and  no  sooner  did  (he  tair  damsel 
open  her  eyes,  than,  uAer  thanking  nic  warmly 
for  my  most   unromantic  and  unperilous  slmre 
in  her  rescue,  she  eagerly  inquired  for  a  genlle- 
DUti  and  lady,  her  companions  !n  dnnger;  the 
fomer  of  whom  had  jumj^d  out  immediately 
on  peKeiring  the  absence  of  the  coachman,  in 
the  vain  hope  of  stopping  the  horses,  while  the 
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Utter,  in  an  agony  of  conjugal  anxiety,  had 
taken  the  eatiie  rash  measure  {rcoderetl  easier 
in  foreign  carriages  from  the  permanent  nature 
of  the  steps,  which  are  affixed  to  them),  happily 
without  sustaining  injury  from  the  wheels. 

Just  aa  1  was  desiring  my  fellovr  to  mount 
(he  box,  and  turn  the  vehicle  in  search  of  its 
airay  iniuatCG,  another  carriage  drorc  up  behind 
us,  from  whence  sounds  of  eager  and  joyful  re- 
cognition soon  issued.  In  addition  to  my  own 
friends,  it  contained  the  young  couple  they  bad 
{)icked  tip,  who  described  their  situation,  while 
successively  left  on  the  rond,  ignorant  of  encli 
other's  fate,  in  very  lively  and  natural  colours, 
and  whose  joy  on  finding  their  dear  Helen  safe, 
seemed  little  inferior  to  that  they  had  previously 
experienced  on  meeting  each  other. 

As  the  spirits  of  this  amiable  party  were  too 
much  agitated  to  be  ct|ua1  lo  the  exertion  of 
the  ascent,  and  as  humanity  required  immediate 
attention  lo  the  slate  of  the  poor  suScring  coach> 
man,  (whose  groans  I  had  doubtless  heard,}  1 
lud  of  course  relinquished  my  own  share  in 
the  projected  exjiedilion  for  that  evening,  l>elore 
my  very  small  »elf-demal  io  so  doing  was  more 
llian  rewarded,  by  the  introduction  of  the  fatr| 
dfltnsel  1  had  so  singularly  stumbled  on,  as  the 
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tilentk*!  Miss  Willougliby,  a  meeting  with 
whom  would,  I  knew,  be  a  cordial  to  poof 
Selwyn's  heart,  atid  through  whom  I  hoped 
(tbough  rainly)  to  procure  iniplligcncc  of  his 
daughter  All  the  inronnation  Miss  Witloii^hby 
pOBSessed  wae  conutnctl  in  a  letter  lately  (or- 
wrarded  to  her  from  Enj^land,  and  dated  at 
Verona  oiany  months  before. 

1  was  now  in  turn  introduced  to  licr  pleasing 
cooipaniona,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sydney,  and  ao  cor- 
dially pressed  to  take  the  remaining  f!eat  in  tlieir 
earriage,  and  conclude  thid  eventful  evoninf;  at 
their  lodgings,  that  I  gladly  complied;  sending 
on  way  cabriolet  to  pick  up  the  coachman,  whoae 
habitual  intoxication,  a  very  rare  vice  amon^ 
Italians,  threatens  to  render  the  fracture  of  his 
limb  more  dnngeroui  than  it  would  otherwise 
haTe  been. 

Ai\er  giving  Miss  Willoughby  much  infor- 
mation respecting  her  dear  Mr.  Selwyn,  and 
hearing  from  her  a  thousand  particuUrs  calcu- 
lated to  raise  him,  if  possible,  still  higher  in  my 
esteem,  we  spoke  of  the  dear  fugitive,  till  tears 
nn  down  her  fair  friend's  cheek.  Little  did  we 
think  what  an  ordeal  she  was  at  that  very 
moment  enduring,  or  what  a  sober  certainly 
of  waking  bliss  awaited  us  all  on  the  morrow  I 
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Selwyn,  I  believe,  in  ihe  excess  of  his  joy,  would 
have  sent  for  me  in  the  night,  had  lie  not  con- 
cluded mc  on  the  mountain.  On  my  nppcAruioe 
as  usual,  at  his  brcaklast-lAblc,  lie  rushed  into 
my  armsi  and  announced  his  happiness,  with 
those  tears,  which,  when  genuine  and  heartfelt, 
seldom  fail  to  be  its  attendants. 

The  meeting  between  Miss  WiUoughby  and 
her  fHend  was  most  aitecting ;  but  tliey  are 
again  separated.  tJierc  not  being  accommodation 
in  the  house  at  PuzzuoU  fur  the  former,  and  thg 
latter  of  course  dcdicaling  every  moment  to 
attendance  on  her  husband.  The  removal  of 
the  interesting  invalid  took  place  yesterday;  we 
were  not  a  litde  anxious  about  the  fatigue 
attendant  on  il,  in  his  weatc  state,  and  I  had 
suggested  the  idea  of  procuring  from  Re&ina 
a  litter,  and  a  hand  of  the  bearers  frequently 
employed  in  carrying  ladies  up  Vesuvius;  when 
the  Lazzaroiii  of  the  quarter  hearing  of  it,  came 
and  volunteered  their  services  in  tnuisporiing 
their  sick  counir^tnan  —  which  ircre  of  course 
thankfully  accepted.  We  fixed  a  very  early 
Ivour  in  llie  morning,  to  avoid  idle  curiosityi 
The  weather  waa  magniBecnt ;  the  waves  of  the' 
bay  glittered  in  the  sunbeams,  and  the  islandi 
glowed  like  gems  on  its  surface.     The  invalid. 


OP   A    DAUOHTER. 


199 


ao  long  confined  to  a  sick-room,  cast  a  delighted 
but  bewildered  glance  around  him,  aiid  felt  the 
freshncM  of  the  genial  breeze  almost  over- 
l«mrifig. 

The  Luuroni  had  constructed  ilieir  litter 
Lirilh  much  ingenuity,  and  overshadowed  it  with 
[.odoriferous  boughs  of  the  lime  and  walnut  just 
'bursting  into  full  foliage;  and  our  procession, 
as  it  defiled  from  the  Cbiaija,  had  something 
of  a  festal  airj  contrasting  forcibly  with  the 
exhausted  frame  and  approaching  dissolution  of 
its  objecL  Elscwlierc  the  contrast  would  have 
been  striking  indeed ;  but  here,  death  is  forced 
into  an  unnatural  alliance  with  pageantry  ami 
decoration,  and  ofien  since  oiy  arrival  had  I  seen 
the  shrank  and  pallid  features  of  youth,  still 
idly  encircled  with  rosy  wreaths,  and  glittering 
with  jewels,  borne  in  open  day  amottfj  thought- 
less crowds,  who  scarcely  gazed  on  the  faniiliar 
visitation. 

Constance  and  1  walked  beside  tlie  liticr, 
.while  Mr-  Sclwyn  ami  ihe  physician  slowly 
followed  in  an  open  carriage,  stored  with  coin- 
forta  and  cordials  for  the  invalid  on  liis  arrival. 
1  am  as  little  superstitious  as  any  one,  but  I 
confess  to  you,  Fanny,  that  when  wc  reached 
Uie  grotto  of  Pausilippo,  at  all  times  so  much 
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resembling  Dante's  description  of  the  Gaies  of 
Hell,  I.  too,  "  left  hope  behind  me."  There  was 
soroeiJiing  ominously  funereal  now  in  tbe  cha- 
mber of  our  jiroceBJiion  as  it  glideiL  through  the 
grisly  vault,  bv  tlie  light  of  a  fcvr  dying  lamps, 
while  the  hollow  arch  resounded  with  the 
morning  litanies  of  the  women  we  met  going  to 
early  mass,  who  looked,  as  they  sloot!  up  to  let 
U8  pass,  like  a  file  of  sheeted  spectres.  I  felt 
very  uncuoifortable,  and  anxiously  awaited  the 
return  of  more  light  to  ascertain  tbe  effect  of  so 
striking  a  scene  on  the  nerves  of  the  poor 
patient.  Constance,  at  bcr  father's  request,  had 
got  into  the  currtage.  and  aa  I  bent  over 
Ludovisi,  when  the  cheerful  glimjMe  of  day 
began  once  more  to  foretel  the  termination  of  I 
our  Cimmerian  pilgrimage,  he  took  toy  hand, 
and  said  with  a  sweet  smile,  "  Mr,  Hanip<len, 
not  all  the  consolations  of  our  blessed  religioO) 
or  the  soothing  counsels  of  its  benevolent  minis- 
ters, could  as  effectually  have  prepared  mc  fori 
the  short  but  gloomy  passage  before  me,  a»\ 
this  symbolical  journey.  The  valley  may  have 
been  dark  and  fearful,  but  we  have  been  cheered 
on  our  way  by  songs  of  thanksgiving ;  and  the 
ray  of  hope  which  never  quite  deserted  us,  will, 
ere  long,  be  swallowed  up  in  yonder  brilliant 
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Bood  of  sunshiae."  As  be  spoke,  we  emerged 
from  these  fhadn  of  death  into  (he  Eden 
bcyorHl,  and  u  the  bright  morning  eun  beamed 

,aKain  on  his  pale  features,  they  were  hghtcd  up 
a  amilc  not  of  this  woi'ld.     "  You  will  tril 
this  to  Constance,"  said  he ;  "  by  and  by,  when 

^«ll  is  over,  it  will  do  her  good." 

We  arrived  ai  llie  good  physician's  house, 
delightlully  situated  on  an  eminence  overlooking 
the  clatstc  shores  of  Baise ;  and  here  Ludoviai 
will  at  least  breathe  his  last  unmolested  by  (he 
turmoil  of  (he  busy  world,  and  will  sleep  in 
in  the  placid  cemetery  of  Uie  adjoining 
eonvenl,  instead  of  being  thrown  (as  would  have 
been  his  fate  had  he  died  at  Naples  an  ob^'Ciire 

Lknd  nameless  atrangefi)  into  one  of  those  loath- 
receptacles  of  wholesale  mortality  which 
dicfC  daily  yawn  for  their  complement  of  victims. 
This  iden  had  long  haunted  Constance's  mind ; 
and  (be  purchase  of  a  inure  sacred  grave  was 
among  the  dearest  objects  of  her  heroic  sacrifice. 
Through  the  interest  of  the  benevolent  phy- 
^cian,  1   have  obtained  lodging  at  the  convent 

'above-mentioned  :  and,  at  Constance's  earnest 
entreaiy,  I  withdraw  Selwyn  as  much  as  possible 
from  the  sad  scene  within  doors,  to  wander  wiili 
me   in  the    shnib-tangled  amphitheatre,   in   the 
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5ca-worn  and  long-overwhelmed  iei-apcum,  and 
a}on^  a  shore  where  there  i^i  food  far  meditaiion 
"  even  lo  madness."  I  will  no  longer  dcuiin 
ihh  letter;  and  a«  soon  lu  the  inevitable  hour  ia 
over,  ]  hIisII  endeavour  to  administer  to  the  sad 
survivors  the  powerful  cordial  of  a  visit  to  Rome. 
How  tliankful  I  am  that  it  remains  yet  uatasted 
\>y  both  !     Adieu.  Youia  ever, 

W.  H. 


THE  SAME   TO    THE   SANE. 


Mv  hurried  note  from  Naples  by  H — 
announced  to  yoii  the  peaceful  departure  of' 
[>oor  Ludovtsi,  who  slumbered  awny  under  the 
mildest  and  leut  appalling  form  ever  assumed 
by  his  insidious  disease.  A  message  from  Con- 
slatvce,  through  Miss  Willotighby,  (who  in- 
stantly joined  her  friend,)  consigned  to  me  the 
care  of  her  dear  father  for  those  few  flrst  days 
of  speechless  sorrow,  during  which  she  was  to 
gather^  from  the  chastened  Indulgence  of  natural 
grief,  the  materials  of  future  strength  and  re- 
signation. 
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The  ftmeral  arrangeiueiitfi,  from  difference  of 
fbrm,  (1  will  not  call  il  faith,  for  our  friend's 
was  real  Christianity,)  devolved  on  his  kind 
bostt  and  the  good  fathers  of  the  convent,  one 
of  whom  had  dally  visited  him  during  his  stay 
at  Puixuoli ;  and  the  prejudice  which  forbade 
ihi.*  presence  of  his  heretic  wife  and  friemls, 
vrbile  the  laet  mystenee  of  an  exclueive  religion 
ootMoled  the  lirlng,  no  longer  interfered  to 
pnnrcnt  our  joining  in  the  obsc<|uic6  of  the  dead. 
,  Sclvyn  and  I  went  together  lo  hear  the  always 
'ifficting  funeral  ser\'ice  in  the  convent  church : 
■nd  from  behind  a  massy  pillar  in  the  darkest 
recess  of  the  dimly-lighted  aisle,  tliere  issued 
»tifled  sobs,  which  spoke  of  female  Borrow. 
I  was  glad  to  find  it  so-,  for  there  is  a  sanctity 
in  theie  last  duties  which  robs  grief  of  lis 
bitterness,  and  tbr  requiem,  lo  one  tvhose 
'xvrj  soul  is  music,  must  have  been  peculiarly 
soothing. 

After  a  lew  sad  days,  when,  like  the  families 
of  lanel  mentioned  in  tocrcd  writ,  "  each 
mouVMd  apart,"  we  met,  and  1  cannot  tell  you 
(he  eflecl  produced  on  my  mind  by  the  contrast 
between  the  youlliful  features  and  slender  furni 
uf  Constance,  with  her  widow's  habit,  and  tlie 
pale   settled   sadness   of   a  countenance   which 
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could  yet  greet,  with  a  faint  amile,  her  father  and 

her  father's  friend. 

Sho  is  really  like  a  being  of  another  world, 
before  whom  1  find  myself  tre&ding  sofUy,  and 
WAtdiing  every  turn  of  her  mild  eye,  to  di«:over 
how  I  can  execute  her  behests  by  being  of  use 
to  her  father.  This,  I  flatter  myself,  I  have 
been,  by  inducing  him  to  make  frequent  excur- 
sions, in  which,  at  length,  his  evident  reluctance 
to  IcDTo  her,  brought  his  angel  daughter  to  join. 
She  had  pleaded  for  one  month's  suy  at  Fuz- 
Euoli;  uiid,  when  it  concludedi  we  all  made,  in 
the  strictciit  privacy,  a  pilgrima^  toPicstum  and 
Pompeii,  where  the  tombs  and  temples  of  name- 
less generations  rebuke  the  selfif^hness  of  private 
sorrow  into  insignificance .  These  visiu  revived 
in  Sclwyn's  mind  the  classic  ardour,  which  I 
joyfully  hailed  ;  and  the  Brat  symptomi,  of  which 
made  the  duteous  Constance  hcriiclf  propose  the 
removal  to  Rome.  Every  step  of  ihst  delightful 
journey  heightened  the  feeling  to  enthu^asm ; 
and  I  shall  myself  ever  (hank  the  drcumsunces 
which  tnncic  mc  perform  from  the  south  this  long- 
anticipated  pilgrimage. 

From  tlie  delicious  gardens  of  the  i'onnian 
Villa,  and  the  shapeless  monuntcnt  which  com- 
aeuiontea  the  fill  of  its  elorjuent  master,  begins 
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one  balo  of  bright  reminiscences.  Virgil's  glo- 
rious world  of  fiction  lies  along  the  shore  of  that 
rnclMDU;cl  sea,  where  Circe's  reign  has  not,  alas! 
3ret  tenntnateil:  wliile,  as  you  glide  along  llie 
Appian  Way,  tlic  monuments  of  the  Horatii  and 
the  Villa  of  Pompey  attest  the  reality  of  Roman 
firtuc  and  Roman  greatness.  The  erergreen 
fhades  of  Custcl  Gandolfo  seetn  meet  rctrcata 
fer  the  very  geniua  of  mythology;  the  lakes  of 
Nemi  and  Albano,  indeed,  mirrors  for  ibe  daugh- 
ters of  Oljropus ;  and  it  is  under  the  spell  con- 
jured up  by  such  aHsociations  that  yon  traverse 
(perhaps  a«  ire  did  by  solemn  moonlight,)  (he 
lone  Campagna,  hearing  with  many  a  hillock  of 
green  deaolalion,  from  which  time  has  removed 
all  its  harsher  features,  while  the  vast  ruined 
.\qaedacb,  like  spectre  armies  mnrshulled  oii 
the  boundless  plain,  seem  again  menacing  Rome 
with  silent  and  irremediable  destruction.  Such 
•n  approach  is  as  infinitely  more  congenial  to 
\tite  character  of  the  "  Niobe  of  Nations"  than 
that  from  ihe  north,  through  the  comparatively 
uninteresting  wastes  of  St.  Peter's  patrimony, 
as  the  catrance  by  the  lone  gale  of  Sl  John 
LaieraA  transcends  the  common-place,  lliough 
imposing,  objecu  of  the  Porto  del  Popolo,  and 
tlie    distracting   bustle  of   the   Corso.      As   wc 
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drove  under  the  massy  porlal.aiid  our  wondering 
eyes  rested  on  tlie  prodigious  marble  piles  of  ihc 
Latenin  churcli  and  palace,  presiding  over  a 
solitude  to  which  that  of  Nature  is  as  nothing; 
wonder  at  a  mtitation  «o  strange-  was  checked  by 
the  yet  more  impressive  spectacle  of  tlic  proud 
obelisk  of  llie  Pharaos,  left  a  silent  but  eloquent 
beacon  by  the  reflux  of  the  tide  of  greatness 
which  walked  it  to  tliat  distant  shor^. 

The  po«tilions,  by  my  directions,  carried  us, 
by  tlie  not  very  circuitous  route  of  the  Forum, 
to  the  part  of  the  town  where  Selwyn  was  pro- 
vided with  lodgings,  and  we  thus  enjoyed  the 
rare  advantage  of  seeing,  for  the  first  time,  by 
moonlight,  the  then  far  more  airiking  ruins  of 
the  Coliseum.  Tlie  effect  of  night  on  the  lone 
ma^iBcence  and  desolate  grandeur  of  this  quar- 
ter of  Rome,  may  be  conceived,  but  cjinnot  he 
described.  The  squalid  poverty,  the  vulgar 
wretchedneM,  which  contrasts  so  painfully  with 
the  Hner  feelings  iluring  the  busy  hours  of  thi- 
day,  are  forgotten,  and  the  least  gifted  man  may 
feel,  or  fancy  that  he  fe«U,  what  Byron  alotte 
could  vrrite,  and  what  Heaven  forbid  I  «hould 
attempt. 

Selwyn  is  pleasantly  seuled  on  a  henlthKil  and 
commanding  situatioti,  a  litt]e  detached  from  the 
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mass  of  our  gregarious  counlrjineii,  and  conse- 
quently at  more  liberty  to  pursue,  witli  his  inte- 
resting daughter,  Mias  Willoughby.  and  myself, 
ihcwe  inexpressibly  delicious  rambles  wiiliin  atid 
without  the  walls,  wlicre  every  »rep  is  mnrked  by 
aoow  new  object,  impaiting  almost  (he  plcMure 
vi  a  discovery,  und  wliich,  when  tbc  oiliciou*  ■ 
garrulity  of  a  Cicerone  no  longer  niar^  llie  enjoy- 
locut,  Ibmi,  in  my  opinion,  the  chief  charm  of  « 
prolonged  residence  in  Rome.     Thousands  h&vefl 
described,  and  will  probably  continue  to  describe, 
regardless  of  all  who  hnve  y;onc  before  ibcm,  the 
fereriiib  excitement  of  the  few  first  days  in  the 
Eternal  City,  when  we  rub  our  eyes  each  morn- 
ing, and  ask  ourselves,  is  tiiis  indeed  all  we  have 
from  cfaildliood  rcAd  und  thought  of.  or  is  it  a 
drcatn?    But  few,  I  iliink,  have  dwell  with  suffi- 
cient complacency  on   that  "  sober  certainty  of 
waking  bliss"  which  succeeds,  when  novelty  and 
wonder  give  place  to  a  delij^htful  familiaiity,  and 
tbc  *' city  of  tlie  soul,"  wii\\  iu  cloud  of  youthful 
aasoctuCions,  becomes  a  sort  of  second  home.     Ii 
ti  not  till  many  a  sun  has  been  seen  to  aet  from 
ibe    iry-crowned    Palatine ;    till  more  tlian  one 
moon  has  risen  on  the  Coliseum ;  till  from  under 
tbe  fencrable  cedars  of  Monte  Mario,  the  wiml- 
of    llie   Tiber    have    been   fondly    i 
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-beneath  the  sunny  smile  of  more  than  one  eoftj 

April  sky ;  till  all   the   m&rlilc  wonders  of  St. 

Peter's  are  become  ratniliur  as  onc'a  household 

gods ; — that  Rome  can  be  loved  and  appreciated 

ts  she  deserves  to  be. 

Gladly  do  I  refer  you  to  Eustace  for  churches 
And  clas»ica)  romiiiiscences, — to  ForRVth  for  cri- 
ticisms on  art  and  lively  pictures  of  mannerii, — 
in  short*  to  the  thousand-ond-one  travellers,  IVoui 
our  old  sagacious  friend  Misson,  (whose  rude 
engravings  deltghle^l  our  infancy,)  to  the  inge- 
nious and  correct  author  of  "  Rome  in  the  Nine- 
teenth Century,"  for  details  which  would  alike 
exiuiust  your  patience  and  my  own.  Let  me 
rather  suppose  you  well  acquainted,  as  I  know 
you  arc,  from  all  thcao  sources,  villi  whatever 
exists  in  Kome  to  charm  the  senses,  the  imagi- 
nation, and  the  heart,  and  content  myself  with 
telling  you  the  life  I  lead  among  these  marvels, 
and  the  exquisite  enjoyment  which,  individually 
and  collectively,  they  ofTord  tne. 

To  bej;in,  then,  with  my  classical  domicile. 
I  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  meet  with  an 
old  Cambridge  friend,  who  occupies  a  villa  on 
tlie  Palatine,  and  who  has  willingly  offered  me  an, 
apartment,  where  we  can  pursue  our  favourite 
8|)eeulation5,  apart  from  the  vanities  of  the  Piazza 
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di  Spagna;  ihougli  we  nrc  neither  of  us  anchor- 
ilea,  but  mix  occasionally  in  that  sober  style  of 
guctv  which  alone  befits  Home. 

From  my  bed-room,  on  the  once  sacred,  but 
often  polluted,  threshold  of  the  Cxsars,  I  see  the 
«un  rise  oo  the  hills  of  Tuaculum  and  the 
groves  of  Tiber,  and  illumine,  with  booties* 
aplendour,  the  boundlesn  woalcs  of  the  Cam- 
pofna.  'H'bcn  any  expedition  is  in  view,  I 
frequently  stroll  in  these  lovely  xpring  mornings 
10  join  the  breakfa«t-tablL>  of  my  friends  on  iIk 
(juihnni,  along  the  deserted  and  grassy  lanes, 
traversiDg  the  once  moil  populous  quarter  of 
Rome,  and  uniting  with  tliicir  rarely-trodden 
■Tcnucs,  the  majestic  piles  of  Si.  John  Laleran, 
Santa  Croce,  and  Sunta  Maria  Maggiore,  near 
which  latter  splendid  Basilica  Selwyn's  house  is 
situated.  If  I  find  myself,  as  is  frequently  the 
caae.  too  early,  I  stroll  forward  a  little  farther, 
and  lose  myself  in  wonder  amid  the  gigantic  ves- 
tiges of  Diocletian's  llaths,  of  which  the  magoi- 
Gcenl  church  of  Satitu  Maria  Jegli  Angeli  (one 
of  the  most  striking  ,  because  least  ornamented, 
places  of  Catholic  worship)  yet  exhihila  one 
matchlcBB  hall.  This  qiiarirr  of  tliecity  alTords 
another  fruitful  source  of  amusement,  in  the 
groups  of  peasantry  from  the  neighbouring  vil- 
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lages,  frequently  ssseniblcd  here  &t  this  early 
liour,  wboiie  singular  costumes  and  marked 
physiognomy  are  peculiarly  striking. 

After  breakfast,  if  llie  weather  isunfavoumbli?, 
we  proceed  in  the  carriage,  either  lo  defy  its 
inclemency  in  the  ever  teinjicrate  precincts  of 
SL  Peter's,  or  to  forget  even  tia  inconveniences 
amid  the  exhaustless  wonders  of  the  Vatican. 
Travellers,  though  accused,  of  exaggeration, 
have,  I  tliink,  failed  in  giving  adequate  idens  of 
this  superb  collection ;  the  tcry  immensity  of  its 
extent,  and  incredible  number  of  ita  rarities, 
having  thrown  an  air  of  vagueness  and  romance 
over  their  accounta  that  (1  can  at  least  say  in 
my  own  case)  fall  to  prepare  one  for  a  scene  which, 
though  formed  by  the  gradual  accumulation  of 
llie  spoil  of  centuries,  Hcems,  from  its  magic 
freahness  and  gorgeous  magnificence,  indebted 
for  existence  to  the  lamp  of  Aladdin.  I  do  not, 
aa  yet,  pretend  to  a  superitcial  knowledge  of  even 
iu  choicest  specimens;  and  months  must  be 
wholly  inaderjuate  to  embrace  a  distinct  idea  of 
tbe  whole. 

There  is  no  one,  however  enthusiastic  in  the 
arts,  who  has  not  experienced  the  fatigue  of 
hours  of  successive  wonder  and  admiration. 
Nowhere  is  this  sensation  more  oppressive  than 
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ID  the  Vatican,  where  (he  demands  are  so  varivil 
and  inoesganl,  arul  tlic  aggregate  of  wonders  so 
orenr helming.  The  mind  turns  for  relief  from 
the  perfection  of  art,  to  the  moral  n-Hcclicns  so 
ftbondantljf  suggested.  We  endeavour  to  deei- 
pber,  in  the  features  of  heroes,  pliilosophers, 
and  aonajchs,  traces  of  their  historical  cba- 
ncter,  sometimes,  but  rarely,  u-ith  complete 
nicecss.  We  linger  over  tlie  majestic  grief 
of  the  ehler  A^rippiiui,  and  even  witen  the 
iDt)Tai  claims  on  our  s^nnpaihy  and  admira- 
lion  are  very  inferior,  feel,  that  in  sutuary  as 
in  pointing,  the  human  interest  of  a  portrait 
oAen  detains  iu  from  brighter  specimens  of 
ide*l  beauty. 

1  never  experienced  this  more  ibrcibly  than  at 
Napirs,  wlicre  the  statues  of  tlie  Balbi,  male  and 
fitmalc,  as  found  in  tlic  ruins  of  Hcrculaiicum, 
will]  their  harsh  common-life  features  and  strong 
finmly  tiken««E,  excited  (when  coupled  with  their 
probable  fate)  an  interest  very  superior  to  that  of 
mere  mytholo^cal  peraona(;ee.  Just  lo  it  is  at 
Romei  where,  aflcr  owning,  nay,  warmly  feeling, 
ike  Apollo  to  be  tbe  very  ethereal  essence  of  all 
llial  genius  ever  conceived,  or  &ncy  pictured,  we 
return  lo  sigh  over  the  Gladiator,  and  gaze  on 
ing  mortality   with    a    tender    sympathy, 
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neither  yielded    (o,    nor  called 
triumphs  of  reaistle^s  divinity. 

The  contrasts  at  the  Vadcui  between  the 
spparcni  fragilily  of  some  of  the  preserved  arti- 
cles, and  their  remote  anti<{uity,  is  very  striking; 
even  more  so  ihan  at  Naples,  where  the  super- 
natural cmhalming  which  aome  of  them  received 
in  their  long  tinviolated  sepulchre,  renders  it 
less  surprising.  The  walls  of  a  chamber  in  the 
Vatican  are  covered  with  unrolled  papyri,  in 
excellent  prcscrvoUon,  whose  very  insignificance, 
(bein^  mostly  deeds  relative  to  private  property,) 
while  it  gives  them  a  value,  as  throwing  light 
on  domestic  manners,  renders  their  preservation, 
amid  the  wreck  of  empires,  more  piquant  and 
striking.  The  christian  InKriptions  found  in 
the  catacombs,  which  line  another  room,  trans- 
port UB  at  one«  to  tlie  primitive  agea  of  our 
faith,  and  put  to  tlic  blush,  with  their  modest 
simplicity,  tiie  idle  legends  to  which  many  of 
them  have  given  birth.  While  on  this  subject, 
u-e  were  a  good  deal  struck  by  a  strange  muta- 
tion in  tlie  fate  of  sepulchral  monuments,  pre- 
sented to  our  eyes  in  the  course  of  one  day. 
While  the  two  sarcophagi  of  a  christian  empress 
and  her  daughter  have  been  brought  from  their 
hallowed  residence  in  churches  endowed  by  and 
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for  tbem,  to   fariD   principal   ornaments  of  the 

Vftocan  ^lerr,  surrounded  by  all  the  gods  of 

PagsniuD,  wc  beheld  at  St.  John  Latcrati  tlial 

formerly  containing  the  nshea  of  Agrippa,  and 

found   near  bis   Pantheon,   converted   into  the 

SkUusolcum  of  a  christian  pontiff!     This  seems 

at  least  a  strange  inversion  of  the  order  of  things. 

But  the  days  spent  amid   the  mAgnifictncc  of 

pablic  or  private  collections,  yield,  in  nay  opinion, 

ID  inlcrcet  to  those  pasitcd,  as  I  before  hinted, 

in   desultory   rambling  ihrougK  the    rural   soli- 

uidei  wtibin  the  walls  among  the  quiet  vineyards 

sad  lone  convents  of  the  Celian  and  Aventine 

iDouota ;    or   «'ithout    them,   to   the    grotto   of 

Egeria,  titc  tomb  of  the  Scipios — that  of  Cecilia 

Metella;  nay,  even  amid  those  harmless,  or  at 

1   conjectural    reioains    which    diversify    the 

undulating  surface  of  the  Campagna,  and   lend 

it  a  chanu,   which  the   richest  cultivation  and 

iBOst  smiling  population  would  seek  in  vain  to 

suppty.     Even  the  comparatively  plebeian  and 

ifteoscly   inliabitcd   parts    of  the  town   are    not 

without  ilieir  charms,  when  traversed  with  un- 

tranituelled  footsteps,  and  a  Jancy  ever  roaming 

in  quest  of  ennobUng  associations.    Our  favourite 

roDie  to  St-  Peter's,   carries  us,   avoiding   the 

au>re    usual    thoroughfares,    through    the    very 
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(iel<ls  of  Cincinna(u3,  past  the  site  of  the  bridge 
of  Horatius  Cacle.s,  ami  for  beyond  the  original 
territory  of  Rome,  into  that  of  those  enemies, 
whom,  like  Hercules,  she  destroyed  while  yet 
in  her  cradle,  before  we  ronch  the  proudest 
triumph  of  modern  art,  covering,  with  its  eourtu 
and  contiguous  palaces,  sn  area  almost  cxceedint; 
that  of  infant  Rome. 

To  shrink  into  inaiignificnnce  when  conlem- 
pUdng  the  magnificence  of  Nature  and  the  works 
of  God,  is  a  feeling  tno  natural  to  excite  painful 
humiliation:  but  in  St.  Peler'^i,  where  man 
crawls  like  an  insect  on  tiic  pavement  of  his 
own  stupendous  ant-hill,  I  felt  tlie  contrast  of 
the  sublime  and  contemptible  in  his  composition 
more  forcibly  thnn  I  can  express. 

One  can  scarcely  believe  that  tlie  puny 
beingt,  who  under  its  loft}?  vault  shrink  into 
pigmies,  had  skill  to  contrive,  or  boldness  to 
execute,  so  stupendous  a  fabric,  which  yet  is 
iinisbcd  in  every  minute  particular  with  the  deli- 
cacy of  a  snuff-box.  From  the  gorgeous  mag- 
nificence of  the  high  alur,  (under  which  rest 
the  ashes  of  the  Aposile,)  with  its  graceful 
canopy,  and  wreathed  pillars  of  gilt  bronze,  and 
it*  118  golden  lamps  perpetually  buroing,  the 
strained  eye  can  scarcely  embrace  the  dizxy 
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,  nf  the  Aerial  donw,  lined  to  the  Btimmit 
with  rich  tno«aic$.  the  colossal  figures  on  which, 
nearly  thirty  feet  high,  are  diminished  to  less 
thau  natural  i>ize. 

Access  is  at  present  denied  to  the  Rdvetttiirous 
penon«  who  wUh  lo  ascend  to  the  cross,  in 
eoD*c<|itet>ce  of  the  frolic  of  some  young  English 
naval  ofBoen,  who  irave  unintentional  oQcnce  by 
twitting  a  blue  Bag  round  iL  The  lines  I  send 
^  p3v,  written  hy  one  of  the  party,  will  amply 
I  vitulicate  tiwm  from  the  charge  of  intentional 
I      iiDiHety. 

r 


S««  1  wlme  ibe  minUd  croii  titenpti  \lu  Met, 

T1>«  Btmah  tiluc  al«ft  vxitliiiie  din, 

TbcTC  planicd  by  a  Torlog  miIot  bauil, 

!■  vodfc  liMiaur  lo  ihm  nniirc  lanili 

The  iu>t»kM  heiffia,  mhae  aiunlMa  Briiiih  liluc. 

tin  Iwd  MMtta,  t'n  exulting  flew  : 

Am  ■■binpk  yn  Kith  picu*  f»(h  combined, 

Of  «BirF  llopr,  ihu  chcm  rcdcent'd  tnanlcind. 

And.  MTiiting  n'rr  ibt  nn  abyM  bcnoath, 

Smt*  beyood  ifcor,  and  Iriuinpha  orcr  Liadt. 


Sl  Peter's,  though  indeed  die  only  "  temple 
idc  with  hands"  which  scetns  worthy  of  being 
dedicated  lo  the  Architect  of  the  Universe,  (did 
Ucjiiilge  aa  man  judges,  and  estimate  the  oHer' 
rag  eittter  by  its  original  costliness  or  its  present 
tpleidour,)  is  perhaps,  from  those  very  circani' 
Mmees,  not  a  ehrinc  tlio  most  &vourable  to  real 
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and  lieartfelt  devotion.  This  in  Rome  must  b( 
sought,  and  I  bclicv«  often  found,  in  obscuT 
and  Uule  frequented  chapels,  and  hus  alwaj'si 
struck  me  as  peculiarly  edifying  In  a  email' 
church  in  our  own  neighbourhood,  which,  from 
the  exquisite  mualc  it  sflbrds,  forms  a  frequent 
termination  of  our  rambles  towards  the  hour  of 
vespers.  It  U  attached  to  a  convent  of  nuns, 
who,  though  chiefly  of  noble  fjmilies,  profew 
the  greatest  auaterity  of  any  now  reniajning  in 
Rome;  and  having  obtained  Llie  privilege  of 
perpetually  exposing  the  Host  in  all  other 
churches  covered,  except  during  mass,  have 
carried  on  day  and  night,  during  many  centu- 
ries, in  honour  of  the  supposed  presence  of  the 
Saviour,  a  perpduaf  adoration,  whence  their 
convent  has  assumed  its  title. 

When  the  hour  for  masses  and  their  puerile 
ceremonies  Is  over; — when  no  cold  and  oflen 
irreverent  priest  niutlers  his  prescribed  formula, 
and  no  little  officiating  boys  give  with  their 
cenaers  a  pagaii  air  to  a  christian  rite; — when 
the  lighted  altar,  with  what  even  the  Protestant 
can  revere  as  .1  sacred  symbol,  alone  calls  for 
veneration,  and  the  heavenly  voices  of  the  con* 
cealcd  nuns,  who  relieve  each  other  unceasingly 
in  their  harmonious  strains,  attune  every  feeling 
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derived  unusual  interest  Irom  the  extreme  yoal 
of  the  two  sister  victims,  (daughters  of  a  Pro 
testant  artist,  made  proselytes   to  CathoUcisn 
nnce  liis   deadi,    by   the   acrtive   zeal  of  houu 
Roman   ladies  of  roiik,)  was  at  tlic  same  time 
rendered  less  painful  by  their  evident  chrerful- 
ness,    aod   the    knowledge   of    their   otherwise ' 
destitute  condition.      Th«  miseries  of 
tiotied  females  In  Italy  are  so  fft^m,  and  ke 
felt,  that  to  girU  of  middling  rank  an  asylum ' 
a  conTcnt  is  an  object  of  real  and  ardent  desire; 
and  Miss  Willoughfay  and  her  friend,  who  have 
obtained  permission  to  visit  several  convents,  have 
conversed  there  with  many  eager  a!tpinnts  af^ 
80  enviable  a  retreat  from  the  hardshipa  of  life. 
The  elder  nuns  they  found  chiefly  children  of  a 
larger  growth,  as  happy  with  the  toys  ofiorded 
by  their  cell  and  garden,  as  they  could  probably 
ever  have  been  with  the  more  noisy  vanities  of 
the  Coreo  and  cartl-ttiblc. 

We  have  just  relumed  from  passing  some 
delicious  days  at  Tivoli  and  Frascati ;  both  of 
which  have  fully  maintained  the  chnm  of  their 
cU&siml  character.  There  is  in  the  rural  scenery 
of  Italy,  a  totnelliitig  which  the  often  superior 
beauty  of  other  countries  cannot  boast :  a  name- 
less  cl^fuice,    arising   partly   from    its    being 
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treasures    of    statuary    have    furnisbed    to    tbe 
chisel. 

Tivoli,  with  its  venerable  olive  woods  and 
romantic  liills,  needs  not  the  aid  of  memory  lo 
be  beautiful :  but  under  the  magical  influence 
of  not  one,  but  a  constellation  of  bright  names, 
iu  beauty  ac<]uires  a  higher  and  more  bewitch- 
ing cbarm.  The  cascade,  or  rather  cluster  of 
waterfalls  which  enliven  the  scene,  murmur  the 
more  melodiously  for  having  delighted  tlie  ear 
of  Horace  and  Meecenaa ;  and  when,  before 
tlie  villa  of  the  latter,  (now  converted  into  an 
iron-foundry,)  we  enjoyed  on  a  low  stone-bench 
tlie  uofl  rays  of  the  vernal  aun,  ihey  derived 
additional  brilliancy  from  the  play  of  fancy,  and 
flow  nf  soul,  whicli  may  Imvc  animated  many 
a  colloquy  of  luaatec  s|>irita  on  this  favoured 
spot 

Whether  our  expectations  had  been  more 
excited  at  Tivoli  than  at  Frascali  I  know  not ; 
but  we  ei^oyed  more  unmixed  gratification  from 
our  visit  to  Tusculutn,  than  from  that  to  Tiber. 
There  was  something  truly  exhilarating  in  tbe 
steep  ascent  to  the  site  of  ancient  Tusculum, 
through  the  ground  of  modem  villas,  whose 
formal  shades  and  neglected  splendour  only 
aerred  to  set  ofi'  the  wild  chann«  of  the  shrub- 
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grown  tJiMtrc,  honoured  so  often  wilh  the  pre- 
•cace  of  Cicero,  and  tlie  remains  of  wlial  hiis 
been  called  his  villa  on  this  commanding  cmi- 
neooe.  The  walk  from  thence  to  the  other 
■pot  which  dainu  that  illustnoii!i  name,  at  the 
nreeC  tequeslercd  moiuislory  of  Grotto  Ferrata, 
ud  ibe  situation  of  the  latter,  verc  so  delightfiU, 
that  I  incllDod,  without  duly  inrcetigating  the 
evidence  on  either  side,  to  decide  in  its  favour, 
or  nther,  like  a  child,  when  hard  jiressed,  to 
award  the  palm  to  both.  Another  enchanting 
walk  tlirough  simdy  lanes  brought  us  back  to 
the  town  of  Fragdli,  loaded  with  bouquets  of 
wild  spring  flowers,  which  it  trould  puzzle  the 
niggard  garden  of  ttic  north  to  rival  at  niid- 
nnuner.  Tlie  cordial  civility  and  rude  hospi- 
uIHy  of  a  very  primitive  aJbcrgo  detained  us 
bere  ft  day  longer,  and  I  have  not  any  where 
aeen«  in  greater  perfection,  the  genuine  simplicity 
of  the  Italian  character.  The  children,  by  the 
dow  of  the  second  day.  had  become  familiar 
enough  to  show  us,  in  eonBdence,  the  piles  of 
ttTOiy  Ttaads  (many  of  them  already  dressed) 
which  were  to  compeneato  for  their  present 
ligvniua  abstinence  of  Lent,  when  joyous  Eaeter 
should  remove  tlie  interdict.  That  busy  period 
in  RoBoe  wo*  &st  approaching,  and  we  returned 
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to  encounter  its  fatigues;  Selwvn,  h\9  sge  re- 
newed by  tlie  genial  atmosphere  he  hat  of  latt 
been  breathing  ;  Constance  deriving,  from  bis 
evident  enjoyment,  and  from  a  life  of  radoiul 
occupation,  hourly  improremcot  in  health  and 
spirits ;  and  Miss  Willoughby  and  mvRelf  as 
happy  as  sucli  cheering  sj-mptoms  in  those  we 
love,  and  her  own  bright  prosi>ect8  of  future 
felicity,  can  make  us. 

ll  is  time  I  aliould  tell  yon,  my  dear  Fanny, 
to  %xve  you  the  (rouble  of  weaTing  a  vary  inge- 
niotu  romance,  that  Helen  (whom  I  think  ytra 
at  present  design  for  mc]  is  already  engaged  to 
■  very  amiable  young  man,  a  brother  of  her 
friend  Mrs.  Sydney's,  whom  she  met  with  at 
Naples,  and  who  haM  Intely  followed  her  here. 
What  I  have  seen  of  the  young  man  t  like 
extremely;  and  I  am  cultivating  hisacquainlAncc 
as  usdiduously  as  1  should  that  of  the  intended 
of  a  fuvourilc  sister.  Helen  is  a  cltarming  girl, 
and  well  worthy  to  be  the  friend  of  Constance; 
but  when  /  lose  my  heart,  it  will  be  to  fasci- 
nations of  another  character  than  those  of  the 
lively  Helen,  whose  »jpirii8  have  now  recovered 
from  their  temporary  depression,  and  are  at 
limes  almost  too  much  for  the  rest  of  our  sober 
party. 
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This  long  Utter  will  swell  beyond  all  reason- 
able compsss  if  I  detain  it  for  the  wonders  of 
the  holy  week ;  tlieae  shall,  tiiercfore,  form  the 
Bufaject  of  a  future  epistle  from 

Youra,  affbctiotutely, 

W.  H. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


MI&8  WILLOUQHBY  TO  THE  REV.  JOSEPH  TREVOR. 

Samt,  Ap'il. 

Dear  Sir, — Constiuicc  and  Mr.  Sclwyn  are 
both  so  worn  out  willi  the  toilsome  pleasures  of 
the  last  eventful  week,  that,  in  compassion  to 
thcro  aad  you,  I  Iiave  taken  on  myself  die  task 
of  dejtcribing  them,  not  very  loclhodically  you 
may  believe,  but  in  my  own  rsmbling  desultory 
way,  as  if  I  were  sitting  by  the  Kcctory  fireside 
al  Adderly. 

Before,  however,  entangling  myself  in  a  laby- 
rinth of  popes  and  processions,  Grcwurks,  and 
feax  tie  Joie,  I  am  communded  (on  pain  of 
denunciation  to  your  inquisitorial  worship,  as  a 
contumacious  member  of  your  flock)  to  comply, 
much  a^inst  my  inclination,  with  one  popish 
ceremony,  the  bonafide  practice  of  which  would, 
I  am  oat,  make  a  good  Protestant  of  me  in  a 
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week,  had  it  been  m;  misfortune  to  have  been 
bora  otbcrwise.  Instead  of  thai  I  Km  lo  reverse 
ibe  nutter,  to  fancy  myself  a  Catbolic,  ant)  you, 
my  good  friend,  perched  up  in  one  of  those  con- 
feuionaU,  which  it  freezes  the  very  tip  of  my 
tongue  to  pas*  before,  and,  in  pure  dread  of 
having  to  »eriou$  a  lOftttcr  made  a  jest  of,  [  am 
to  tell  you,  sotto  voce,  that  liclcn  \Mlloughby 
will   Ttol  long  write  spinster  under  her   name. 

Heigfa  bo!  1  assure  you  that  sigh  came 
from  the  very  bottom  of  my  heart :  and  yet  the 
youth  i-t  of  "gentle  hlood  and  gentle  breeding, 
and  tuu  a  reasonable  wit  to  Jtatisify  n  woman 
withal,"  and  his  nnine  is  Cecil,  hi$  county  Kent, 
bis  age  some  fivc-and-twenty,  his  pcnion  pass- 
able, his  fortune  liberal,  and  his  ta»le — unques- 
[noaablc! 

Having  thus  made,  what  Sir  Waller's  old 
Blue  Gowu  calls  "a  clean  breast,"  1  M-ill,  with  a 
lighter  heart,  proceed  to  tell  you  what  I  saw,  or 
ralber,  in  some  cases,  did  not  see,  of  the  pagean- 
tries oflaat  week,  haTing  bad  enough  under  the 
ibrmer  head  tn  satisfy  the  most  «//erf(rc/<-- loving 
knioger  of  the  Boulevards  of  Parts.  The  week 
commenced  with  the  Palm  Sunday's  ceremony 
of  the  benediction  uf  the  palms,  which  the  Po|i« 
on  that  day  delivers  to  all  tJie  princijral  officerB 
l3 
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of  his  lioua«hold,  and  the  dignitaries  in  cliurcii 
and  slate,  and  iitdecd  to  every  one  uccupying 
any  public  situation  under  government.  The 
monopoly  of  these  paloii*,  m  yoii  may  have  heard, 
is  enjoyed  by  the  posterity  of  a  Genoese  sRilor, 
who,  being  preseDt  at  the  erection  of  tlic  Kgyp- 
tian  Obelisk  before  St.  Peter's,  when,  on  raising 
the  enormous  shun,  ihe  ropes  proved  too  long  to 
lower  it  properly  into  its  bed,  ventured  to  intciv 
rupt  the  sotemn  silence  er^oined  on  pain  of  death 
to  all  but  (he  directiiij^  engineer,  and,  availing 
himself  of  his  nautical  experience,  called  out  to 
wet  the  ropes,  which  had  the  desired  cfTect. 
Being  not  only  pardoned,  but  desired  to  name 
his  reward,  he  chose  for  himself  and  his  heira 
the  privilege  they  have  ever  since  enjoyed,  of 
furnishing  palma  for  this  cereiuony;  a  very 
tedious  one.  during  wltich  my  risible  faculties 
were  very  improperly  excited  by  the  atrange 
RiantEurres  of  the  cardinals,  as  they  ambled  to 
and  firom  the  papal  throne,  witli  their  trains  dght 
elU  long,  and  their  subsequent  griraacea,  while 
sitting  to  be  incensed,  like  so  many  heathen  idols. 
1  was  highly  tncensai  myself,  (if  you  will  par* 
don  the  pun,)  by  that  part  of  the  service  for  the 
day,  during  which  tlie  poor  old  Pope — whose 
pale  countenance  and  emaciated  figure  contrasted 
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(brdbljr  with  such  lofty  pretensions — is  borne 
aloft  in  his  chair  of  state,  ami  (hose  magnificent 
vordi  of  Scripture,  "  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye 
everlasting  doors,"  &c.,  are  actually  applied  to 
procure,  after  &ocnc  puerile  show  of  resistance, 
(be  admissioa  of  a  mere  mortal  into  his  own  pri- 
nte  chapel,  which  he  had  lef\  a  monient  before. 

My  indignation  wax  not,  howe\'er,  at  all  di- 
rected against  the  individual  Pope,iv'hoseintere!(l< 
iag  and  benevolent  nppearance, — as  his  bearers 
•topped  opposite  our  gallery, — and  the  ample 
accomtnodalion  he  on  all  public  occa&ions  secures 
to  our  countrynien,  called  forth  very  different 
■entiments.  Indeed,  during  the  course  of  the 
cemDOnics,  I  felt  ol\cn  a  roost  (Quixotic  desire  In 
revenge  on  the  said  damsels  their  ungrateful 
requital  of  the  good  old  man's  liberality.  The 
manner  in  which  they  elbowed  him,  during  his 
devotions,  on  the  most  sacred  occasions,  was  abso- 
lutely indecorous;  and  their  want  of  complai- 
SBOce  witli  tlie  simple  nrguUtion  of  wearing,  for 
Sotm't  sake,  the  semblance  of  a  Tcil  when  attend* 
ing  ceremonies  where  he  is  present,  made  me 
half  forget  the  complaieance  of  the  guards,  who, 
good-fatiiBOuredly,  allowed  one  flimsy  appendage 
of  ihe  kind  to  aerve  as  a  pauport  to  scores  of 
ikir    transgressors.       Really    the    proverb,    of 
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"  doinf;  at  Rome  &s  the  Rwntns  do,"  ix  tnmenl- 
ably  reversed  by  our  uitruly  Jolin  Bulls,  male 
and  fcnudc.  The  Koraana  arc  civil,  courteous, 
nnd  tolerant  almost  to  excess,  Thf^  let 
UB  into  (licit  churches  during  die  most  so- 
lemn services,  and  wink  at  our  profane  attri- 
tion to  pictures  and  statues.  tVe  abuse  the 
privilege  by  noise,  indecorum,  and  leTity,  quite 
forgetting  tbe  aacrcdncss  of  Uie  place,  in  con- 
tempt for  the  ritual.  TAetf  give  us  a  Protestant 
chapel  of  our  own,  in  violation  of  every  principle 
of  Catholic  intolerance.  fVe  take  the  favour 
aa  a  matter  of  right,  and  scandalize  die  populace 
and  theii  betters,  by  as  tumultuotis  n  rendezvoaa 
of  idle  coachmen  and  heretic  footmen  as  we  aui 
muster.  Truly  John  Bull  does  not  shine 
abroad  1  Of  course,  there  are  exceptioue,  and 
numerous  ones;  but  the  main  droee  push  and 
gore  about  them,  just  oa  our  horned  neighbours 
from  the  Welsh  hills  do,  when  first  inircduccd 
to  the  civilization  and  restraint  of  a  paddock. 
As  for  me.  1  lind  myself  skipping  from  subject 
to  subject,  like  another  of  our  mountain  quadru- 
peds, and  must  positively  return  to  my  tether. 

We  recruited  ourselves  during  llie  cnrly  part 
of  the  holy  week  for  its  fatiguing  codcIiuiod, 
by  excursions  to  Tivoli  and  Frascati,  already,  I 
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know,     more     clasaically    and    enthusiusllcally 
deacribed  to  you  by  Mr.  SclM-yn,  who  whs  exhi- 

Jualed  beyond  measure  by  the  pilgrimage,  while 
ly  sffeet  Constance  enjoyed  it  nion.'  than  slje 
hu  yet  done  uny  tiling.   Wc  ini't  with  no  banditti, 

[Although  we  had  a.  narrow  escape;  some  of  our 
friends  having  been  fired  ut  in  their  curriogc, 
returning  from  Tivoti  the  evening  before  we 
went.  We  consequently  came  home  in  broad 
d«y-light,  and  hurried,  as  soon  as  evening  drew 
aigh,  to  Sl  I'eter's,  to  enjoy  the  first  perform- 
ance of  the  Miserere  in  the  Sixiine  Chapel. 
The  Udiea  of  our  party  found  easy  admission 
to  tlicir  privileged  tribune;  but  tlic  heat  iind 
pressure  among  the  gentlemen  in  the  body  of  the 
chapel  were  truly  dreadful.  After  the  preliminary 
aerrice  of  veitpers,  (which  never  had  appeared  to 
tu  so  tedious,)  the  lliirleen  candles,  representing 
the  Virgin  Mary  and  ihe  twelve  apostles,  were 
one  by  one  slowly  extinguished;  excepting  that 
of  the  Virgin,  which  was  placed  behind  ihe 
altar;  the  reason  assigned  fur  which  is,  that 
ber  faith  remained  unshaken,  while  that  of  l1u> 
ipCMtles  gave  way.  Tiie  extiiKtion  of  the  last 
i»ndle,  which  we  eagerly  anticipated,  was  the 
Bignsl  for  the  commencement  of  the  fnr-fanicd 
t\fisererei  a   strain    ao   plaintive,   pathetic,  and 
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beautifully  eiecuted,  as  (o  baffle  all  description. 
Highly  as  our  expectations  bad  been  wrought, 
tliey  were  uot  disappointed ;  and  we  felt  deep 
regret,  when,  after  about  twenty  minutes,  ihia 
truly  angelic  melody  concluded  witli  a  cliorus 
in  A  diOcrctit  and  harsher  strain.  Sublime  and 
extiuisicc  a»  the  music  is,  its  effect  is  no  doubt 
incalculably  heightened  by  the  previous  silent 
axpectation,  the  almost  total  absence  of  ligfat, 
and  the  want  of  instrumental  nccompaniments. 
In  the  same  darkneica  and  silence  the  crowd 
slowly  dispersed,  half  afraid,  by  indulging  in 
remarks,  to  break  the  solemn  9])e)l. 

It  was  necessary  on  tbe  following  morning, 
(Thursday,)  to  be  at  tlie  Sixttnc  Cliapel  by  sercn 
o'clock,  to  bare  at  least  a  chance  of  admi«.sion  to 
as  tnuiy  as  possible  of  the  interesting  services  dl 
Uie  day ;  and  the  crowd  at  Uial  hour  in  the 
lobbies  was  rendered  more  than  usually  formi- 
dable, by  finding  oncielf  involutarily  forced  on 
the  bayonets  of  the  guard,  while  a  young  Irish 
priest  was  just  carried  out  bleeding  profusely 
from  an  inevitable  contact  with  one  of  ttiem. 
We  ladies,  as  usual,  gained  our  sanctum  aane- 
fonnn,  I  scarce  know  how;  and  after  bearing 
h^h  mass,  finding  it  would  be  impossible,  if  we 
ftirailcd  the  Pope's  going  in  state  to  the  PaolineJ 
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Cbapel,  to  reach  In  (ime  the  favourable  sution 
■igned  us  on  the  roof  of  the  colonnxde  of  St. 
Jeter's,  for  aeeiiiR  him  give  th«  bcncdklton,  we 
'nlioquuhcd  (h«  foi-nicr  object  entii^Iy ;  cor* 
tenting  ourselves  with  a  view  oftJie  chapel  itself, 
which  exliibitcd  on  ihis  occasion  a  truly  striking 
coorju  (TariL  Having  no  exterior  light,  ii  is 
entirely  renerred  for  such  arliticial  iltumiiialions, 
and  vias  now  litcralljr  clothed,  from  the  roof  to 
tbe  floor,  with  wax  ciindlea,  arranged  in  a  very 
beAutiful  manner,  ihc  light  of  which  was  moat 
picturesqui^ly  and  singularly  tempered  by  the 
cloods  of  their  own  smoke.  At  the  upper  end 
IS  a  iDagniiioeiit  sepulchre,  in  which  the  Safiour 
npresented  as  lying,  by  a  very  singular  anti* 
cipsttion  of  the  order  of  events,  for  which  tlie 
wluiDBieaJ  reason  assigned  is,  that  so  melancholy 
a  contemplation  on  Saturday  would  interfere 
with  the  prcparalory  rejoicings  of  Easter  Eve! 
Aocordingly,  during  tlie  whole  of  Thursday  the 
various  churches  of  Rome  exhaust  their  riclu-s 
end  ingenuity  in  exhibiting  Mmilar  spectacles. 

From  the  tepulclu-al  gloom  and  liazy  atmo- 
■pbere  of  (he  Paoline  Chapel  the  traneitioa  was 
Budden  and  delightlul  to  the  lofty  scaffolding 
CKCtcd  in  mid-air,  on  the  top  of  one  of  the 
circular  porticoes  leading  to  St.  Peter's  ;  com-i 
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mimding  of  cour^  a  glorious  view  of  th«  whole 
immense  piizza,  in  which  tlic  ftsscmbled  thou- 
sands shrunk  into  insigniiicance.  Tlie  space 
bclijnd  the  populace  was  lined  with  troops,  undi 
beji'oad  them,  Bles  of  carriages  extending  as  far 
as  the  eye  could  reach,  while  every  window  andl 
projection  of  the  building,  and  the  whole  oppo- 
Mte  colonnade,  teemed  with  spectators.  The 
eOect  was  as  fine  as  poaaibic  ;  but  we  were 
rather  too  much  raised  to  distinguish  the  cos- 
tumes of  the  peasunlry,  (some  of  whom  had 
oomc  ftf^y  miles  for  the  benediction,)  and  in  spile 
of  an  awning,  we  suflered  much  from  the  sun, 
during  a  long  interval  of  anxious  suspense.  The 
PoDttffat  length  a|>|K:arvd,  borne  under  his  slate 
canopy  of  white  peacocks'  feathers,  at  the  middle 
window,  which  was  the  signal  for  tlic  whole 
crowd  beneatli,  by  a  spontaneous  movement,  to 
fall  on  one  knee,  while  the  grounding  of  the 
arms  of  the  troops,  re-echoed  by  the  loAy  build- 
ings, resembled  thunder.  'i'he  blessing,  the 
words  of  which  we  were  much  too  distant  to 
hear,  lasted  iwarly  five  minutes,  the  conclusion 
of  which  was  announced  by  all  tlie  bellf  of  the 
city,  and  the  cannon  of  St.  Angelo.  On  the 
whole,  the  world  can  scarcely  afford  a  more 
imposing  ceremony,  whellier  we  consider    the 
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wnerable  character  of  ihe  Ponliff,  the  noble 
aspect  of  the  edifice,  or  tbc  immcnso  multitude 
aaimatcd  by  one  seobment,  who  flock  to  witneu 
it  from  nil  pu.rta  of  Europe. 

The  cirspcrsion  of  tltc  crowd  was  a  curious 
spectacle,  with  which  Coiutunce  and  I  indem- 
nified ourselTes  for  the  absolute  impossibility 
of  seeing  tlie  two  ancient  ceremonies,  in  uhich 
the  Pope  vritshes  the  Teet  of  thirteen  pilgrims, 
■nd  waits  on  tliem  at  table.  Mr.  Selwyn,  who 
contriTed  to  aiukc  Ilia  way  to  both,  found  llicm  by 
no  means,  as  he  had  expected,  merely  Homiaai. 

I  The  feet  were  ail  actually  washed  by  the  good 
old  man,  (having,  of  courBe,  undergone  thorough 
previous  ablution,}  and  each  pilgrim  was  by  bis 
wn  hands  plentifully  helped  to  meat  and  wine, 
the  former  o(  which  lie  was  permitted  to  carry 

I  away. 

We  swallowed  a  hasty  meal,  when  nil  once 
mure  collected,  and  returned  fur  the  second 
MUtrere,  of  a  diderent  composer  from  the  pre- 
eeiUiig  one,  but  very  similar  in  style.  Thouf;h 
the  enwtion  of  novelty  had  subsided,  we  were 
eqtially  charmed,  and  only  wished  our  bodily 
power*  might  keep  pace  with  the  demands  of 
this  busy  period. 

The  morning  of  Friday,  allcr   Krrice  in  our 
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own  ch«pel,  was  spent  in  pilgrimages  to  various 
churcli«4,  peculiarly  ornamvntt'd  iu  commeaio- 
ndoa  (^  the  awful  event  of  tjie  Crucifixion,  in 
a  style  so  completely  Uieatrical  aa  lo  preclude, 
with  Protcfltantt,  every  idea  of  derotion.  In 
Motei  a  complete  representation  of  Mount  Cal- 
vary, witli  wax-work  figures,  as  large  aa  lifej  of 
the  soldiers,  women,  and  diadplca,  lighted  up 
bi  a  truly  scenic  manner,  occupied  one  end  ; 
and  at  the  oilier,  preachers  addressed  iiuincnse 
niuldtudea  with  much  enerfty,  and  often  rude 
eloquence  ;  while  the  emotions  we  could  not 
help  aliaring,  on  witnessing  tlic  tears  which 
flowed  abundantly  down  many  a  bronzed  cheek, 
were  suddenly  put  to  flight  by  an  interlude  of 
violins  and  other  instrumental  music,  breathing 
any  tiling  but  devotion. 

We  turned  from  this  medley  witli  disgust  and 
pity;  and  after  composing  our  spirits  by  llie  tiiird, 
and  perhaps  finest  JUherere,  liastened  to  enjoy 
the  boasted  cov/>  d'ocU  of  tlie  Cross  of  Lamps, 
which,  on  this  evening,  supplies  ui  St.  Fcier's 
tbe  place  of  all  otber  illumination.  TIte  idea  i<i 
undoubtedly  a  fine  one,  and  worthy  of  Michael 
Angcio;  but  we  were  sadly  disappointed  in  the 
siio  of  the  cross,  which,  although  twenty-four 
feet  long,  scarcely  bears  to  the  gigantic  building 
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a  greater  proportion  tlian  the  diamoml  otto  which 
sparkles  on  a  kdy'a  breast  does  to  her  whole 
figure.  Instead  of  reaching  (as  one  somewhat 
inconsiderately  expect«^  nearly  from  tlie  roof 
lo  the  door,  it  appears  utterly  insignificant, 
(though  formed  of  three  hundred  and  fourteen 
double  lamps,)  except  when  apparently  enclosed 
and  greatly  set  ott'  by  the  hcautiful  brazen 
canopy  of  the  great  altar>  above  which  it  is  sus- 
pended. There  ti  something,  too,  very  striking 
to  the  mind's  eye,  in  thus  beholding  the  very 
brass  once  employed  in  lining  the  donxi  which 
proudly  rose  over  the  forgowcn  deities  of  the 
Pantheon,  lending  its  fostering  shade  to  the 
Cros»,  which  gave  (hem  their  deuth<bluw. 

The  cflirct  of  the  light  which  \\\ia  cross  sheds 
over  the  church,  or  rather  of  the  vast  masses  of 
shadow  occasioned  by  ko  partial  an  illumination, 
is  indescribably  fine;  and  (ho  (lilting  to  and  fro 
of  the  thousands  who  on  this  evening  iluck  Co 
SuPctcr'i,  adds  constant  interest  to  the  picture. 
Among  others,  the  Pope,  in  a  private  ai>d  unos- 
tentatioua  manner,  came  to  pay  his  devotions  to 
the  cross,  or  rather  to  the  relics  exhibited  to 
the  eye«  of  the  admiring  multitudes,  from  little 
balconies  above  the  heads  of  St.  Longinus  and 
8L  Veronica,    which    legendary   saiiitfi   (to    ibe 
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scandal  even  of  the  liberal  Eustace)  occupy  tvro 
of  the  most  conspicuous  stations  in  St.  Peter's. 
Part  of  tlic  spear  of  the  former,  (tlie  centurion 
attendant  on  the  crucifixion,)  and  the  handker- 
chief  of  the  Utter,  with  its  miraculous  impression 
of  our  Saviour's  countenance,  were  shown  to  the 
delighted  Catholics,  while  we  sober  Prcteatants 
determined  to  try  the  effect  of  contraat,  by 
adjourning'  from  this  crowded  resort  of  the 
devout  and  idle,  to  the  moonlight  stillncu  of 
ilie  Coliseum.  Fine  aa  this  noble  rum  is  by 
day,  wc  found  its  majesty  heightened  by  the 
hour,  and  by  the  beams  of  a  full  moon  streaming 
through  its  broken  arches  and  rootless  corridor*. 
Among  these  we  clambered  with  delight,  until 
a  succession  of  fashionable  ifisilors  broke  the 
spell,  and  drove  us  away. 

Fairly  weary  of  ceremonies  and  pageanu,  and 
wishing  to  revive  our  minds  and  bodies  for  the 
final  exertions  of  Sunday,  wc  gladly  waved  the 
uninteresting  baptism  of  one  or  two  miserable 
bribed  Jews  on  Saturday  morning,  and  spent 
anotlter  delicious  day  in  the  shady  solitudes  of 
Frascalt. 

Easter  Sunday  was  ushered  in  by  the  same 
demonstrations  of  joy  as  Cbiistmas  day ;  and 
surely  those  salutes  of  artillery  and  pealing  belU 
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whicli,  wbilf  (hey  commemorate  tlie  triumphs 
of  one  nation  or  family,  frequently  carry  woe  and 
desolation  lo  the  liearihH  of  another,  c»n  never 
be  ao  truly  approprinte  and  spirit<stirring  as 
vh«n  the  whole  liuman  race  participates  in  the 
vietoty,  tliouj^h  not  in  the  conilict !  The  very 
ilay  seemed  to  rcjuicc  over  our  heads ;  not  a 
doud  disturbed  the  serene  radiance  of  an  Italian 
heaven ;  and  at  a  Tery  early  hour  a  perfect  tide 
of  people  and  carriages  set  in  towards  St.  Peter's, 
witli  a  view  of  obtaining,  if  possible,  good  places 
for  the  high  mass,  only  three  or  four  limes  in 
tlie  year  performed  in  that  matclilei»  &bric 

As  usual,  the  English  ladies  were  abundantly 
provided  for ;  nor  indeed  were  tickets  issued  lo 
the  most  dislinguislied  Catholic  ladies,  till  all 
our  British  applications  had  been  answered. 
Foreign  gentlemen  were  also  favoured  in  obtain- 
ing admission  within  the  enclosure  formed  by 
the  troops,  and  having  an  excellent  view  of  the 
Pope ;  who,  on  account  of  infinuity,  did  not 
himself  perform  mass,  but  remained  seated 
during  its  celebration,  on  a  splendid  throne 
a  little  in  front  of  Su  Peter's  Chair.  After 
quitting  tliis  throtw,  and  feebly  tottering,  sup- 
Drted  by  two  prektes,  to  bumble  himself  at 
itiie  altar*  it  was  a  striking  contrast  to  see  him 
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carried  in  his  gorgeous  chair  of  state  down  one 
side  ol' the  church  and  tip  the  other,  fallowed  by 
periiaps  the  moBt  brilliant  procfl8»ioD  the  world 
can  produce,  consisliDg  of  all  the  splendidly 
attired  dif^iilariea  of  the  Church  And  Stntc,  the 
peculiarly  well-dressed  and  martial-Zoo***!^  body- 
guard composed  exclusively  of  yoting  Uonian 
nohles ;  the  way  on  each  side  lined  by  troops 
and  by  peasants  in  every  variety  of  gay  cos- 
tumes, whose  universal  obeisance  as  the  Pontiff 
passed,  and  bestowed  his  benedictions  to  tbe 
right  and  leH,  were  unspeakably  imposing. 
Pomp  and  pegeimtry  cannot  go  further,  and 
the  benevolent  character  and  venerable  appear- 
ance of  the  aged  Pope,  and  the  probability  of 
its  being  the  last  time  of  lits  entlnriKg,  rather 
tluin  purrorining,  those  splendid  functions,  lent 
an  atlecting  interest  to  this  strange  contrast  of 
altnost  divine  honours  artd  htiman  weakness- 
While  sitting,  ptile  and  motionless,  during  the 
fatiguing  duration  of  the  ceremonies,  on  his 
comibrtless  and  solitary  throne,  one  could 
altnoat  fancy  him  already  occupying  the  space 
allotted  him  among  the  cold  marble  efligieti  of 
his  preilecessors,  whose  noble  monuments  sur- 
rounded bini,  and  with  whom  he  must,  cr«  long, 
repose* 
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We  dioM  for  variety  a  dlfTerent  point  of  view 
for  beliolding  the  still  more  brilliant  uid  crowded 
spectacle  of  this  day's  benediction,  when  the  M 
Piazza   could    hardly  contain   the  tnt/riads  as- 
sembled in  it.      We  hastt^iied  tu  secure  a  place 
in  the  lover  area  of  the  colonnade,  on  whose 
summit  we  had  formerly  been  elevated,  and  pre- 
fisTred  our  present  position  as  afTording  a  finer 
prospect  both  of  the  Pope  liiroaelf  and  the  Lneel- 
ing  multitude,  iluui  when  both  were  reduced  to 
pigmy  dimenetons  by  our  loo  great  height  above 
then).      It  was  impossible  not  to  be  elcvtrifind 
by  the  mingled  roar  of  cannon  and  shouts  of  the 
nultitude,  u  the  mass,  with  whose  heads  we 
Fvere  on  a  level,  and  on  which  we  might  pre- 
ly    have    troMcrf  —  so    closely    were    lliey 
sd  together— joyously  but  slowly  dispersed. 
The  state  equipages  of  the  Poi»  and  cardinals, 
ami  the  innumerable  carri«ges,  chiefly  open,  tilled 
with  giijly  dreased  parties,  conspired  to  add  bril- 
liancy to  a  acene  prolHtbly  unparalleled. 

The  close  of  iuch  h  day  would  hafC  CtUed 
(bnh  regret,  bad  wc  not  imp«tiently  anticipated 
yet  more  lively  enjoyraenl,  in  the  unique  spet- 
Cftde  of  the  illuniinalion  of  St.  I'eier's.  Before 
tbe  day-light  bad  sufficienily  faded  to  give  thi« 
lOBtohlctt    exhibition    its    full   effecl,    away   w«_ 
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drove  to  the  sjiot;  but  what  the  fine  coup  d'ceil 
lost  in  splendour,  vfaa  fully  compensnletl  by 
watching  tlie  increased  radiance  of  the  kinpa  as 
darkness  came  on,  and  the  prognras  of  a  brilliant 
planet,  which,  with  peculiar  felicity,  placed  itself 
for  a  few  minutes  precisely  above  the  ticry  croaa 
which  crowned  the  lofty  dome.  Wordn  cannot 
do  justice  to  the  effect  of  the  Guest  work  of 
human  hands,  towering  in  the  clear  evening 
sky ;  every  pillar,  cornice,  and  ornament  of  its 
matchless  architecture,  traced  in  lamps  of  a  soft 
yellow  radiance,  while  iIioec  which  marked  the 
windows  and  compartments  of  the  dome,  gmve 
to  that  pert  (according  to  an  almost  uniTcrsal 
rcmurk)  tbc  appearance  of  being  hung  with 
drapery  of  black  velvet,  sprinkled  with  golden 
^/teurt  tie  ti$. 

Actually  dumb  with  ecatasy  and  emotion,  we 
awdiicd  during  a  sAort  hour  the  celebrated  brit- 
Uani  change  which  was  to  supersede  our  present 
calm  enjoyment,  and  almost  dreaded  its  arrivaL 
On  the  firing  of  a  gun,  the  soft  radiance  we  had 
so  long  coniemplaled  was  instantaneously  ex- 
changed for  a  bluze,  the  splendour  of  which  far 
exceeded  our  most  sanguine  expectations.  Tlie 
building  (as  well  as  the  endless  colonnades  ad- 
joining) bad  been  previously  studded  with  large 
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tDCtal  shells  filled  with  oil,  and  these  bcin^,  by 
aa  onseen  and  almost  magical  process,  nil  Halitetl 
at  the  same  inHUnt,  an  efiect  wis  produced 
umilar  (o  that  of  ri>n  ihousand  torches,  which, 
while  they  rctipsed,  did  not  oxtiiigiiiith  the 
psicr  luRiinaries  vhich  filled  up  tlic  intervals 
bcLwe«n.  It  ww  ah»olutely  like  a  »cene  of 
enchant  men  I ;  and  sure  [  am,  lliat  this  sjiectacle 
alone  would  richly  compensate  a  pilgrimage  to 
Romet 

We  lure  ourselves  fi-ora  it  with  extreine  re- 
loetuiM,  not  to  lofc  the  benefit  of  the  window 
wv  had  paid  vei7  high  to  secure,  oppusilo  the 
•oene  of  ihe  concluding  (ire-worltii  at  t)ic  castle 
of  Sl  Angelo,  and  which  we  were  utiligcd  to 
gain  by  a.  eery  circuitous  route,  every  usual 
ihoroaghfure  being  blocked  up  by  pcdestrinns. 
The  roofs  of  the  houses  exhibited  a  curiou* 
■ppcarance  aa  we  drove  along,  teeming  n-ith  a 
population  u  numerous  as  the  holiday  groups 
below;  and  during  the  tedious  period  of  expec* 
taiion  which  preceded  the  pageant,  (remlereil 
doubly  so  by  the  thou|jht  of  the  probably  supe- 
rior one  we  hod  left  behind,)  we  beguiled  the 
time  by  a  stolen  peep  at  the  private  intercourw 
of  sovereigns,  our  window  happening  to  com- 
mand, across  a  narrow  lane,  Uic  rooni  in  which 
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wen  ■aaemblcd  all  the  sprigs  of  royrilty  then  in 
Room.  AAcr  sutisfncturily  ascertaining  tliat 
king!)  and  queens  drink  their  roflbe,  and  com- 
port ibemsekes  much  like  other  people,  our 
attention  was  agreeably  diverted  by  the  com- 
mencement of  ibc  fireworks, — a  species  of  exhi- 
bition in  which  the  Italians  arowedty  excel  all 
other  nations,  and  on  which,  on  the  present 
solemn  occasion,  no  expense  is  spared. 

The  form  of  the  "stern  round  tower  of  oitifr 
days,"  and  iu  impoKing  mass,  rendered  it  pecu- 
liarly  favomrable  for  the  display  of  many  a  bril- 
liant device;  the  must  interesting  of  which  were, 
the  representation  of  its  former  state  as  the 
highly  ornamented  mausulcuro  of  Adrian,  (before 
its  cruel  appropriatian  to  purposes  of  defence,) 
and  the  finale,  which  presented  even  to  us  recent 
eye>wi(nesi>es,  no  contemptible  imiutiun  of  an 
eruption  of  Vesuvius. 

Before  retiring  lo  rest,  wc  grstiSed  ourselves 
with  it  last  look  of  the  distant  splendour  of  St. 
Peter's,  from  our  own  neighbourinf>  Monl«- 
I'incio,  and  I  fell  half  inclined  to  weep  over 
the  fading  hiatre  of  the  noblest  spectacle  the 
powers  of  man  are  capable  of  aSbrding — one 
which  no  time  ur  distance  can  ever  erase  from 
the  memory. 
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Before  <:l<»ing  this  long,  and,  I  fear,  ten  ihou- 
Huid  times  lolii  ta.le  of  pomp  jiikI  pogeinitry,  I 
■oust   itiilcinuiiy  myself  in  sotne   measure,  my 
dear  Meator,  for   my  own  extorted   coiifesftioii, 
by  denouncing  at  your  bar  iinotttor  culprit,  who, 
tbougli  lie  would,  perhaps,  Bisrt  to  be  taxed  with 
the  crime  of  love,  is  yet  far  deeper  in  the  toiU 
ibso  jrour  light-hearted  Helen.    Would  to  Ik'svch 
I  could  promise  him  as  jn'opitious  galea,  and  as 
fortuoate    a  conclusion !      You   already   guesi 
whom  1  meau,  and  admit  the  impossibility  of  a 
young  man,  highly  gifted,  generous,  and  feeling, 
aa  Hampden  urHioubtedly  i>i,  living  tor  months 
rxclusively  with  Selwyn,  and  Selwyn's  daughter, 
without  aspiring  to  become,  if  ]Ki^ibtc,  more  the 
•on  or  the  one,  and  the  protector  of  the  ulher. 
You  can  also,  no  doubt,  picture  to  younselfour 
preeist  situation.     Hampden  enjoys  the  preBent, 
and  scarce  dares  think  of  the  future.     Selwyn 
fcan,  by  itecming  to  *««  the  present,  to  endanger 
his  own  visions  of  ruLurily.     Constance  has  u> 
yet  loo  few  thoughts  of  self,  and  those  too  ex- 
cUtHvely  readiig  on  the  past,  to  drenni  either  of 
UMpiring  or  repreMing  a  new  atlachinent:   but 
the  feil  must,  ere  long,  be  rent  from  all  eyes 
and  all  hearts  ;  and  dear  m  Hampden  dcDcrvedty 
■I   to  all,   I   fear  be   will   hare  at  best  a  long 
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and  painful  suspenae-  I  was,  at  first,  omuscd 
to  see  how  my  engagement  disconcerted  the 
only  little  worldly  web  my  dear  Constance  had 
woven  to  keep  us  all  united;  and  then  feared 
the  disappointment  was  aggravated  by  ap[tre- 
hensions  for  her  own  peace,  and  personal  re- 
pugnance to  a  nearer  connexion :  but  on 
careful  observation,  I  am  convinced,  tliat  as  yet 
she  neither  dreads,  nor  indeed  anticipates,  such 
a  CDUSummttian.  Slic  is  too  much  "  a  widow 
indeed,"  to  bestow  a  thought  even  on  contimtiiig 
so;  however,  slie  is  so  thoroughly  and  devotedly 
a  daughter,  tliat  if  Hampden  can  make  her 
father's  hftppiiiesx  the  price  of  hi»  suit,  I  would 
fain  hope,  he  may  win  and  wear  her,  in  due 
time. 

A  aligbl  incident  baa  lately  proved  the  atten- 
tion of  Hampden,  and  the  filial  duty  of  Constance- 
The  evident  delight  which  Mr.  Selwyn  (for  the 
first  time  since  his  misfortune)  exiM-ricnced  in 
the  music  of  the  MUer^re,  and  other  church 
services  of  last  week,  induce*.!  a  natural  r^'et 
that  it  should  have  been  so  short-lived,  and  sug- 
gested to  Humptleu  the  idea,  which  I  gladly 
seconded,  of  hiring,  during  tlie  retnaiader  of  our 
stay,  an  organ,  which,  nith  the  celebrated  music, 
not  easily  procurable  from  the  choristers  of  the 
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Pope's  chapel,  wa«  secretly  placed  in  an  nnie- 
chamber  during  one  of  our  excursions  into  the 
country.  The  evening  after  our  return  was 
delicioua.  We  were  sitting  at  an  open  window, 
while  die  mooii-besms  fell  strongly  on  tlie  sfvark- 
ling  fountfun  in  the  centre  of  our  piazza,  the 
dash  of  whose  watcn  alone  broke  the  stiUnes* 
of  this  quiet  part  of  Rome.  "  What  a  night  for 
music!"  exclaimed  Hampden,  to  feel  his  ground. 
"What  a  night  for  the  MUeTereT  repeated 
Mr.  Selwyn,  "  with  that  moon  for  a  listetier, 
and  that  murmuring  fountain  for  an  accompani- 
ment!" 1  took  Constance  under  the  arm,  and 
stole  wiUi  her  into  the  anteroom,  where,  at  Hrst 
with  trvmbUng  fingers  and  an  imsteady  voice, 
■be  begon  to  ehaunt  the  seraphic  strains  before 
her,  which,  however,  inspired  by  genius  and  the 
•acred  character  of  the  music,  soon  swelled  Into 
somethii^  almost  too  much  for  my  not  very  sus- 
ceptible ear.  Dronding  its  effect  on  Mr.  Selwyn, 
I  went  back  to  the  parlour,  but  found  him  in  a 
trantporl  of  uomingled  delight,  rejoicing  over 
his  child's  lost  and  found  talent,  almost  as  he 
hod  done  orer  that  child  herself!  Hiimpden, 
who  had  never  before  heard  one  note  from  that 
matcUiless  voice,  was  affected  to  a  degree  which 
first  opened  my  eyes   lo  the  strength  of  the 
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pasaion  he  had  been  silenlly  clierishing,  and  in 
which  thU  syren  song  lent,  of  course,  an  addi- 
tional spell- 
Since  llif-n,  Constance  has  sung  with  evi- 
dent pleasure  all  the  flae  church  music  here  so 
abundantly  to  be  found;  but  white  Sejv^-n  daily 
tliaiiks  Hampden  for  hU  opportune  attention,  I 
fear  the  poor  fellow  himself,  like  Hamlet's  fatlier, 
bos  had  poison  poured  into  the  "chambers  of 
his  ear."  I  feci  much  for  him,  and  brgin  l» 
long,  for  his  sake,  to  change  the  scene,  which 
becomes  loo  formidable,  from  its  tranquillity  and 
uninterrupted  inlercoiirse. 

We  go  to  KloreiKK  in  a  few  days,  and  there, 
under  the  sanction  of  our  ambassador's  chapel, 
will  a  knot  be  tied,  which,  were  my  dear  Mr. 
Trevor  a  thousand  miles  nrarcr,  no  hand  save 
his  should  fasten.  As  it  is,  your  blessing  will, 
1  am  sure,  be  on  the  head  of  your 

Helen  Willougiiuy. 


CHAPTER  X. 

TFILLUM   HAJIPDBK  TO  HIS  SISTER. 

1  WBOTE  yoa,  my  dear  Funn)-,  s  hasty  sccouni 
of  the  bustle  ami  Hplendour  of  llie  Holy  Week — 
a  bright  but  fatiguing  pageant ;  after  which  wc 
brcflihcd  more  freely,  and  more  tlioroughly 
enjoyed  the  comparative  stillness  and  almost 
rural  solitude  of  deKrted  Rome,  llie  tide  of 
vfaoK  temporary  population  rushed  northwunl 
iomiedtately  od  the  conclusion  of  tlie  solemnity. 

To  give  a  complete  start  to  this  shoal  of 
strenuous  idlers,  whose  turbulent  rapidity  accords 
ill  with  our  ideas  of  comfort  in  Iruvclling,  wc 
derotcd  one  delightful  though  melancholy  fort- 
u^t  to  a  parting  Tiait  to  all  our  favourite 
hstuits;  to  St.  PeterX  now  again  consigned  to  a 
majesty  of  silence,  soothed,  not  broken,  by  the 
melodious  murmurs  of  iu  perennial   fountains; 
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to  St.  Paul's  yet  more  (Jescrtci]  simnc  beyond 
the  walls,  wlierc,  once  a  year  alono,  a  lide  of 
worsliippers  invade    the    lone   eanctuarj,  over 
whieh  depopulition  and  mAluria  have  waved  their 
dcadl/  wing.      Wc  have  meditated  among  the 
tombs,  which  in  Rome  npeak  a  language  much 
more  auful  than  their  usual  small  still  voice — 
from  the  simple  record  and  early  grave  of  thci 
young    English    traveller,    to    the    proud    yet  i 
scarcely  less  obscure  nnemorial  of  Koman  wealth, 
and  insignificance,    beneath    whose  shade  ourj 
pilgrims  find  rcjxjse.     Wc  hare  wandered  amid  1 
the  shapeless  masses   of  gigantic  ruins,  which 
mark  llie  splendid  Circus  and  Baths  of  Caracatia, 
to  find,  entire  and  picturesque  aa  ever,  both  toi 
eye  and  mind,  "  the  stem  round  rower  of  other  ' 
dny«,"  inscribed  with  the  name  of  Cecilia  Metella., 
The  princely  shrines  of  pictisure,  of  learning,  of.  I 
luxur}-,  have  mouldered  Into  oblivion;  that  ofi 
conjugal  alTeclion  is  likely  to   bid  defiance   la 
Tinte  for  centuries  to  come. 

We  have  seen  the  tomb  of  the  Scipios,  where 
ihe  greatest  of  the  name  refused  to  let  his  ashes 
Bleep  among  his  ungrateful  countrymen,  now 
become  a  place  of  reverential  pilgrimage  to  the 
descendants  of  the  barbarians  who  avenged  him ; 
while  in  the  Mausoleum  of  Augustus,  degenerate 
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KotQans  witncfis  puppet-shows;  and  the  yet 
more  strangely  fated  one  of  Adrian,  (sliorn  of  iu 
spleodoun  to  decorate  (he  almost  equally  deserted 
tomb  of  an  A|K>stle,)  fruwnini^in  all  the  (^loooiy 
gratifleur  of  a  gothic  fortress*  once  tJie  slate 
prtion  of  a  pontiff',  ia  now  the  asyldm  rather 
than  t)ie  dungeon  of  a  horde  of  robbers. 

It  were  endless  to  recount  theae  CDUtalionB, 
which  make  every  stone  in  uncienl  and  modern 
Home  spcAk  volumes.  I  must  really  check  my 
rooraluing  vein,  and  tear  myself  on  pitpt-r,  ns 
we  did  in  reality,  from  a  place,  the  deep  regret 
of  quilting  wliich,  1  can  only  compare  to  the 
pangs  of  separation  from  a  dear  and  familiar 
frtead, — one,  too,  whom  wc  hod,  alas!  slender 
hopes  of  ever  again  beholding. 

Every  thing,  on  leaving  Rome,  hai-monizes  with 
melancholy  idoas.  The  dcsulaUuii  of  Si. 
rPeter's  patrimony, — the  sluggish  How  and  almost 
livid  hue  of  ihe  Tiber, — the  dreary  wastes  which 
ii  each  other,  for  nearly  twenty  miles,  (ihe 
prospect  agreeably  enlivened  by  crossea  on  the 
road-side,  and  skulls  and  other  bone^  set  up  on 
>lcB«  in  cocQmemoratton  of  old  or  recent  mur- 
,) — the  Military  post-houiiea,  and  unhealthy, 
cadaverous -looking  postilionn, —  all  seem  in  keep- 
ing with  the  shade  of  invincible  sadness  wliich 
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every  hettrt,  not  of  adamant,  experienu^  on  Icav- 
liic  queen  of  nations,  the  mother  of  heroes,  the 
cradle  and  grave  of  religion,  of  art,  and  of' 
patriotism. 

Not  cboo^g  to  past  in  darkness  tJie  ruins  of '1 
Otricoli  and  the  bridge  of  Augustus,  we  slept  at 
Kepi,  a  miserable  ancient  town,  whose  squalijj 
brigftnd-like    intiabitants,    and    vast    caTerooui ' 
hostelry,  needed  iiul   the  aid  of  imtKinatioa  tii  j 
lend  them  horrors.     It  was  such  a  relief  to  quit 
tliem  under  m  bright  morning  sun,  with  the  den- 
yet  sparkling  on  the  gra^s,  that   the   now   im- 
proving scenery  acquired   fresh  charms   in  our 
eyes,  and  our  spirits  rose  insensibly  with  every 
step ;  reconciled  to  our  increasing  distance  from 
Rome,  by  our  escape  Jrom  digcncrale  Komans. 

It  was  yet  early  when  we  reached  Tvnii,  and 
we  immediately  wt  out  to  vuit  the  lar-famed 
Gucade,  about  five  miles  diti^inl.  The  road  was 
raiher  olurmingialongiheedgcofdiziypredpiees, 
commanding  a  lovely  view  of  the  valley  of  the 
Nera,  the  character  of  which  is  more  Sirits  tliari 
Italian-  Wc  passed  close  to  what  1  must  ever 
consider  one  of  the  moat  painful  speclaclps  in  the 
world,— a  totally  deserted  village,  mined  by  the 
French  in  one  of  their  cumpaigns.  The  remain-i 
of  stately  edifices,  while  they  pnin,   dilate   the 
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mind,  anil  awaken   pleasing  emotions;  but  ttwl 
blackened   walU  of  unroofed    and    untenanted 
oom^  speak   only  of  deroUlion,    and   excita. 
niUBingkd  aadiie«s. 

On  gaining  tlie  summit  of  &  hill,  llie  distant  < 
object  of  our  pil^ooage  burst  for  a  moment  oa ' 
our  view,  but  quickly  disappeared,  as  if  on  pur- 
pOM  to  awaken  our  expectations,  yet  leave   u%. 
on  a  nearer  approacli,  nil  the  pleai^ure  of  surprise. 
Words  are  quite  inadequate  to  paint  llic  wonders, 
ibe  beautiet,  and  the  horrors  of  this  matchlcits 
cataract,   (for   waterfall    is  niucli   loo  tame  an 
rpithct,)  as  viewed  for  the  fint  tinti',  within  reach  ■ 
of  its    eternal   spray,    illumined    by    the    most 
hriltiant  rainbows,  from  a  little  eminence  over- 
hanging  the  tremendous  "  Hell  of  Wstcrs,"  t»fl 
which   cren    Byron's   noble  description,   though 
oot  to  be  fully  Appreciated  till  read  on  the  very  m 
spot,  fails   in  doing  justice.       We  successively  1 
beheld  the  majestic  spectacle  Irom  inntimerable, 
and  all  beautiful,  points  of  view;  name,  exhibit* 
ing   singly   its   three    falls,   witli  their  diHerent 
cliaracieristtcs,  the  last,  uniiinfi  them  all  in  one 
unrivalled   coup  d'ail.      The    result  of  many 
deii^lful  hours  passed  on  the  spot,  mis,  that  no 
cascade  in  Europe  which  we  had  ever  seen  could 
boMt  oTso  rare  a  combination  of  noble 
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Stances  a«  this  of  tlie  Velino  ;  that  of  Slaubbucli. 
in  Swicxcrland,  to  whicli  it  yields  in  height,  being 
comparaiively  a  rilt ;  anil  that  uf  SchafDiauscn 
uniformly  disappointing  the  tmveller,  by  the 
comparatively  trifling  elevation  from  which  the 
Rhine  precipitates  its  majestic  body  of  water ; 
while  here,  amiil  every  accompaniment  o(  scenery 
which  a  painter  could  desire,  a  whole  lake  rushes 
with  incredible  fury  into  the  valley  beneath  from 
a  height  of  SOOfeeL 

The  next  object  of  interest  the  road  presented 
was,  the  Teiupk  of  Ciitumnu«,  and  its  clear 
streoiD  :  the  latter,  it  appeared  to  us,  must  luivc 
owed  much  of  its  charm,  in  the  eyes  of  Kustace 
and  Lord  Byron,  to  their  Tisitiog  its  margin 
during  the  heau  of  summer ;  while  the  former 
probably  derived  its  strong;  tioUl  on  Uieir  fancy, 
from  its  being  the  iirst  Komnn  icmpte  which  bad 
crossed  th«r  path.  To  ourselves,  fresh  (torn  the 
giant  fanea  of  Home,  tlii^t  litUc  fairy  shrine 
derived  its  chief  interest  from  the  enthusiastic 
lays  of  our  countryman. 

The  same  potent  spell  gieatty  enhanced  the 
classical  associations  and  natural  chamia  of  the 
oclebntied  lake  of  Thrasymene,  on  whose  lovely 
banks  we  hovered  till  a  rccurreiKc  to  the  accu- 
rate and  luminous  descriptions  of  atKicnt  and 
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rocxlern  writers,  had  brought  the  wliole  scene  ofl 
Hannibal's  triumphs  before  our  eyes.  The  lnke[ 
itselfis  a  noble  sheet  of  water,  thirty-fivt!  miles  inj 
circumference,  and  embellished  by  lliree  prenyl 
blands ;  indeed  the  -whole  journey  to  Arozzo 
preaentcd  scenery  truly  Italian;  not  only  vit- 
ligea,  but  Uiif^c  and  luicicnt  cities,  perched 
upon  lofty  eminences  and  embosomcil  in  olive 
woods.  ^H 

The   first  coup  tTec'il  of  Florence,  now  in  aH' 

iJie  cliurms  and  luxuriance  uf  spring,  made  up 

in    these    delightftd    circumstances  for  its    infe^H 

riority  to  that  1  had  enjoyed  from  the  more  com- 

iDanding  elevation  of  the  Northcrit  .\pcimine9; 

nor    were    other   diiFcrcnccs  wanting   to   alFord 

a    strong    apparent    contrast   between    my   two 

approaches   to  the   Italian   Athens.     The  being 

in    whose    fate    Selwyn    and   myself   felt    such 

en^ossing    interest,    was    t/wti,    like  an   ignis 

/atm/M,   cccnptng  from  our  ardent  and  protracted 

pursuit ;  ahc  was  now  calmly  sealed  beside  u», 

in    speechless   admiration  of  a   scene  she,   loo, 

tni|;bt  be  said  almost  to  behold  for  the  first  time. 

But    /,     Fanny,    (whisper    it    not    U>   yourself,) 

have    perhaps  only  exciianged  one  anxiety    for 

another    more    torturing,   and    am    pursuing    a 

meteor   more   delusive  and  evanescent  than  that 
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which  lured  ua  from  Ftorenoe  only  lo  mock  us 
from  the  distant  horizon  of  Leghorn  ! 

This  place  is,  on  llic  whole,  deUghlful ;  iiud 
wUh  its  fortrcBa-likc  palacca,  and  stormy  middle- 
a^e  reminiscences,  wcms  lo  follow  the  natural 
course  of  history,  and  lead  us  inseti^ihly  from 
one  Augustan  age  to  another.  Already  the 
Coeiars  have  given  place  ii  Utile  in  my  mind  to 
the  Medici ;  mid  since  1  have  gazed  on  tlie 
statue  of  the  great  Lorenzo  by  Michael  Angelo, 
I  have  asked  myuelf  if  erer  Greece  or  Rouie 
taaght  niarhlc  tlius  to  "  meditate  almost  to 
madness."  The  unfinished,  nay,  rather  only 
skctched-out  mngniBconce  of  Uie  cliapet  which  < 
it  wt8  designed  to  decorate,  seems  to  afford,  in 
its  connexion  w-iih  the  long- faded  gloriea  of  his, 
house,  abundant  mutter  for  the  reflection,  which 
(nidi  is  the  Inimitnble  cnae  of  the  attitude,  and 
deep  thought  of  the  countenance,)  il  would 
scarcely  siarde  uiic  to  see  liiin  turn  round  and 
communicate,  l  ilmughl  of  tlie  sculptor's  own 
apostrophe  to  the  animated  qundrujied  on  the  < 
Capitol,  when  he  bade  it  "  walk,  since  it  waa 
alive ;"  and  longed  to  parody  it,  by  exclaimii^ 
to  Lorcnso,  "  Speak,  for  thou  tluiikest !" 

The    superior   arrzngemeot    and    ine:^timahle 
value  of  die  Vatican  collection,  render  its  vast 
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ekient  infiniiely  less  bewildering  thaii  Uic  gallery 
here,  where  olijecM  of  inferior  interest  at  first 
iuvoluntaril}'  usurp  llic  uttcnliun,  wbicli,  bow- 
ever,  ia  0oon  better  devoted  to  n  Pew  unrivallccl 
■pecttoens  of  art.  You  will  ex^t  me  to  say 
•amethiag  of  the  Vvnui; ;  and  I  will  own  that, 
for  Iter  take,  if  not  for  my  own,  1  now  liearlily 
regretted  not  having  seen  her  on  my  way  to 
Rome  Odious  a«  comparisou  are,  they  will 
be  nutde ;  and  man  is  a  comparing  yet  mure 
decidedly  than  a  cootiag  animal.  A  I^eauliful 
woinan  (wtiicli  tlie  Venus  unquestionably  is)  is 
the  finest  object  in  nature ;  yet  the  effort  of 
gmius,  vrhirh  eoibodieil  in  marble  an  idea  which 
flc«b  and  blood  wag  capable  of  affording,  eurely 
<U1b  far  abort  of  that  wbicb  has  lent  to  brute 
[natter  in  the  Apollo  a  superhuman  dif^nity, 
wluch,  vrbile  it  uvea  tlic  most  unthinking,  yet 
requires  elevation  of  mind  duly  to  appreciate 
and  admire.  If,  instead  of  these  rile  com- 
parisons, one  could  consider  tliem  as  rival  cllurla 
lo  personify  the  beau  ulcai  of  mind  and  matter, 
we  might  then  admit  tbeni  both  to  be  perfect  in 
tbeir  way,  and  only  applaud  the  superior  choice 
of  aubjeclj  dictated,  in  the  former  cise,  by  ilie 
unerring  iii«tinct  of  genius.  To  come  to  one 
decisive  test; — If  the  Venus  were  tbe  Apollo, 
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neither  I,  nor  one  in  a.  thousand  of  the  gazen 
on  hit  divinity,  would  turn,  as  we  now  every  day 
do,  to  admire  and  contemplate  llie  oiher  excel- 
lent statues  and  celebrated  pictures  which  im-ade 
the  tanctity  of  tlie  tribune ;  and  which,  while 
they  perhaps  only  set  ofifund  cnlmiice  llic  human 
loveliness  of  its  fair  cynosure,  would  hnvc  been 
rebuked  into  utter  insigniHcance  by  the  iVown  of*] 
ibe  Pylhian  archer. 

PerhapM  from  tliii  decided  preference,  which 
I  cannot  help  feeling  for  wlialever  liaii  attached 
to  it  even  fictitious  associations,  I  have  beheld 
with  deeper  intercut  the  group  of  the  family  of  j 
Niobc,  cruelly  disjointed  and  interpolated  as  it , 
now  is;  nay,  even  admired  more  intensely  ixuli*] 
Tjdual  figures  in  il  than   the  far^ramed   Venus.  \ 
In  beauty,  some  of  lliem  arc  little  inferior,  while 
deep  iind  unmerited  distress  lends  lo  that  beauty 
an  interest  of  which  the  very  divinity  of  Venus 
robs  her,  because  it  is  not,  in  my  opinion,  of  a 
character  to  raise  Iter  above  the  level  of  her 
mortal  compeers. 

I  happened  lo  go  straight  from  the  hall  of 
Niobe  to  the  cabinet  of  gems,  where  the  riche* 
of  nature  and  tbc  ingenuity  of  art  have  bet-n 
exhausted  to  conblne  in  the  princely  baubles  it 
contiuns  tbe  most  inestimable   value  with   tiie 
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most  ex()ui9tte  forms.  Yet  ilie  result,  though 
dftzzling,  is  so  trifling,  so  unEatiffoctor)'.  so 
exclusively  addressed  to  the  Bcnacs,  that  it  is 
a  relief  to  escape  Troiii  the  royal  loy-slmp.  and 
return  with  redoubled  enjoyoient  to  those  im- 
morul  productions  of  the  chisel  and  pencil,  which 
tpeak  to  the  mind  throufrh  lUe  eye,  nnd  rise  on 
every  succeedinjf  inspection. 

Befure  quitting  entirely  the  subject  of  feHiale 
beauty,  I  must  remark,  that  the  two  most  exqui- 
site specimens  of  it  on  canvass  which  perhaps 
the  world  can  boast,  are  both  found  in  Florence, 
in  tlie  Magdalene  and  Poesy  of  Carlo  Dolce; 
ennobled*  too,  in  ibe  former,  by  tlie  moat  hea- 
venly expression  of  piety  and  inesignatiun;  in  ihe 
latter,  by  all  tite  inspiration  of  genius.  Thne 
iwo  heads  hare  haunted  me  ever  since  1  saw 
then),  DOt  the  less  perhaps  that  I  trace  in  one 
livin;;  countenance,  alternate  illuminations  from 
both  of  (he«c  celestial  sources.  J  am  getting  a 
copy  of  the  Poesy  in  miniature,  which  you  shnll 
one  day  tee,  aivJ,  if  you  substitute  for  the  lauirl 
wreath  that  encircles  the  head,  a  veil,  which  only 
enhances  the  charms  benvnlh,  you  will  have 
some  idea  of  the  sister  art  of  miisic,  as  /  have 
seen  it  personified. 

Do  not  suppose,  from  what  1  have  thus  written. 
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coa  amore,  that  we  spend  all  our  lime  even  amid 
all  that  BTt  can  give;  Nature  is  Hir  too  icinpling 
to  permit  such  desertion;  and  though  Florence 
(contrary  to  niy  previous  ideas)  afibrds  far  leas 
scope  for  rural  rambling  than  Rome,  its  environs 
being  cruelly  intersected  witli  high  walls  and 
uninteresting  olive  trees,  yet  the  justly-famed 
Cascine,  or  Grand  Duke's  Tilla,  with  its  nobte 
ilexes,  whose  sliade  is  now  so  valuable,  and  the 
more  pleaung,  because  more  r(>tired,  Strozxi 
gardens,  aiTord  us  many  a  delij^htful  evening 
stroll.  The  Lung'-Arno,  or  walk  along  the 
river,  so  highly  prized  in  winter  by  tlic  chilly 
Florentines,  \&  now  interdicted  by  the  heat  of 
llic  sun,  and  tlic  almost  Rgyptlan  plague  of 
gnats,  which  absolutely  threaten  to  banish  us 
from  Florence. 

We  should,  indeed,  leave  it  almost  imnie^ 
diatelj,  but  for  Miss  Willuugliby's  marriage, 
necessarily  deferred  in  conse<]ueiice  of  ilic  bnde- 
groora's  absence  in  Lngl^nd,  a  delay  which, 
Helen  ilatters  herself,  will  (by  allowing  aix 
months  to  have  elapsed  »ince  llie  dcatli  of 
Lujovisij  procure  lier  the  ardently  desired 
countenance  of  her  earliest  and  dearest  frieud  at 
■he  altar.  I  believe  her  entreaties,  and  Selwyn's 
gently-expressed  wishes,  have  ttearly  prevailed ; 
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but  J  dread  ihe  trial  to  Consuoce's  only  lialf> 

■ubdueU  feelings.      I  have  been   requested  by 

bonesi  Cecil  to  support  him  on  (he  occasion,  and 

■ball  notdispalcli  thU  letter  until  lie  is  a  hnppier 

tnmn  than  jrour  poor  brotlier  ever  (;i>i>cci5  to  be  ! 
•  ••••• 

Tbe  ceremony  I  so  much  dreaded,  on  more 
aecoutits  than  one,  is  over,  my  dear  Fanny,  and 
I  tnatch  a  few  Diorocnu,  while  the  happy  pair 
complete  their  travelling  arrangcmenta  for  Swil- 
xcrland,  to  tell  you  how  amiably  Constance,  on 
this  iryiufi;  day,  suflrred  her  own  feelings,  as  a 
widow,  to  be  ab<>orbed  in  those  of  the  daughter 
and  tlie  friend.  She  h.id,  as  a  matter  of  cnume, 
exclianjfcd  her  sable  dresa  for  one  which,  ihoiigli 
Mill  of  mourning  niBlcrials,  (white  crape,)  ycr, 
ttom  its  unsullied  hue,  and  almost  ethereal  light- 
nesft,  lent  quite  a  heavenly  character  to  her  sylph- 
likf  figure  and  angelic  countenance ;  white  the 
extreme  pati-m-ss  of  die  latter,  and  the  transient 
flurii  of  emotion  which  occasionally  passed  over 
it,  reminded  one  she  was  not  yet  above  the  reach 
of  human  feelings  and  sorrows. 

1  iiad  not  seen  her  all  day,  till,  led  ia  by  h«T 
father,  abe  stood  be»ide  the  not  wore  trembling 
bride.  She  comiiuiniled  lirr  feelings  wonder- 
fully, until  Selwyn  waj  obliged  to  quit  her,  to 
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perform  a  father's  office  by  giving  Helen  away  ; 
wlitn  a  recollection  of  her  own  unsanctionetl 
nuptia.ls  irresistibly  and  naturnlly  overcame  her. 
She  was  evidently  near  fainting;  and  wlieii  licr 
iatlier  for  a  nioonent  consigned  her  to  my  care, 
there  was  something  in  thus  receiving  her  in 
such  3  place  that  ()ui(e  got  the  better  of  me.  A 
bystander,  who  had  wiinessrii  our  emotion,  aris> 
iiig,  alas!  from  the  most  opposite  feelings,  would 
surely  have  supposed  us  a  pair  al)out  to  succeed 
the  far  leu  sgitnted  couple  at  the  altar.  Dare 
It  Fanny,  draw  any  favourable  presage  from  to 
slight  luid  undc&igncd  un  omen  !  Would  Sclwyn 
give  me  for  life  tlic  liaitd  which  he  put  into  mine 
for  one  brief  moment?  That  question  I  do  not 
shrink  from ;  but  would  that  trembling  hand 
ratify  the  act,  even  at  the  immeasurably  distant 
period  wlien  alone  the  awfiil  question  could  be 
agitated?  This  I  scarce  dare  ask  myself;  but 
my  heart  has  told  mc  so  plainly  to-day  that  I 
ought  to  stay  no  longer,  that  I  had  half  Ueier- 
mined  on  stfirting  with  the  Cecils,  when  the 
earnest  entreaties  of  Selwyn,  that  I  would  ac> 
company  him  as  far  as  Genevn,  and  deposit 
him  under  the  friendly  roof  of  La  Kosiere,  con- 
apircd,  with  my  own  aecret  reluctance  to  go,  to! 
overrule  my  better,  or  at  least,  wiser  puqjoscs. 
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A  few  day*  or  weeks  can  make  little  difference 
iu  the  »tatc  of  my  own  fe«lings,  as  unveUed  to 
me  lO'd&j;  and  mciliioks,  released  from  the 
formidable,  tliougb  iial  unfrivndly,  observation 
of  Miss  \Villoii(tliby,  I  slull  be  belter  able  to 
encounter  the  unconscious  eye  of  Constance,  and 
llic  pitying  one  of  Sclwyn. 

Adieu!  The  carriage  is  at  the  door,  and  J 
bear  the  joyous  vtHce  of  Cecil  calUng  for  bis 
recreant  bridesman.  Shall  I  crcr  summon  any 
one  lo  perform  that  perilous  office? 

Yours  afTecttonately, 


KOWAKD  BELWrS  TO  TUE  REV.  JOSEPU  TREVOa. 


l,a  Qtemdt  Ciarttviur,  Julf. 

Dear  Thevoh,— Having  been  rendered  some- 
what lazy  anil  remiss  by  the  increasing  heat, 
and  the  comparatively  uninteresting  nnture  nf 
oar  pilgrimnge  since  we  turned  our  reluctant 
loieiM  &om  Rome,  1  Hatter  my&clf  I  shall  ui 
|si>ine  measure  atone  for  past  silence  by  the 
piquant  date  of  this  epistle.      It  is  not  often 
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you  will  receive  n  letter  frwn  a  cell  in  I^t 
GriimU  Chiirtretixf,  ay,  uiid  actually  wriltcn, 
for  want  of  belir>r  materials,  un  the  identical 
alieet  of  wrelctietl  paper  which  was  destined  to 
contiiin  the  periodical  coiitession  of  its  »ilciit 
iKcupant!  Its  limited  dinacnsiotis  warn  me  to 
be  brief,  so  1  shall  excuse  you  all  hopeless 
aiteiiipts  at  ileKription  of  the  .iiiblinie  natural 
scenery  umid  wliich  this  celebrated  convent  is 
approprialely  cmbusoincd,  to  give  vent  to  ihow 
moral  reflections  which,  in  my  unwonted  dor. 
mitory,  oppressed  my  soul  almo5!t  to  bursting. 

Hampden  and  1  \v\\  Constance  with  a  aister  of 
Madame  de  Preville's,  at  Chaniberi,  to  recoifcr 
from  the  fatigues  of  the  passage  across  Mount 
Cents,  and  came  hither  early  yesterday  aAemoon. 
The  ride  was  enchnnling;  but  its  magnificent 
features  only  enhanced  the  liorrors  of  the  dnn- 
geoii  which  succeeded,  as  did  the  polished  and 
refined  conversation  of  tlic  Padre,  who  received 
us,  our  sense  of  the  worse  tlian  loneliness  of  his 
balHtiia]  sitiuttjon.  You  are  aware  that  the 
monks  (at  present  twenty-two  in  number,  besides 
novices,)  in  addition  to  austerities  and  privations 
of  a  personal  nature,  which  sink  into  insigni- 
ficance compared  with  tlie  moral  insulation  of  ao 
many   human    beings,    never    speak   except  on 
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great  emergencies,  and  though  rrequenlly  taking 
tbcir  fuotl  and  ezerciae  in  unrtatural  fdluwship, 
are  strangers  to  every  tiling  whirh  constitutes 
the  comfort  of  homan  iniercounse.  Most  of 
tketn,  for  iliere  »rc  exceptione,  liavo  taken  refuge 
here  from  the  tnlolerabic  burden  of  great  crimes, 
or  singular  caUmity;  judge,  then,  how  dremlfiilly 
llie  incessRDt  action  of  such  uncomtnunicntcd 
MKTQWS  must  corrode  (he  soul !  Any  thing  like 
predilection  or  partiality  Iietween  individuals  of 
llir  fraternity  is  denounced  as  a  crime;  and  an 
ttutance  whs  told  us,  on  the  way  hither,  of  a 
blber  and  son  having  paseod  years  together  in 
the  convent — the  eon,  without  recognizing  his 
parent — the  father,  without  divulging  tlie  con- 
nexion to  his  ton,  who  only  learned  it  on  the 
death  of  his  parent ! 

This  horrible  6tory  was  eiK>ugh  to  baiitah  rest 
from  my  pillow,  without  the  perpetual  toll  of 
U»e  bell,  summoning  the  fathers  to  religious 
serrices.  Every  four  alternate  hours  are  passed 
in  the  chnpel,  when,  during  mass,  ihey  remain 
pTOStrale  on  ihe  ground. 

I  rose  witli  the  dawn,  and  joined  Hampden 
at  early  prayers.  His  looks  tesCiBed  that  he  had 
rested  as  httle  as  myself;  and  as  a  farther  proof 
that   our   feelings   hnd    partaken   of  a    similar 


fBdi 


SLLTYN  IH  BBAKU 


eharscter,  I  enclose  a  few  lines,  whicli  lie  wrote 
nnder  tlieir  pressure,  on  a  blank  leaf  or  two  of 
hU  pocket-book.  They  will  serre  to  illustrate 
and  embellish  my  own  indicant  rcverits,  snd 
prove  to  you  that  tny  dear  adopted  son  has,  if 
not  the  genius,  at  least  the  sensibility,  of  a  poet. 
God  knows  I  soniettmes  wish,  for  hi>  own 
sake,  he  had  less  of  that  perilous  quality;  hut  it 
is  not  ut  La  Grande  Chartreuse  lliat  one  would 
for^o  even  the  painful  privileges  of  humanity  ; 
and  I  trust,  that  the  only  prize  which  a  father'^ 
hand  can  bestow,  is  in  store  for  the  eon  of  hi» 
misfortunes :  if  otherwise,  1  shall  need  no  monk 
to  tell  me  that  he  and  I  must  part  We  are 
all,  nt  present,  eoniething  like  Chnrtreux,  on  one 
interdicted  subject;  but  the  hallowed  precincts 
of  La  Rosiere  will  unlock  all  hearU;  and  there, 
if  we  cannot  yet  rejoice  together,  we  may  at 
least  mingle  our  tears. 

Adieu !  yours  ever, 

E.  Selwyn. 


MBS.  CSCIL  TO  Tile  REV.  JOSEPH  TREVOR. 


L*  ttontrr.  JtJf. 

Deab  Mr.  Tbrvoh, — Aware  that  a  few  hast;f 
luwB  from  my  lord  ontl  matter  inlbrmcd  you  of 
hU  entrance  on  (hat  arduous  office,  I  deferred 
writing  mjKclf,  till  I  could  prove  to  you  tliat  my 
luboiission  hnd  outlaiietl  the  honey-moon,  and 
till  we  should  rejoin  our  friends  at  La  Rosiirc, 
U  the  close  of  our  little  Ifle-u-tele  excursion 
through  somv  of  the  moat  iiitereiliitg  parts  of 
SwitzL-rUnd,  which  we  wcr«  detvrniiticd  to  ex- 
plore before  returning  by  Paris  to  England. 

We  found  Seiwyn  and  Consiancr  ha{.[Hly 
•etlled,  for  some  oionihs  at  least,  with  their 
amiable  relations,  the  Previlles,  whose  atlmira. 
rien  of  ihcir  niece  is  only  equalled  by  their 
ptnialily  towards  poor  Hampden,  who,  however, 
Inviag  restimcd  hi«  former  <iuarters  at  Sfi^jherons, 
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indulges  but  sparingly  in  the  dangerous  pl«u> 
sure  of  llieir  sociely,  and  talks  of  proceeding  to 
England  with  us,  if  not  sooner.  He  has  been 
prevailed  upon  to  stay  and  Join  in  an  expedition 
wc  purpose  making  next  week  to  Cha.inouni, 
accompanied  by  ihc  wlioK*  f&mWy  (rota  La 
Rosiere,  the  younger  part  of  whom  have  never 
yet  paid  their  nearer  devoirs  lo  Mont  Diane. 

I  must  now  give  you  a  sketch  of  our  journey 
hither. 

Cecil  and  myself  being  bolli  detcnuincd  in 
our  preference  of  by-ways  to  bigii-ways,  and 
of  mules  or  mountnin-ponies  lo  chaises  and  four, 
resolved  on  entering  Switscrland  by  the  little- 
fre<|uented  but  l>eautiful  passage,  from  the  he^d 
of  Lago  Maggiorc,  through  the  Grisons.  The 
scenery  was  fully  as  fine  as  that  of  the  more 
accessible,  and,  consetiuently,  more  celebrated 
parts  of  the  country ;  but  it  wanted  tlie  charm 
tliat  hovers  over  those  mountains  and  valleys, 
which  formed  tlic  actual  cradle  of  Swiss  liberty; 
and  as  I  have  not  leisure  or  indiiution  for 
detailed  desciiption,  1  shall  rather  devote  a  few 
words  to  the  impression  made  on  me  by  those 
scenes  which  had  been  long  familiar  to  my 
mind's  eye.  It  is  only  as  one  penetrates  into  the 
heart  of  this  romantic  country,  uhere  every  spot 
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is  hallowed  by  successful  struggles  for  liberty, 
thai  one  feels  really  in  Switzerland  ;  itie  frontier 
CKnlons  towarils  Italy  retaining,  pci-liaps  from 
old  Awociftiions  in  the  mind,  somewhat  of  an 
oppressed  and  Eenrilc  character. 

We  hailed  with  delight  the  approach  to  the 
lake  of  Loccmt,  tlie  classic  ground  of  Swilzer- 
land,  surrounded  by  those  noble  tnuunlains  in 
«iio5e  bosuni  its  independence  arose,  and  iieetns 
declined  ever  to  Qourbh. 

Although  we  had  experienced  no  actual  diffi- 
culty ill  liie  less  freciuentet)  part?  of  our  route* 
it  was  yet  a  relief  (o  hnd  ourselvei  in  a  more 
cultivated  district,  and  lo  have  (he  accommo* 
dalJotia  of  civilized  life  superadded  lo  the  utmost 
■linjdkity  of  manners  and  wildest  sublimity  of 
nature. 

This  union  subsists  in  the  most  dclig'btrul 
degree  at  Lucerne,  it  whose  celebrated  inn  wc 
indemnified  oursclvce  fur  pm-ious  rati^iies  and 
hardihipa,  while  we  had  but  to  walk  a  few  yaida 
to  embrace  a  scene  of  Alpine  raagniflceuce,  only 
the  more  striking  for  its  combination  with  smiling 
iflduslry  and  garden>ttke  lertility. 

On  one  aide  rise*  the  rocky  and  frowning 
fttumU  of  Mont  Fihitc,  fnmous  for  the  absurd 
Iqgend  which  baa  aasigned  its  little  dark  Inkc  a» 
N  2 
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the  prison-house  of  ttic  perturbed  spirit  of  tht- 
iniquilous  Roman  governor. 

Tmdilion  relates,  (hat  havitig  thrown  himself 
into  the  Tiber  on  his  return  to  Rome,  that  river 
attempted  to  dtsburtheii  itself  of  liis  unhallowed 
carcase,  by  repeated  inundations;  on  which  the 
body  was  fished  up,  and  conreyed  to  variotu 
receptaclea,  where,  continually  occasioning  fresh 
disasters,  it  was  at  length  transferred  to  an 
apparently  secure  acid  liarnilcss  residence  on  the 
summit  of  a  Swiss  mountain.  Here,  however, 
the  lurbutent  Pontius  reconinienccd  im  gambols, 
raising  violent  etorms  on  the  lake  of  Lucerne, 
particularly  when  any  mischievous  individual 
attempted  to  invade  his  retreat  by  Ihrowinf; 
stones  or  any  thing  else  into  the  small  lake  on 
the  mountain.  To  obviate  snch  malpractices,  it 
is  Dol  many  years  since  travellers  were  permitted 
freely  to  ascend  unaccompanied  by  a  person 
appcHnted  to  watch  over  their  conduct.  Pilate 
being  at  length  powerfully  exorcised  by  a 
scholar,  was  bound  over  to  keep  llie  peace, 
only  reserving  to  himself  the  right  of  parading 
the  mountain  once  a-yeaj-  in  full  magisterial 
costume,  with  bis  bat  under  his  arm ;  on  which 
occasion,  any  person  unlucky  enough  to  en- 
counter him  infallibly  died  within  the  year. 
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On  ilie  opposite  side  of  the  lake,  and  of  the 
town  of  Lucerne,  lies  the  far-fained  Righif  a 
pasturc-mounlaiii  bcauliliilly  voodcU,  which, 
though  of  no  very  extraordinary  height,  yet 
enjoys,  from  iu  isolated  position,  one  of  the 
OMMf  ougnificent  and  extensive  views  in  itie 
world.  The  day  after  our  arrival  at  Lucerne 
waa,  furtunatcly  for  us,  a  great  fcsUval  in  this 
tnd  the  neighbouring  CsthoHc  cantons.  We 
auendcd  liigh  mass  at  tlie  cathednil,  and  were 
delighted  with  the  gay  coup  d'lvil  afforded  by 
ibe  ioDumerabte  peasant  girls  who  occupied  one 
vde  of  the  area ;  ihcir  flat  vhite  straw  hata, 
covered  all  over  with  Howcra  and  ribands,  and 
looking  abwlutety  like  a  parturru,  white  ihcii' 
embroidered  boddice,  and  gay-coloured  iietti- 
coats,  gave  them  a  truly  national  appearance. 
Tlieir  simple  and  sincere  piety  added  prodi- 
giously to  the  etfeot  of  a  grand  military  mass, 
wbou  tnu-tial  character  accortied  well  with  the 
hardy  and  brave  dinpo»ition  of  the  hearers  \ 
while  the  pathetic  natinnnl  melodies  occasionally 
introduced,  were  inliniicly  more  affecting  ihan 
ibe  scientific  aitd  perfect  music  I  had  often 
listened  to  unmoved  at  Rome,  The  Catholic 
ritual,  too,  seemed  to  lose  much  of  its  offensive 
eltaraelcr,  while  surveying  the  pritniUve  isacmbly 
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who  crowdeil  the  church,  bestowing  exemplary 
Httmlion  on  a  sonorous  discourse  in  Gerinati, 
(the  patriottc  tonclcnc;  of  which  might  be  read 
in  many  a  kindling  countenance,)  afWr  which 
ihey  reTcrently  witJidruw ;  the  peasant  gii'Ia,  in 
token  of  friendship,  ^ing  out  hnnd  in  hand,  and 
pMsenting  each  other  with  holy  water. 

The  lolly  sentiments  of  the  Swisa  modem 
character,  which  (his  apcccacic  was  calculated  to 
excite,  derived  confirmation  from  our  TiHil  in  the 
OTenii^  to  the  gignnUc  monument  al  pre&ent 
working  out  of  Uie  face  of  a  rock  near  llie  town, 
in  comocmoratioQ  of  the  heroic  devotion  of  the 
Swiss  guards  at  the  Tuilleries,  on  the  10th  of 
AuguHt,  1792. 

Such  a  tribute  of  respect  from  their  counlry, 
(for  all  the  canloiift  contribute  to  it,)  is  worthy 
the  heroes  to  whose  names  it  is  erected.  The 
idea  i»  simple,  and  the  execution  excellent.  A 
mortally  wounded  coloswU  lion,  the  emblem  of 
fidelity  and  fortitude,  grasps,  in  dying,  t]ic  Fieur 
itcLi*. 

We  started  early  next  morning,  under  the 
most  favourable  circumstances,  to  ascend  Mont 
Righi:  the  first  poi-c  of  the  pilgrimage  being 
performed  hy  water,  along  one  of  the  arms  of 
this  fioely>diY«r»i6ed  lake,  as  far  as  the  vtlUge 
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of  Kussnactit,  where  stood  Uie  castle  of  the 
[jrrant  Geasler,  to  wliich  be  wiu  coDductJng 
^11)1840  Tell  in  cbains,  at  llie  moment  of  the 
peuiot's  fortunate  escape. 

Tell,  you  know,  has  always  been  my  favourite 
bero.  1  believe  you  first  told  me  his  story,  ami 
it  was  long  bcforv  I  could  cat  on  apple  with 
any  thing  like  sang /roi^t.  I,  thei-cforc,  looked 
forward  with  delijjht  to  an  ezcuraion  which  should 
.enable  me  to  trace  him  through  every  scene  of 
liis  CTcntful  hfe;  though  Uie  jSrjc/  of  the  many 
shrines  consecrated  to  his  memory  by  his  gratc- 
fiil  country^  which  was  to  lie  in  our  path,  com- 
loraied  the  tasl  of  \m  exploits,  therehy 
ipodng  the  wcU-knovrn  order  of  evcnls. 
About  half  a  mile  Irora  Kussnacht  we  pnssed 
through  the  hollow  wny,  where  Tell  shot  the 
perfidious  governor,  in  a  self-defence  consecrated 
by  the  impending  ruin  of  his  country.  If  you 
rvcollcct  Schiller's  admirable  scenes  laid  in  this 
iDemorablc  spot,  which  so  powerfully  enhance 
our  aympatliy  with  Tell,  and  our  abhorrence  of 
the  tyrant,  you  may  imagine  willi  what  rev«- 
reniinl  feelings  we  visited  the  little  chapel  which 
iinarks  the  fall  of  Gcsslcr. 

We  DOW  began  to  ascend  the  mountain;  Cecil 
on  a  lank  Rozinanle,  of  a  dirty  cream  colour, 
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(own  cousin  to  Dr.  Syntax's  cclubruted  steed,) 
myself  on  a  sluggisli  beast  of  llic  elephant  spe- 
cies, but  womlerfiilly  tlocile  and  sure-footed.  A 
trusty  guide,  hale  and  fxcetioux,  at  the  age  of 
sixty-six,  two  sturdy  beareni  tu  tarry  baggage, 
and  tiro  lads  to  lead  back  tlie  horses,  completed 
our  cavalcade;  which,  as  nc  dcHlcd  up  the  green 
slopes,  and  uUim-itely  emerged  or  disappeared 
among  the  woods,  had  a  very  imposing  eil'ecL 
The  ascent  soon  became  extremely  fatiguing, 
but  rewarded  us  first  with  tlie  small  lake  of  Zug 
immedinlely  under  our  feet,  broken  with  wooded 
promontories,  and  studded  with  villages.  Every 
step  added  a  new  feature  to  our  protpcctej  and, 
gradually,  ten.  of  l\ic  /oNrieen  lakes  &aid  to  be 
discernible  from  the  summit,  opened  on  our 
view,  witli  such  a  panorama  of  undulating  hill 
and  dale  on  the  one  hand,  and  of  Alps  on  the 
other,  as  hn^  probably  few  parallels  in  the  world. 
Three  hourH  and  a  quarter  of  continued  ascent, 
rendered  less  painful  by  the  exhilarating  moun- 
tain breexc,  brought  us  to  the  inn  which  (of 
lliTcc  which  tlie  mountain  uflbrda)  we  had  chosen 
for  our  quarters,  as  situated  in  a  tolerably  shel- 
tered spot,  midway  between  the  two  elevated 
puinlfl  moGt  favourable  for  the  setting  and  rising 
aun. 
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Tile  first  aspect  of  Ihi-i  aerial  domicile,  a 
wooden  cottage,  with  a  roof  of  the  same  mate- 
rial, Cutened  on  wilh  large  loose  stuncti,  gave 
little  protniso  of  the  excelleiil  fare  which  re- 
eruiied  our  way  -  worn  fnitnes.  Fresh  iroui, 
savoury  slews,  roasts,  uuiclelles,  nay,  even  con- 
feclionery,  succeeiled  wirh  a  profuaion  that  might 
have  put  to  fihatnc  many  stti-ditOHt  hotels;  nur 
was  the  boltJc  of  excellent  old  Sherry  (tliotigh 
dignifted,  an  usual,  with  the  more  pompous 
oatue  of  Madin-)  charged  higher  for  heiug 
dnnk  at  7000  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea! 

We  repeired  a(\er  dinner  to  the  summit  called 
Higlti  CtUm,  (o  enjoy  a  most  majjniBceni  sun- 
set, whieli  the  frosty  air,  still  prevalent  on  sui-ii 
lofty  situations,  tinged  with  the  hri;;I)lest  red. 
If  one  or  two  of  the  cataloj^ue  of  lakes  alill 
etcapcd  our  unpractised  eyes,  that  of  Lucerne, 
broken  by  faniaalic  mountains  into  many  distant 
divisions,  more  than  atoned  for  the  dehciency. 

A  few  days  before  our  arrival,  the  sublimity 
of  the  scene  we  are  now  CDntemplatinp:  had  been 
enhanced  by  the  grandeur  of  lui  Alpine  storm; 
am)  it  was  with  deep  interest  wc  listened  to  tlie 
fate  of  itie  pour  courier  belonging  to  an  English 
family,  who,  just  after  expressing  Km  rapturous 
aduiraiion   of  the   prospect,   and  declaring  he 
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kIiouI<1  never  be  able  to  find  in  bis  lic-nrt  Ut 
leave  it,  was  struck  dead  by  tlic  ligbliiing  on 
the  very  Bpot  we  occupied. 

Saddened  by  this  incident,  we  dotccndcd  with 
tbc  sun  lo  our  place  of  rest  for  the  night.  We 
found  ihe  iim  swanuinjr  wiih  gftily-dre»»ed  pea- 
sants, in  tlie  costnme  of  rarious  cantons,  either 
returning;  from  yealcrday'sye/e  at  Luceme,  or  bo 
far  on  their  way  to  the  popular  cliapel  of  Notre 
Dam*  (fc9  Seige*  on  the  Righi.  These  merry 
groups,  however  amusing  for  a  short  time,  ]>ri>ved 
a  sad  annoyance  to  our  repose,  aa  sh^-ping  ac- 
commod aliens  being  for  ihem  out  of  the  question, 
they  liad  no  resource  but  to  pass  the  night  in 
drinking  and  convertMition;  of  which  the  flimsy 
nature  of  our  wooden  cabins  did  not  permit  ti9 
to  lose  a  single  sound,  although  the  fcnse  wag 
safely  locked  up  in  a  variety  of  uncouth  dialects, 
of  which  almost  every  valley  has  its  own.  The 
cold  east  wind,  which  foun<l  its  way  through  the 
numerous  crevices  of  our  dormitory,  was  a  still 
more  serious  evil;  nor  could  the  feather  betla 
piled  above  us,  with  true  German  profusion,  or 
the  feverish  irritation  of  our  fatiguing  joumcyi 
prevent  our  teeth  from  chattering  in  our  heads; 
while  sleep  was  elTeclually  murdered  by  the  out- 
rngcout  mirth  of  the  peasants  above  and  below 
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US,  and  llic  equal!)'  tivetif,  tliougli  xUent,  inha- 
biuinrs  of  the  fiiul  fcather-bed^t.  Scarcely  had 
the  turmoil  &  little  subsideil,  and  exhausted 
nature  got  Uic  better  of  every  obstacle,  when 
the  unwelcome  voice  of  our  (ruide  announced 
the  pcc|>  of  tlavrn,  and  a  9lrug£;lc  ensued  between 
laziness  and  curinsily,  in  which  the  latter  forlu- 
tmtdy  prevailed.  Half  asleep,  and  sliivering, 
we  threw  on  our  clollies,  every  object  around 
as  yet  enveloped  in  misty  grey,  a  honi*  frost 
glittering  on  the  pastures,  and  a  bitter  easterly 
wind  asaailinf!  our  faces  as  we  rclucloiitly  ex- 
poaed  them  to  the  blast.  All.  however,  was 
repaid  and  forgotten,  when,  on  attaining  one 
of  the  elevated  stations  above-mentioned,  the 
maj^ificenl  panorama  around  us  presented  itself 
with  that  distinctness  of  outline  which  exclusively 
belongs  to  the  interval  preceding  &  cloudless 
■oniise.  The  whole  chain  of  Alps,  un  which, 
the  evening  before,  dense  cloiids  had  rested, 
were  now  in  full  view;  their  snowy  or  rocky 
ptrmaeles  Snely  contrasted  with  the  deep  blue 
vault  above.  Words  must  fall  short  of  describ- 
ing the  gradual  development  of  every  feature  in 
the  landscape,  the  deeper  and  deeper  tint  of  the 
glowing  »ky,  the  light  curling  fogs  which  hovered 
over  ibe  suTlace  of  the  glittering  lakes;   above 


£76 


»    SELWVtf    IN   SEARCH 


all,  the  roseate  hue  on  tha  highest  Alps,  the 
harbinger  of  sunrise,  successively  caught  by  a 
thousand  loiiy  pionaeiles,  and  finally,  the  majestic 
orb  itself,  a[ipearing  behind  the  mountains  lo 
our  faroured  eyes,  many  minutes  before  he 
deigned  to  gladden  the  dull  optics  of  the  plains* 
below.  The  graduni  lighting  up  of  (liese  plains, 
as  spires,  vlllageA,  and  towns,  caught  the  blaze, 
and  emerged  from  uutong  the  woods,  was  inex- 
pressibly beautiful.  In  a  word,  no  one  who  has' 
not  witnessed  it,  can  imagine  the  magical  effect 
of  sunrise  amid  the  Alps,  enhanced  as  this  wa« 
by  every  charm  of  scenery,  and  every  advantage 
of  season  and  weather. 

When  we  considered  how  many  pilgrims  had 
ascended  to  meet  disappointment,  and  recollected 
that  friends  of  our  own  had  lately  waited  in  vain 
during  a  fortnight  for  a  favourable  day  to  wiineui 
such  a  spectacle,  wc  acknowledged  ourselves 
peculiarly  fortunate. 

After  a  well-earned  breakfast,  we  descended  by 
a  tolerably  easy  ruad,  through  beautiful  moun- 
tain scenery,  till  u-e  arrived  at  a  little  Capuchin 
convent,  wiili  its  well-l'iVfiucnled  chapel,  appro- 
priately dedicated  to  Uur  Lady  of  the  Snows, 
where  our  noisy  firienda  of  the  preceding  evening 
were  now  attending  ma&a,  and  whence  they  ailer- 
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li  piLued  u*  on  tlie  ro«il,  chaiiUiig  litanies, 
umI  telUng  Uicir  ix-aJs.  After  quitting  this 
Alpine  8:inctuary,  the  road  became  too  i-.tpid  for 
liunn.  being,  with  little  interruption,  a  regu- 
lar Rtaircase,  cut  in  the  mountutn,  for  the  vonve- 
aieoce  of  the  neighb  mriiig  pensnntrj-,  and,  of 
cODTMi  excessively  ttcep  and  fntiguing. 

While  recruiting  our  Btrength  on  a  bench  half 
wfty  down  the  mountain,  we  had  before  U3  a  full 
view  of  the-  devasiAlion  occn^ioned  by  the  dread- 
ful iboulemeat  of  the  llovsberg  in  1806. 

That  oKiuntain,  couipotit'd,  like  tliv  Kighl,  of  a 
tort  of  pudding  stoiif,  had  loii^  heen  nhaerved  to 
be  full  of  crciiccs;  and,  at  length,  aPicr  a  very  rniny 
i«ason,  the  whole  face  of  it  suddenly  gave  wavi 
carrying  down  before  it  immense  forestei  houses, 
ind  calllc,  uiid  coniplelfly  hurying  llie  flouriah- 
tDg  Tillage  of  Goldan,  and  part  of  that  of  Low- 
ertZj  half  fiUing  up  the  luke  of  that  name,  whose 
elevated  waters  completed  the  desiruetion  of  what 
the  rocks  might  have  spared.  A  space  of  a 
square  league,  formerly  cultivated  like  a  garden, 
is  atill  entirely  covered  with  tremendous  blocks 
of  Hone,  under  which,  at  a  depth  which  pre- 
cluded all  poiuiibility  of  »iuccour,  lies  the  devoted 
village  of  Ooldau,  with  its  200  houses,  and  nearly 
Ita  wbole  inhabitants,  a  few  having  escaped  b^ 
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means  whicti  alniost  appear  miraculous.  TliOie 
saved  were  clue%  (lie  most  iiiBrin  and  helpless, 
u  if  hy  the  pixuliar  interposition  of  Providence: 
amotifT  atliors,  an  infant  of  two  ypars  old,  whose 
whole  family  periihed,  waa  found  lying  at  an 
imraenBe  distance  uninjured  on  h'er  mattress. 
Another  child,  of  five  years  old,  and  a  niaid- 
■errant,  aHcr  being  carried  l.'JOO  paces  from  thr 
site  of  tlieir  habitation,  found  ihemselves,  thr 
infant  lying  on  bcr  back,  cOTered  with  rubbish. 
and  ihe  maid  in  the  most  wretched  posilion,  her 
head  downward,  and  her  eye^  painfully  com- 
pressed and  full  of  blood.  The  simple  creature 
naturally  imagined  the  day  of  judgment  had 
arrived,  and  began  to  repeat  her  prayers,  when, 
to  bcr  unspeakable  joy,  she  was  answered  by  the 
little  ^irl,  whom, being  in  utter  darkness,,  i^he  had 
not  before  perceiv-ed.  The  two  mutually  com* 
forted  each  other,  and  continued  to  prny,  until 
the  child  became  silent,  and  her  companion,  with 
deep  grief,  concluded  her  to  be  dead.  The  ])oor 
maid  passed  a  cruel  night,  but  next  morning  had 
the  iiipxpressible  relief  of  hearing  her  little  friend 
again  complain.  After  many  houm  of  protracted 
suffering,  the  cries  of  the  child  fortunately  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  some  persons  who  were 
endeavouring  to  remove  the  ruins,  and  bIvc  waa 


fir«t  disengaged.  Althougli  lier  ann  w»s  broken, 
the  uniable  litUe  creature  enircatcd  her  deli- 
verers not  la  lose  a  niomcnl  in  exlricaiing  the 
servant,  who,  from  the  injuries  she  Imd  received, 
was  long  uiuible  (u  move:  alie  pa5se<l  Uie  first 
ten  nighti  of  Iter  liberation  nithoul  deeping,  and 
luu  ev«r  since  continued  subject  to  fits  of  trem- 

Amonji  oUicr  sutlerers  by  this  awful  visitation, 
were  a  party  of  pleasure,  consisting  of  a  gentle- 
man and  his  wite,  and  various  other  friends,  who 
had  set  out  in  the  higlieiit  spirits  to  ascend  the 
Right,  ami  the  greuicr  part  uf  whom,  unfortu- 
nately, reached  the  village  a  few  moments  pre- 
vious to  its  annihilntion;  while  the  survivore,  yet 
more  to  be  pitied,  wore  saved,  by  lingering 
behind  to  purchase  provisions.  The  diairesic  of 
,lhe  poor  gcntleniiin  whose  wife  perislifd,  und  of 
a  preceptor,  who  had  with  ditBculty  obtained 
peruiissiun  for  the  only  children  of  his  |)atron  to 
ACeotupany  him,  may  be  easily  imagined. 

It  wtts  bcitted  on  one  ul'lhe  huge  massed  of  rock, 
vhich  (with  the  exception  uf  iJie  rebuilt  church, 
and  a  little  inn  adjoining,)  alone  mark  the  site  of 
Goldnu,  that  we  read  these  interesting  details, 
and  contemplated  the  wide  havoc  of  a  calamity, 
rhicb  bad  in  a  moment  converted  a  garilen  into 
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«  wildeniC68,  and  a  pojMiloua  valley  into  utWcrt. 
The  piety  and  resignation  dispUyed  by  the  few 
remaining  survivors,  amid  llit;  loss  of  tiieir  fami> 
lies,  their  property,  nay,  their  very  means  of 
exiitencc.  were  truly  honoumble  to  the  national 
character,  as  well  as  the  prompt  atid  aini>le  relief 
aflbrdcd  by  the  neighbouring  cantons. 

We  were  conveyed  in  a  char  ii  banc,  in  front  of 
the  prettily  situated  town  of  Schwyti,  lying  on 
a  sunny  bunk,  nurmnunted  by  two  piclurvsi^ue 
rocky  piiinsclee,  to  Brunnen,  tlie  phtce  of  em- 
barkation for  Attorf.  Mere  begins  the  moHt 
beautiful  and  noble  of  the  branches  of  the  kkc 
of  the  four  cantons,  running  between  those  of 
Uri,  Schwytz,  and  Underwald,  the  very  classic 
ground  of  Swiss  freedom.  A  delightful  bre^-zi* 
wafled  us  along  iu  bold  and  precipitous  shores, 
the  lofly  mountains  rising  perpendicularly  70OO 
Of  8000  feet  above  the  lake,  so  aa  to  preclude 
landing  in  ca»e  of  darif^er,  except  on  llie  little 
jutting  rock  on  which  is  picturesquely  seated  the 
chapel,  commemorating  llie  almost  miraculoui^ 
Mcape  of  Tell  from  the  boat,  which  was  con- 
veying hira  to  eternal  continement  in  Gessler's 
caailc  at  Kusanucht.  We  experienced  just  diffi- 
culty enough  in  paying  our  t/enoin  at  this  alirine 
of  mountain    liberty,    fully    to    appreciate    the 
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Strength  ami  Uextcrity  of  its  licro,  in  leaping  on 
iliore  during  a  alorm  bo  tremencloua  as  (o  have 
obligi-tl  his  cncmicB  Co  liberate  this  experienced 
stet!rsiniui  for  the  preservation  of  their  own  lives. 

The  scenery  around  the  'J'etlen  Plattr  itt  inile- 
■eribebl;  beaiidiul,  and  it.i  position,  almost  oppo- 
lite  to  (he  lillle  verdant  spot  on  which  the  lliree 
founders  of  HelTctic  liberty,  in  sight  of  their 
reapectiTc  cantons,  swore  to  die  in  attainment  of 
their  object,  lent  it  additional  interest. 

A  delightfii)  walk  from  the  little  port  of  Fhi- 
I'len,  brought  us  to  AUorf,  the  capital  of  Uri, 
beautifully  situated  under  loAy  mountains,  richly 
clothed  with  wood.  My  highly-wrought  fancy 
rCAxlily  caught  hold  of  a  choractcriMic  incident, 
which  marked  our  entrance  on  tlie  scene  of  the 
bold  urcher'a  liard-carned  triumph.  A  band  of 
fine-loolLing  younp  peasants  were  availing  them- 
selves of  a  sunshine  hohday  to  practise  shooting 
at  a  mark ;  and  imaginalion  easily  substituted 
the  cross-bow  of  Tell  for  the  rifle  of  his  little 
Iraa  hardy  descendants.  There  was  the  inarket- 
placCt  with  Tcll's  Tower  occupying  the  precise 
nie  of  his  exploit;  the  same  magnificent  nioun* 
tains  raising  ilieir  heads  to  the  sky,  and  much  of 
the  Euoe  primitive  virtue  and  simplicity  beneath 
their  shade. 
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Next  morning  early  we  paid  a  hasty  rieit  on 
fool  to  ihe  roiuaiilic  village  of  Burgleii,  llie  birtli- 
place  Hnil  residence  of  Tell,  where  another  rustic 
chapel  marks  the  site  of  his  lowly  (iwplling.  The 
scenery  around  is  well  calculated  to  cherish  10% 
ideas,  and  llie  chaniois  hunters  of  the  mountaina 
are  still  as  ready  as  ever  to  brave  pcril$t  and 
likely  to  remain  free  as  the  gnitic  they  pursue. 
To  give  an  idea  of  the  wildness  of  tlie  country, 
though  the  valley  is  a  perfect  garden,  a  bear  was 
killed  not  far  from  the  spot  lately. 

We  again  embarked  on  a  lovely  morninf;  at 
Fluelen,  and  coasting  the  bank  opposite  to  Tells 
chapel,  landed  on  the  little  plain  of  Griiili, 
already  mentioned  as  the  rendezvous  of  the  Swiss 
patriots.  We  were  accosted  in  the  moit  fr^ink 
aiid  primitive  manner  by  a  comely  pair  of  pea- 
sants, who  inhabit  the  spot;  they  shook  hands 
with  us,  and  invited  us  to  drink  of  the  three  distinct 
apringfi,  which,  rising  almost  close  to  each  other, 
serve  as  natural  mementos  of  llie  three  confede- 
rates of  Uri,  Scliwylz,  and  Underwald.  We  did 
so,  with  a  degree  of  enthusiasm  highly  pleasing 
to  the  guardians  of  ilic  sanctuary,  who  offered  us 
fruit  from  a  plum-tree,  the  stones  of  which  arc 
carefully  planted  by  the  Swiss  pilgrims  who  visit 
this  cradle  of  their  liberties. 
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When  opposite  Brunnen,  we  direrged  inio 
another  arm  of  tJiis  beauuful  lake.  wlio«e  sliape, 
that  of  an  irregular  cross,  gives  it  a  variety  3upe- 
riyr  to  what  can  be  afForded  !>)•  llie  crescent  fomi 
of  our  fiivourite  Leman.  llarin»  completely 
ctrcumnavigated  it,  and  followed  all  il8  wiiidinga, 
we  returned  to  Lausanne,  after  an  cxcuniioD 
combining  every  moral  and  natural  charm. 

Such  bad  been  its  piqaant  ctiAracier,  tliat  the 
nqaisite  neatrwM  of  Berne,  and  the  milder 
beauties  of  Neufchiitcl,  appeared  taiue  in  coiu- 

^poriwn.     I  am  told  that  ('liainouni  will  equal  in 
subliuiity  my  highest  expectations,   and    I   am 
ennined  to  inflict  ujKtn  you  my  account  of  the 

riexpediticia.  We  aic  all  liappily  of  various  tastes 
in  this  world  ;  and  while  I  t.nly  and  the  arts  hold 
th«  first  place  in  the  minds  of  some  of  m; 
Iravellin"  compaidona,  Switzerland  and  nature 
lake  Blronj^fr  possession  of  mine:  pt.-rlia|)8  my 
mountain  education,  (though  Snowdoun  and 
riinlimmon  are  hut  mole-hills  when  speaking  of 
the  Alpv,)  may  account  for  the  predilection. 
There  is  to  me  a  degree  of  poailive  happiness  in 

|»scetiding  a  mountain,  which  ia  wholly  inde- 
scribable, although  Rou99Cau  has  done  for  it  all 
UuU  language  could  do. 

/ipropoM,  we   went    to    see    his    celebrated 
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island  on  llie  lake  of  Brieone,  and  trom  the 
trsditioiial  aocounU  of  his  misery  in  thai  paradise, 
I  mucli  question  whether  the  poor  visionary  wax 
ever  happy  any  where.  If  a  man  is  not  happy 
in  Switzerland,  it  is  plain  Nature  can  do  nothing 
for  hitu.  1  um  iLliundantly  »o  ;  and  yet  I  expect, 
ere  long,  to  be  happier,  and  to  tell  you  so  in 
peraon  at  Adderley.     In  the  mean  time, 

Vourg  most  truly, 

U.  Cecil. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


THE   SAME  TO   THE  SANK. 

CAamcHni,  Jugiui. 

Herr  we  arc,  my  dear  Mr.  Trcror,  under  the 
uaple  shadow  of  the  palriarch  ofthe  .Alps,  whose 
■viiil  supcTiorily,  like  lliat  of  muny  other  truly 
great  personages,  is  rather  diminished  than  in* 
creased  by  nearer  acquaintance.  Seen  from 
Lyons,  glittering  on  the  dun  horizon,  it  requires 
oUcutation  of  the  immeniie  distance  to  persuade 
ocM  of  bis  gigantic  diroensioiu;  and  here,  where 
uo  object  of  comparison  presents  lt«elfi  sare  the 
tnaDsrch's  scarcely  inferior  satellites,  one  is  half 
disappointed  that  he  docs  not  more  conspicuously 
eclipse  ihetn.  It  is  in  the  intermediate  Biages 
of  our  approach  that  hie  relnlive  grandeur  in 
b««t  appreciated  ;  and  of  all  the  j>oints  of  view 
in  wtiicli  I  hare  yet  seen  him,  that  from  the 
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bnghts  above  Neufchawl  does  liis  nupntaacy 
Uie  highest  honour.  From  thence  ihe  whole 
fantaatic  range  of  mighty  mountains  that  ektn 
the  horizon,  sink  into  his  lonly  intin,  and  his 
real  adrantage  over  tlirm  is,  by  sotac  optical 
illusion,  actually  iocreaMMl.  I  can  believe  any 
thing  on  thi>  subject  of  such  delusions,  since  I 
have  heard  credible  witnesses  assert,  ihai  they 
had  seen,  at  the  distance  of  fifiy-four  miles,  his 
gigantic  shadow  in  the  lake  of  Genera ! 

I  muBt,  however,  introduce  you  to  my  hero  a, 
littJe  more  methodically ;  and  never  was  poten- 
tate approached  through  avenues  more  calculated 
to  enhance  his  importance. 

It  is  quite  impossible  to  do  juelice  on  paper  to 
ihc  s«nery  exhibited  hy  the  whole  day's  journey 
to  Sallenche,  a  &mul\  town,  thirty  miles  from 
Geiurva,  beyond  which  heavy  carriages  cannot 
proceed. 

Itanefit  was  every  where  going  on,  and  lent 
its  joyous  animation  lo  the  valleys,  while  richly 
wooded  hills  rose  towering  above  each  other, 
sprinkled  with  hamlcu,  and  topped  with  pintia- 
cles  or  nukvd  rock  of  every  form  and  hue,  fre- 
quently even  yet  striped  with  sjiow.  The  road 
winding  amid  mountain  passes,  aflbrded  at  every 
step  a  change  of  prosjteci,  ami.  by  an  insensible 
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tracuitiofi  to  lofUer  and  lofUer  ranges,  our  eyes 
at  lenglb  rcstcii  on  Mont  Blanc  itsolf,  which 
displays  its  snowy  nius  from  Sallenclie  in  great 
perfection,  and  soems,  though  still  twenty  miles 
distant,  within  an  hour's  walk.  From  the 
wooden  balcony  of  ihe  inn,  we  feasted  oitr 
eyes  on  it«  glories  illumined  by  tlie  setting 
sun.  and  promised  ourselves  a  bright  sunrise 
icfmorrow. 

We  rose  in  the  morning,  ai  first  considerably 
diAbeartened  by  an  unexpected  fall  of  rain  in  the 
nigbl,  which  continued  at  intcnisls  during  the 
day ;  the  mouatatn  (op«  being,  even  between 
showers,  enveloped  in  lloaling  mists,  which, 
however,  if  ihey  partially  alirouded  Uieir  beau- 
ties, ratlier  added  to  ihcir  grandeur. 

Of  all  ihe  watering-places  thai  I  ever  chanced 
to  visil,  tJie  baths  of  St.  Oervais  are  the  most 
wild  ud  romantic ;  situated  at  the  head  of  an 
aloKiet  inaccessible  glen,  with  a  mighty  waterfall 
shing  from  a  great  height,  directly  behind  the 
The  hoi  spring  ought  to  be  salutary,  if 
nauseous  taste  is  any  criterion. 
On  the  nppoaite  side  of  the  foaming  Anre, 
I  which  wc  crossed  on  ft  bridge  of  loose  planks, 
which  none  but  Swiss  horses  would  have  set  foot 
oo,}  we  rieited  the  beautiful  cascade  of  Chi^e, 
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whose  Rmiling  nymph  formetl  a  pleasing  contrasL 
to  the  n*il(lncss  or  her  opposite  neighbour. 

At  Uie  village  of  Servos  wc  entered  on  the 
most  eecludcd  nnd  romantic  valley  I  ever  saw, 
which  communicates  with  thai  of  Clianioutii 
by  0  narrow  pass.  The  steep,  rocfcy  road,  In 
some  places  scarcely  passable;  the  torrents, 
whose  nigged  bnl  is  perpetually  crossc-d  ■with  u 
iaSety  that  almost  appears  miraeulouii ;  all  arcm 
abundantly  foimidablc  at  lirM,  but  the  steadiness 
of  the  horses,  and  unec^ualled  wjldiic^^  uf  the 
scenery,  reconciled  ua  to  every  thing. 

The  first  view  of  a  glacier  does  not,  in  gene- 
ral* realise  previous  expectation,  which  is  marr 
apt  to  connect  the  term  with  icy  pinnaclee> 
invading  the  sky,  ttian  wiih  a  ruggtfd  sea  of  ice 
filling  up  the  head  of  a  valley,  and  freijuendy,  as 
is  the  case  in  those  of  Chamouni,  descending  inin 
its  fertile  bosom,  and  disputing  with  precarious 
cultivation  inch  ai\er  inch  of  the  soil.  To  the 
mere  spectator,  nothing  can  be  more  piffuaat 
and  striking  than  iliiK  absolute  contact  of  summer 
and  winter,  of  desoUlion  aiid  iertihiy. 

A  vill.ige,  still  teiinnted,  is  within  a  few  feet 
of  the  yearly  advancing  Glacier  du  Bois,  and  a 
whole  hamlet  is  likely  soon  to  be  dislodged  by 
tlie  same  interloper.     The  glaciera  have  nearly 
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in  extent  since  1808,  from  a  succession 
of  severe  wimera  ;  but  the  advance  this  j^ear  lias 
been  less  than  usual. 

Both  ions  at  Chamouni  fnjoy  the  reputation 
<^  comfort  and  cicanlincu;  and  [  cnnnoi  giTC 
a  stronger  trait  of  the  general  kindness  whtcli 
stdnnU  amotig  tlie  inlialiitunts  of  die  valley,  than 
otjr  discovering  in  a  guide,  (who  had  met  ua  at 
Sallenche,  and  whom  we  had  there  engaged  to 
aucnd  us  during  our  stay,)  a  brother  to  the  inn- 
keeper whose  hotel  vre  did  not  happen  ta  select. 
On  inquiring  next  day  why  he  had  not  rrcom- 
mended  lliis  Imuse  in  preference  to  the  other,  for 
vhich  we  had  expressed  no  particular  preditec- 
lioo.  his  manly  and  generous  answer  was,  "  Oh ! 
tbera  are  trnvellera  enough  for  us  all.  Besides, 
we  are  all  brothers  at  Chamouni !" 

You  must  hare  seen  so  niuny  narrations  of  the 
aaccntof  the  Mont  Anvert.  which,  from  ils  supe- 
rior facility,  usually  obtains  (lie  prelerence  frtin] 
the  boat  of  travellers  who  pass  but  one  day  at 
Chamouni,  tlmt  I  will  content  roynelf  with  saying, 
that  wc  accomplished  it  safely  and  pleasnntly, 
&nd  found  cvi:ry  reason  to  coincide  in  the  accu- 
racy of  the  well-known  comparison  of  the  Mcr 
dt  Olace  to  a  stormy  sea,  suddenly  arrested  by 
coogeladon  in  its  wildest  mood.  This  reiem- 
VOU  I.  o 
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biaiKN<  is  lieiglitcnoU  by  tlie  strange  bulwark 
which  surrounds  it,  formed  of  huge  blocks  of 
stone  licavcti  up  by  the  gradual  closing  of  the 
datigcrous  fissures  which  lend  so  much  peril  to 
llie  navigation  of  this  frozen  octan.  The  dash- 
ing sound  of  innumerable  rilh,  perpetually 
rushing  unseen  from  llie  neighbouring  summits, 
completes  the  illuMon,  by  resembling  the  mur- 
mur of  wares  in  this  enchanted  sen,  whicli  is 
ei^lit  leagues  long,  and  communicates  with  a  vast 
number  of  glaciers. 

Tlic  descent.  »s  from  the  Right,  prored  incal- 
culably the  most  fatiguing  part  of  ilie  expedition  ; 
and  after  admiring  llie  beouliful  icy  vault  from 
under  which  the  rapid  Arveron  issues,  we  retired 
e«Hy  to  rcat,  having  resolved  to  bef^n  at  sunrise 
the  more  arduous  and  less  frequented  ascent  of 
la  rUgihe,  a  mounluin  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  valley,  commanding  a  superb  view  of  Mont 
ItUncandof  the  whole  chain  of  its  attendant 

A  ahowery  evening  somewhat  damped  our 
liopes ;  but  the  atmosphere  next  morning  was 
absolutely  transparent,  and  Mont  Blanc  gave  im 
naming  of  sunrise  by  puuing  on  a  roseate  lint 
sonK  minutes  sooner  titan  bis  humbler  neigh- 
bours.    Vie  started  in  high  sjuritA.    Our  mules 
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emied  us  ihc  whole  way  up  die  mounuin, 
Aitbeugh  much  more  peipciidicuUr  and  difficult 
thui  the  Monl  Anvert.  I'he  lagarity  with  which 
thne  poor  animals  traced  for  thi'tnsclTOs  zig-ug 
paihs  up  ihc  fttoay  &ce  af  (he  mouiittiiti,  which 
■etnally  resembled  the  steepest  ronf  of  a  house, 
WM  B«tonishing ;  and  nothing  but  the  unrivalled 
glorica  of  the  prospect  could  have  rcconcik-d  us 
to  tlieir  frequenl  halts,  genemlly  on  the  dizaicat 
brink  of  a  prccifMce. 

Bvery  Mep  discovered  new  beauties.  The 
T«l)ey  lay  stretched  before  us  Riiitering  with 
uorning  dew  ;  and  one  by  one  the  (icaks  of  ice 
or  granite  rose  from  among  the  intervening 
lower  rangea,  and  showed  us  their  true  forms 
and  r«lalive  siluutiun. 

Fire  glaciers  were  in  full  view,  and  the  Mer 
He  Glace,  directly  opposite,  was  teen  in  all  its 
exteot;  ita  gigantic  waves  softened  by  distance 
nto  gcnllc  undulslions.  NolJilng  can  be  con- 
ceived more  auhhme  and  impressive  than  thin 
spectacle  in  the  stillness  of  tnoTDing,  broken 
o«ity  by  the  reverberation  of  frequent  avalanches. 
An  air  of  desolation  pervades  the  upper  regions 
of  La  Flcgiirc,  from  the  havoc  coiumitted  by 
Ughtning  and  tempests  among  the  dark  fir  woods 
that  clothe  I  hem. 

08 


SELVrVN    IN    SKA&CII 


I  luidw  fWw  itiin^  that  impress  one  whli  ibore 
gloomy  .tensatioiiH  lliati  n  number  of  immense 
trees,  cither  standing  upright,  tliough  naked  and 
blasted,  like  so  many  spectres,  or  lying  prostrate 
and  uprooted  in  every  direction. 

We  Imllcd  on  a  smooth  green  ptutform  above 
llie  woods,  siirmoutitcd  by  n  crosH,  where  a 
courteous  shepherd  was  in  waiting  with  delicious 
milk,  as  far  exceihag  the  same  beverage  in  the 
plains,  aa  the  pure  mounUin  air  does  the  dense 
atmosphere  of  cities. 

After  partaking  of  this  welcome  refreshment, 
ve  reluctantly  quilted  the  spot.  The  descent 
being  too  rapid  for  us  to  remount  the  mules,  we 
drove  them  before  us;  and  it  was  amusing  to  sec 
Ihem  bound,  literally  like  chamois,  from  rock  to 
rock. 

Apropos  of  these  agile  inhabitants  of  the 
tnountaiits,  we  visited,  on  our  return  to  the 
village,  one  of  tlieir  captive  brethren,  now  very 
rare  even  on  the  higher  Alps,  a  living  boutfuetm, 
tlte  largest  and  wildci>t  of  the  goat  species,  about 
two  years  old,  and  exhibiting,  notwithstanding 
its  unnatural  coiifinement,  much  of  its  native 
strength  und  agility.  Its  eye  is  exactly  that  of 
ibe  "  wild  gazelle,"  and  on  the  intrusion  of 
strangers   it  darts   with    inconceivable   rapidity 
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ttlong    the    raflers  of  the  bouse  in  wliich    it  is 

k«pl.      Its  mother  was  shot  a  few  monieiits  afler 

its  birth,  and  the  Utile  unconscious  prisoner  was 

broaght  up  by  a  she  goat,  who  is  still  its  com- 

puiion,  but  on  whom  her  savage  iiursHng  looks 

down   with   sorereign   contcmpL      It  is  by  no 

neans  recoficiled  to  its  situation ;   and  I   rould 

not  help  longing  to  open  ita  prison,  and  send 

it  bounding  to  ita  native  snows. 


We  were  detained  at  Chamouni  by  heavy  rains 
a  day  longer  than  we  intended,  during  which   I 

.wrote  you  ihe  above  pariiculars  of  otir  hitherto 
firosperoua  and  dclighttiil  excursion.  How  little 
did  I  then  foresee  tlmt  two  distressing  cata- 
strophes would  combine  to  casl  a  gloom  over  Its 
termination  \  Thanks,  howercr,  to  a  kind  Pro. 
vidcooe,  and  to  one  of  the  most  energetic  of  its 
htiman  inBtrumenls,  the  disaster  in  which  sonte 

r4»f  tu  were  peruonally  involved,  has  been  attended 
with  twne  but  beneficial  results. 

The  rains,  which  preceded  as  well  as  rollowed 
the  bright  internal  of  two  days,  which  Tavourcd 
our  ascent  of  the  mountains,  gave  rise  to  a  very 
blal  accident  on  Mont  BUinc,  (of  which  public 
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report  will  soon  infona  you,)  but  in  which, 
vicinity  to  the  spot,  long  acquainUiicc  with  tlie 
enterprising  leader  of  the  band,  and  tlie  recent 
•ervices  lo  our  party  of  several  of  the  devotod 
guides,  caused  us  deeply  to  participate. 

Emboldened  by  the  ease  with  witich  Mont 
Blanc  has  ibis  year  been  ascended,  and  not  (as 
has  been  falsely  and  cruelly  asserted)  deterred 
by  one  word  of  dissuasion,  or  symptom  of  re- 
luctance on  the  part  of  ibc  most  experienced 
guides,  many  of  whom  cheerfully  volunteered  to 
accompany  him.  an  intelligent  Russian  physician, 
whom  we  Imd  daily  met  at  Rome,  arrived  at 
Charoouni  during  our  slay,  and  e&grrly  prepared 
for  the  ascent;  not,  as  lias  been  fVecjuently  the 
cafle,  merely  to  gratify  an  idle  curiosity  or  puerile 
vanity,  but  amply  fiirni.ihed  with  the  means  of 
verifying  and  extending  the  scientific  obsenmtions 
of  Sausaure,  in  which  he  was  to  be  ably  seconded 
below,  by  the  corresponding  observations  of  the 
venerable  Pldet,  who  had  come  for  the  purpose 
from  Geneva. 

Round  the  convivial  board  at  the  table  (Chote 
at  Chamnuni,  we  had  all  entered  keenly  into  the 
wnguine  feelings  of  our  friend  and  his  com- 

nions,  and  bad  gaily  listened  to   his  playful' 
rapoeal  that  we  should  con&r  on  his  ascent  on 
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Ibc  nKHTow  the  hitherto  unheard-of  ectat  of 
feowle  parucipadoa.  Danger  nerer  occurred  to 
our  miacis,  although,  as  experience  his  fnully 
proved,  inse{>antbie  from  so  precarious  uiil  c*«r- 
rarying  ad  expedition  I 

The  part)-,  consisting  of  three  genlJeinen  and 
eight  or  teti  guides,  left  us  in  high  spirtls.  and 
chough  the  rain,  which  fell  during  their  first 
day's  progress,  threatened  discomfort,  its  in- 
flueooe  on  their  safety  was  unthought  of. 

Before  proceeding  to  the  ajfitating  recapitti- 
lation  of  the  imminent,  lliou^h  yet  more  unsus- 
pected peril  in  which  it  involved  ourselves,  1 
miut  give  you  the  Jcnoutmcm  n(  a  more  fatal 
tragedy.  The  party  on  Mont  IBInnc,  aHer  passing 
(he  niglil  at  the  usual  halting-place,  were  pur- 
■utng  their  aspiring  track  next  day  with  the  tairest 
appearance  of  succesit,  under  a  cloudtciit  sky, 
tbelr  hearta  beating  high  with  hope,  ond  witliin 
two  hoars'  walk  of  the  summit ;  and  (what  cruelly 
enboTKed  our  seD^e  of  their  aubiiequent  misfor- 
tune,) we  saw  them,  with  the  innkeeper  of  Sal- 
lenchc's  tckscope,  proceeding  in  regular  file  over 
the  datzling  surface  of  the  enow,  not  perhaps 
half  aD  hour  before  that  faithless  footing  Ireache- 
roualy  gare  way,  and  precipitated  three  of  the 
jocund  travellers  into  eternity ! 


1 


aye 


SGliWYN    IN   SKAHCII 


Here,    however,   in    the    midul  of  juilgmeni; 
mercy  hud  been  remembered,  nt  least  ea  far  ns 
regnrded  our  poor  friend  himsolf,  who  only,  by 
a|)parent  accident,  moved  hia  position  from  the 
rear  to  the  front  of  the  long  file,  b  few  seconds 
before  ita  three  hindmost  pilgrtmH  were  hurled 
(by  the  sudden  separation  of  the  loose  new-fallon 
cost  of  BDDW,  from  its  more  solid  base,)  over  a 
preeipice  al  least  2U0O  feel  in  deptli !    The  tiling 
was  instantaneous.    There  ytaa  a  sliding  of  th« 
anow  from  beneath  their  feet,  and,  with  the  fore- 
most in  the  train,  a  struggling  and  floundering 
for  escape  ;  but  with  the  devoted  victims,  inatanCi 
irremediable  desiruclion!   and  two  of  these  poor 
creatures  had  attended  uur  party  the  day  before; 
llic  one,  with  all  the  privileged  garrulity  of  cour- 
teous and  venerable  years ;  the  other,  with  the 
guileless  simplicity  and  honest  desire  to  please 
of  a  novice   in  his  perilous  trade!  and  we  hud 
gladdened  his  young  heart  by  inserting  in  his 
thnofit  blank  volume  of  testimonials,  a  character 
which  might,  jiercbance,  have  aaaisied  in   pro- 
curing for  him  the  fatal  honour  of  accompanying 
our  friend !     The  third  sufibrer  (though  aa  it 
happened,  unknown  to  us,)  bore  the  same  name 
wiUi  my  worthy  and  disinterested  Pierre ;  and  it 
was  some  days  befcve  I  ceased  to  beliere  that 
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the  grey-hairetl  guiJe  of  my  wanderings,  with 
whoin  I  had  taken  sweet  counst!)  on  the  tops  of 
.ibe  everlasting  hills,  was  a  mangled  cone,  in  the 
depths  of  one  of  their  tathomless  abysses ! 

But  before  these  sad  tidings  could  reach  us, 
our  mind*  were  filled  with  personal  anxieties  of 
•  pcorer  description,  tJiuugh  proceeding  Irom 
ibe  same  cause;  that  unsensonnble  rain,  which, 
while  it  lent  new  perils  to  tlie  summit  of  the 
mountain,  let  loose  a  raging  torrent  to  devastate 
the  valley. 

On  our  way  to  Chamouni,  we  had  adroired  as 
a  subtimc.  if  not  beautiful  spectacle,  the  un< 
governed  fury  of  the  at-all-times  turbid  Arve, 
swollen  by  the  laie  wet  weather,  and  in  many 
places  overHowing  its  banks.  Wp,  or  rather 
our  drivcrv,  had  even  remarked  that,  in  one  spot 
where  their  height  rendered  overflow  impossible, 
the  impetuous  flood  had  umlermiiit-d  the  liinJ. 
and  caused  slight  lissure^,  which  might  in  time 
endanger  tlie  safety  of  the  detached  portions. 
One  of  tiiese  Assures  extended  even  l>eyond  the 
usual  line  of  road  skirting  tlie  river;  nnd  over 
the  insulated  portion  wc  were  made  to  paas  with 
what  almost  seemed  unnecesjiary  caution,  at  a 
slow  pace,  and  each  light  carriage  separBlcly, 
with  an  interval  between.     Tlie  chief  object  in 
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jeopardy  from  the  inuncUtion,  if  continued,  was 
a  cottage  built  very  close  to  tlie  brink,  of  ilie 
riTer,  and  already  evidently  lotlering  to  iH  OM, 
from  the  insecurity  of  the  foundalion  on  which 
it  rested.  This  cottage,  and  the  probable  fate 
of  itfl  inhabitants,  became  of  course  an  object 
of  eager  interest  on  our  return ;  aiid  we  per- 
ceived wiih  surprise  that  it  was  still  standing, 
notwithstanding  t)>e  friglilfully  increased  gap 
which  divided  it  froia  the  solid  land;  and  found, 
with  no  small  horror,  that  its  inmates,  the  female 
part  at  least,  yet  clung  in  devoted  infaiuatioii  to 
its  tottering  walls,  already  bound  together  with 
ropes,  and  every  instant  menacing  an  additional 
peril  to  the  obvious  one  arising  from  the  inunda- 
tion. I  &hall  never  forget  the  spectacle  preseiitcd 
by  three  helpless  females  of  various  ages,  sitting 
in  mute  and  desperate  recklessness  in  tlie  porch 
of  llieir  once  happy  and  still  dear  dwelling, 
■eemingly  equally  unable  and  unudling  to  tear 
themselves  away,  and  placing,  apparently,  their 
reliance  for  safety  on  a  large  wooden  cross,  wliich 
their  simple  piety  had  erected,  in  the  vain  hope 
of  arresting  the  progress  of  the  waters. 

You  may  believe  that  all  of  us,  (while  the^ 
carriages  were  pursuing  a  widely  circuitous  tem- 
porary road  farther  from  the  river,)  employed  our 
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eloquence  (o  persuade  the  poor  creatures  of  the 
imminent  peril  of  their  situation,  and  induce 
them,  by  ihe  united  force  of  at^ment  and  gold, 
to  renvoTe  in  time  from  the  devoted  epot,  wliich 
every  moment  became  more  dongerouS'  But 
we  had  failed,  and  with  heavy  hearts  were  re- 
»aming  our  journey,  when  our  dear  Mr.  Selvryn, 
whose  actire  benevolence  I  need  not  extol  to 
you,  lingered  unpercetved  behind  us,  and  turned 
back  under  its  irretustiblc  impulse,  to  endeavour, 
by  still  farther  liberalities,  to  reconcile  the  poor 
Savoyards  to  the  necessity  of  cmt;:n^atioo. 

A  shriek  and  a  plunging  noise  suddenly  caused 
US  all  to  look  round  from  the  slight  eminence  we 
were  ascending ;  the  coltage  had  disappeared! 
but  tlic  lerriiied  women  were  seen  clinging  to  ihe 
wfllows  whieli  overhung  it,  while,  as  Selwyn  was 
nowhere  visible,  it  was  too  probable  lie  had 
fallen  a  sacrifice  to  his  philanthropy.  Long  ere 
these  ideas  could  be  distinctly  admitted,  Hamp* 
den,  who  fortunately  was  in  the  rear  of  our 
cavalcade,  had  dashed  down  tl>e  bank,  and 
availed  himself  of  hiii  position  to  arrest  any 
floating  object  which  the  rapidity  of  the  stream 
might  permit  him  to  grasp. 

He  bad  not  been  on  his  post  five  minutes, 
when  the  raging  flood  came  loaded  with  the 
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■cattcred  fracments  of  the  fotcd  cottage,  to  one  of 
the  ralUrs  ol'wKich  Selwjn  unconscious ly  clung. 
](  cost  his  atiilelic  young  friend  a  serere  struggle 
with  the  foaming  billows  ere  he  could  make  them 
redgn  their  almont  inanimate  burden;  both  vere, 
indeed,  carried  a.  good  way  down;  and  when  at 
length  the  projecting  stump  of  &  tree  enabled 
Hampden  to  make  a  last  effort  to  gain  the  shore, 
he  was  cumplcU.-ly  exhausted,  and  wc  knew  not 
at  first  which  suHerer  nnost  imperiouiily  called  for 
our  assistance. 

Sclwyn,  who  had  escaped  all  injury,  first  re- 
vived; and  tlie  joy  of  Constance,  on  seeing  hiin 
open  his  eyes,  had  the  effect  of  closing  hers,  and 
making  her  incensiblc  to  the  for  more  tedioui 
and  difticult  circunistances  of  ilatnpdens  reco- 
very. M'e  at  length  succeeded  In  restoring  anima- 
tion, but,  as  it  lias  since  appeared,  in  CDnsequence 
of  some  injury  on  his  head  from  the  plank  on 
which  Selwyn  clung,  as  well  as  from  his  heated 
slate  when  he  plunged  into  the  water,  he  both 
looked  and  epokc  with  alarming  witdness,  and 
relapsed  into  insensibility  more  than  once,  during 
our  slow  and  sad  progress  towards  Sallcnche. 

Here  he  was  immediately  put  to  bed,  and  an 
express  dispatched  to  Bonneriile  for  medical  aid, 
before  t))e  arrival   of  which  strong  fever   hnJ 
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■jDamTesUKl  itself,  and  be  raved  incMsantly  of 
PjCoDstance  having  pemiied,  and  liis  own  negli- 
[gence  in  not  averting  the  calamity.  Ji  was,  of 
course,  necCMsry  to  jwrauade  liini  bv  ocular 
demonstration  of  her  safety,  and,  a«  he  was  not 
too  far  gone  to  recognize  her,  a  scene  ensued 
very  trying  to  her  teelings,  and  not  a  Hltle  indi- 
cative of  bis,  had  she  been  sufficiently  collected 
to  obficrvc  ihcm. 

The  phyaician,  on  his  arrival,  of  course,  pre- 
■■cribed  the  utmost  quietness;  aod  the  wretched 
accomraodalion  of  Salienche  being  ijuile  insuffi- 
cient for  our  large  parly,   i(  was  agiee<l  llial  we 
M  should  proceed  to  Bonneville,  while  Cecil 
remained  with  liic  invalids,  of  whom  wc  should, 
Uirougb  the  doctor,  receive  at  lea&t  a  <Uily  report. 
This   Cor    two    or    tlitee  days  was   far  from 
[ikvournble,    and   our   apprehensions   were   very 
painfully  exdted;  when  the  delirium  wa«  casualty 
ascertained,  from  external  symptoms,  to  proceed 
from  a  serious  blow  on  the  head,  and  the  appli- 
cation of  leeches,  and  other  local  remedies,  hap- 
pily removed  it. 

Selwyn,  whose  own  delicate  state  quite  unfitted 
him  for  attendance  on  a  sick-bed,  was  now  pe- 
remplorily  ordered  away  by  Cecil,  and  complied 
in  coQips^siou  to  llie  anxieties  of  Constance;  and 
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afWr  a  day's  rest  at  Bonneville,  we  procwdnl 
together  to  La  Rosidre,  leaving  my  husband  to 
supcriatviid  Hampden's  removal  when  it  should 
prove  perTcctljr  advisable.  They  followed  us  in 
about  a  week  after ;  and  all  symptoms  of  illnesi, 
except  considerable  weakness  and  unusual  dejec- 
tion, having  disappeared,  Mampdenwaa  at  lenfjlli 
permitted  to  visit  hia  rricnds  at  La  Rosi^re. 

He  had,  during  Cecil'a  brotherly  attendance 
at  his  bedside,  Freely  confeased  to  liim  the  stale 
of  his  heart,  the  almost  hopeless  attachment 
which  he  could  not  help  cherishing,  and  hi* 
resolution  of  proceeding  immediately  to  Kng- 
Und,  and  tearing  liiinaelf  from  society,  in  which 
he  could  no  longer  indulge  without  fostering,  or 
indeed  hcimying,  a  passion,  which,  he  was  aware, 
could  only  be  displeasing  to  its  object. 
•  Cecil  communicated  tliis  to  Selwyn  and  myself, 
and  we  agreed  in  the  propriety  of  hi>  departure, 
and  the  impossibility  of  any  mention  of  his  suit 
at  present,  while,  at  tlie  same  time,  we  felt  a 
strong  wish  to  procure  for  him,  if  possible,  such 
a  ray  of  distant  hope  as  might,  in  some  degree, 
repay  liia  filial  devotion,  and  alleviate  the  pangs 
of  separation. 

An  object  which  we  might  have  found  too 
delicate  for  accomplishment,  was  unconscionaly 
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brought  about  by  Uic  prattle  of  a  child.     Wo 
were  all  sitting,  (aAer  a  rcp&st,  over  which  the 
altered  appearance  of  the  young  guest,  auti  his 
approaching  departure,   hud   cast    a   gloum  we 
strove  in  vain  to  dissipate,)  in  the  !iiimnu>r> house, 
where,  at  this  season,   tlie  family  usually  drink 
tea.     Little  Louise,  to  whom,  probably,  because 
a  fuwiuritc  with  Constance,  HaDiptlcn  has  always 
beeti  uncommonly  partial,  and  who  is  very  fond 
of  him,  broke  the  silence  which  had  for  some 
time  reigned,  by  remarking,  with  the  naieeti  of 
childhood,  what  a  pity  it  wa»  good   Mr.  Hamp- 
den should  go  away,  and  how  much  she  hoped 
he  would  return  next  year ! 

Receiving  from  him,  in  answer  to  her  playful 
entreaties,  only  a  loelaiicholy  shake  of  the  head, 
»he  went  up  in  turn  to  her  papa  and  mamma,  ask- 
ing of  each,  with  infantine  earnestnesa,  if  they 
would  not  be  happy  to  «cc  good  Mr.  Hnmpden 
again  at  La  UoM^re.  Both,  with  all  the  elo- 
quence of  sincerity,  assured  lier  they  would. 
Cecil  and  myself  she  passed  by,  alleging  that  we, 
too,  were  naughty,  and  going  to  far-away  Gng> 
land.  She  then,  with  great  seriousness,  looked 
up  in  \lv.  Selwyn'a  face,  and  repeated  her  ques- 
tion, childishly  adding,  "  1  am  sure  you  ought 
tu  wtsli  to  Ecc  him,  and  lo  he  very  sorry  he  is 
going  away." 


'•  T^uise,"  sniA  Mr.  Sdwj-n,  with  unumial 
gravity,  and  a  voice  tremulous  with  emotion,  '*  1 
am  verif  sorry  (o  part  wtlh  MV.  Ilaoipden;  but 
it  U  oeceasar}'  for  him  to  go  to  England,  anil  I 
love  him  loo  well  even  to  wUh  htm  to  return 
here,  unless  [  couM  be  salisBed  it  were  for  hia 
own  happiness.  W«re  1  to  consult  my  own,  my 
child,  he  would  nol  be  lonf;  absentr 

WcflU  felt  that  in  tbc«c  word*  there  was 
more  than  met  the  ear.  It  was  a  decisive 
mouient  Ivuui^e  crept  softly  towards  her 
cousin  Constance,  (llie  only  periinn  uninier- 
rogatedj)  and  hiding  her  face  in  her  long  veil,  as 
if  conscious  of  the  import  of  her  question,  whis- 
pered, "  Et  ma  belle  ranmoji  AnglaJsc,  que  vcux 
tu!"  Constance,  burying  her  slightly  glowing 
cheek  in  the  luxuriant  ringlets  of  her  little 
favourite,  almost  tnaudibly  answered,  "  Le  bon- 
heur  de  men  piyre."  We  all  breathed  freely; 
and  Kam[>den,  reaching  the  door  by  a  dceperatft' 
effort,  returned  on  (he  morrow  to  England  a  oev 
man,  with  Hope  for  his  companion  !   Farewell. 

H.  Cecil. 


KND   or  VOL.  I. 


B.Otf,  MMT.  ■wrtwmMI. 


SELWYN 


an  SEARCH  OF  A  DAUGHTER 


&c.  &c. 


SELWYN 


'  t 


I 

^_^IN    SEARCH   OF    A   DAUGHTER 

W^  OTHER   TALES. 

BY   TBe 

AUTHOR  OP  "TALES  OF  THE  MOORS."  "PROBATION." 
"  OLYMPIA  MORATA,"  Sic. 


IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 
VOL.  H. 


LONDON 
SAUNDERS  AND  OTLEY,  CONDUIT  STREET 

1835. 


LOHDOM  : 

clat,  frintkk,  briad-strebt-bill, 
doctob's  couuohb. 


TALES 


OF   THE 


WEDDING. 


Aktch  pasatng  two  winters  plensaDtl)-,  and  I 
trust  not  i)n profitably,  among  the  literary  and 
bospitable  circles  of  Genera,  wbilher  I  liad  been 
sent  to  complele  my  educatJun,  and  to  confinn  a 
somewhat  uncertAin  state  ofhealtb  ;  I  found  tny- 
aeir,  towards  the  close  of  the  second  Acason,  so 
thoroughly  domeaticated  among  the  principal 
inliabiumts  of  that  truly  agreeable  city,  as  to  be 
receired  into  their  /itet  tie  Jamille,  on  a  footing 
rarely  attainable  by  tliose  birds  of  passage  who 
flit  acro«s  the  delightful  banks  of  the  Lenuuit 
or  those  of  our  too  exclusively  national  coiuilry- 
inen,  whom  Bhytie»s,  ignorance  of  llie  French 
language,  or  indiscriminate  contempt  for  every 
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tiling  foreign,  often  so  unaccountably  estrnnge 
from  tbc  friendly  and  cultivated  people  among 
whom  it  is  tlieir  fate  or  choice  lo  reside. 

From  coEitrast  probably  with  such  unprepoases- 
Bing  specimens  of  English  taiwagerie,  I  became 
in  a  peculiar  manner  ihc  enfant  g&li  of  the  kind- 
Iwarted  Gencvese ;  ransacked  the  cabincta,  and 
trespassed  on  the  leisure  of  a  I'ictctor  Saussure; 
talked  politics.  "  aux  choax  et  aux  raee*,"  with 
those  eapicnt  syndics  (nhosc  once  formidablei 
trenches  arc,  by-lhe-by,  now  happily  devoted  to 
Uie  cultivation  of  these  useful  vegetables^  ;  read 
poetry,  and  spoke  senuioent  with  agreeable  ma- 
trons, whose  slight  tinge  of  pedantry  I  began  to 
think  not  unliecoming  t  and,  above  all,  vns  & 
privileged  member  of  one  of  tliose  SaciiUs  <!» 
Dimanche,  into  which  foreigners  so  rarely  pene* 
Irnte,  and  which,  while  they  so  curiously  isolate 
from  each  other  aisterii  even  of  the  same  family, 
unite  young  people  born  in  tbc  same  year  in  tievi 
of  friendship  and  intimacy,  aeldoiD,  if  ever, 
dissolved. 

The  Soc'titi  into  which  I  had  gained  admia- 
aioo,  (by  the  rule  which,  on  the  marriage  of  one 
female  member,  permits  her  husband  hencefor- 
ward to  introduce  young  men  of  his  acquaint* 
atice,)   was   held  at  the  house  of  Madante  de 
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N ,  wbose  twin  daughters  owed  to  tlie  pecu- 
liarity of  their  brnh  the  rare  udvanla^  of 
belonging  to  the  eamc  cokric.  The  younger 
(by  a  few  minutes)  of  these  lovely  girls,  hod 
been  married  some  months  before  to  ft  young 
EngUslinian,  a  firllow-boartlcr  and  particular 
friend  of  mine,  under  whose  auspices  I  gained 
admitunce  to  the  delightful  assemblage;  and 
Inily,  with  all  my  regard  for  the  intrinsic  qualities 
of  my  country  folks,  1  have  onen,  since  my  return 
to  England,  when  yawning  at  a  ball,  squccxcd 
to  death  at  a  rout,  or  doing  penance  at  a  card- 
table,  looked  back  with  something  akin  lo  regret, 
on  the  mtional  festivity,  innocent  rairlh,  and  lliou- 
id  little  j«ux  de  toeiiti  which  enhvened  these 
IMBS  of  young  people ;  where  (altliough  from 
the  earliest  period  of  their  n&ecmblii^,  ao  parent 
or  elderly  person  ever  dreams  of  being  present) 
all  is  conducted  with  the  utmost  aider,  decorum, 
and  propriety;  while  the  absence  of  those 
Lfvamis  of  dovagerB,  whose  pursuits  of  card- 
'  playing  and  diamond  displaying,  nay,  even 
(would  they  only  believe  it)  whose  still  more 
serioita  aSair  of  buihiuid-hunting  for  their  daogh- 
lerii,  might  be  quite  as  advantageously  carried 
Of)  in  another  room  ;  certainly  gives  to  a  Gene- 
vc«e  soirie  an  air  of  youthful  enjoymenl.  mrely 
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to  he  df tecteil  in  the  fonnal  usemblies  of  whaf, 
with  us,  78  calletl  ihc  gay  world. 

■Winttfr  (mssed  away  unheeded  amid  these 
innocent  recreations.  The  snow  began  lo  dis- 
appear from  the  lower  ranges  of  the  luoniitains, 
Ihc  birds  to  sing,  snct  the  trees  to  bud ;  and 
pleas urc-parlics  to  the  neighbouring  Campagnts 
!mpen?eded  the  more  sedentary  anueements  of 
the  young  Genevese.  Among  the  other  bios- 
sonis  put  forth  at  this  genial  season,  cnorc  than 
one  youlliful  partiality,  which  had  loJn  folded  in 
its  little  bud  during  the  dark  days  of  winter, 
began  to  peep  out,  and  expand  into  an  avowed 
attachment.  Some  of  these,  slas !  were  nipped 
with  chilling  frosts  of  mwlnal  poverty;  some 
withered  under  the  frowns  of  parental  severity  j 
some  languished  on,  nourished  only  by  distant 
hopes,  on  which  any  other  plant  would  hsTC 
starved;  but  one,  at  least,  in  which  I  felt  pecu- 
liarly interested,  grew  and  flourished  as  pros- 
perously as  its  own  healthful  vigour,  the  smiles 
of  fortune,  and  the  sunshine  of  parental  approba- 
tion, could  possibly  warrant. 

The  elder  daughter  of  Madame  d*  N-  had 
(in  the  well-judged  absence  of  all  astcnaible 
endeavours  to  promote  such  an  attachment) 
spontaneously   given  her  aflections  to  a  young 
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man  «very  way  worthy  of  her ;  «nj  who  poi- 
•esMil,    in    Ihe    eye    ol"  her   pareiiU,  the   vast 
adtltlionai  recommendation  of  an  estate  adjoin- 
iog   thvir  own,   to   winch   latter   he   waa  aJso, 
tiling  their  own  direct  desccmlanlfl,  heir-at-law. 
Never  did  Cupid,  who  usually  takes  iniachicvoua 
•  |>lcMure  in  playing  at  cross-purposes  with  chil- 
dren and  parents,  so  complaisantly  play  into 
fclfae  hutdn  of  the   latter,  without  in  tlie  least 
p3niriiigii]g  on   one   article    of  liis    imnteinorial 
treaty  offensive  and  defenuvc  with  (he  former. 
Nor  did  the  monobooy  of  happiness,  produced 
by  this  concurrence  of  opinioii.i  on  nil   sldea, 
appear  in  (he  least  tedious  lu  those  immediately 
concerned;    altliough    I    must  conless    we  by- 
slanders,  having  exhausted  our  light  artillery  of 
small  wit  on  a  pair  of  lovers  too  much  in  earnest 
to  laugh,  and  too  happy  to  be  angry,  u-crc  not 
sorry  to  have,  as  suimuer  advanced,  the  J'adeur 
of  courtship   enlivened    by    thu   bustle    of  a 
wedding. 

It  was  to  be  an  old-£uiliioned  wedding  too,  at 
M.  de  N--  -'s  beautiful  chaleav,  some  miles 
from  Geneva ;  and  in  addition  to  every  accessible 
Tclatioa  on  botli  sides,  and  the  fcuiulc  mcmbcri, 
of  Emilie's  tociiti,  a  merry  group  of  students, 
and  other  companions  of  the   bridegroom   (of 
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whom  I  made  one),  were  to  ahare  in  the  festi- 
vities of  the  day,  and  the  concluding  ball  of  the 
eveiiing. 

All  wenl  off  charmingly.  Though  there  were 
Abundance  of  tears,  they  only  served  to  enhance 
the  brilliancy  of  tlw  smiles  which  succeeded. 
There  was  no  bitter  [larting  of  parent  mid  child  ; 
ao  laceration  of  youthful  friendships;  no  es- 
ti-angcment  from  well-known  objects  and  familiar 
hauntj.  The  bride  (nho  did  nut,  a  fa  matle 
Anglahe,  deem  it  necessary  to  run  away  from 
Iter  own  bridal  festivities)  had  only,  when  these 
ahuuld  be  over,  to  adjourn  half  a  mile  to  licr 
husband's  Cauijiagne ;  in  short,  (he  uUt  people 
had  gSLioed  a  son  without  losing  e  diugliter. 

The  ceremony  took  place  early  in  the  day, 
previous  to  a  dinner,  or  rather  collation,  which, 
from  the  number  of  tlic  guests,  and  HneneHS  of 
ihc  weather,  was  laid  out  in  cite  garden ;_ reserv- 
ing the  spacious  tuUon*  for  llie  ball,  and  its 
joyous  concluding  supiier.  Ouiing  dinner,  the 
solemnity  was  too  recent  for  the  free  indulgence 
of  a  festive  spirit;  some  hearts  were  too  full, 
others  beat  loo  audibly,  to  admit  of  any  being 
cjuite  at  ease,  except  a  few  veteran  wedding 
guests  uot  too  particularly  iiitercaled,  whose 
pvivilcgcd  jests,  and  o(lca  practised /ctu.*  ^tjoie. 
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prcventrd  the  pre-occupatton  of  the  chief  aclori 
from  being  observed.  1'hc  first  sound,  however, 
of  the  fiddles,  which  summoned  us  frotn  tabic, 
dispelled  all  remainD  of  gravity ;  and  llie  dancing 
(which,  according  to  the  Inudablc  practice  of  litis 
primitive  country,  vraa  to  conclude,  not  commence, 
witli  midnight,)  went  on  with  a  spirit  and  glee, 
which  those  only  who  have  seen  a  room  full  of 
Svm  whirling  in  their  favourite  Allemande,  can 
duty  estimate. 

Supper  was  scnred  precisely  nl  tbnt  happy 
moment,  vhca  our  spirits,  absotutcl)'  exhausted 
by  genumc  enjoyment,  required  a  pause  from 
bodily  exertion ;  but  no  sooner  luid  (he  flasks 
of  Champagne  and  Rheinwein  begun  to  circu- 
late, than  loDgs,  in  which  mirth  was  more  con- 
ipicuous  than  melody,  and  tragggrf  supplied 
tfaa  place  of  wit,  were  heard  from  all  quarters. 
tmprooiptua,  the  origin  of  which  no  one  was 
disposed  to  investigate,  were  applnudcd  with 
good-humoured  indulgence;  nay.  wc  even  car- 
ried it  Ko  iar  us  to  look  grave  when  the  influence 
of  Bacchus,  upon  certain  softer  sptrite,  gave  rise 
to  sentimental  and  pathetic  eHiisions.  In  short, 
it  wu  a  truly  Itappy  parly  i  but  the  fatigues  of 
the  day  began  nt  length  to  dispose  the  elder  and 
leai  jovial  members  of  the  circle  (o  seek  repose; 
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and  tlieir  rumple  was  relucttntly  followed  by 
thoKe  to  wlinm  the  spacious  chateau  was  to 
ofTorJ  nccommoilalion  for  the  night.  Half  a 
dozen  younft  men,  however,  (of  whom  I  was 
itne,)  were  not  included  in  this  prinleged  num- 
ber; and  luiTing  furgnllcn  to  provide  ourselves 
with  an  order  for  opening  the  city  gates,  on 
wedding  occasions  rarely  refused,  we  joyfully 
embraced  the  proposal  of  our  good  host  (o  be- 
guile around  the  festive  board  ihc  few  remaining 
boiira  of  night.  Marshalling,  therefore,  in  one 
privileged  comer,  a  few  yet  unopened  flasks,  and 
flanking  them  by  a  pile  of  walnuts  as  bigli  as 
Mont  Blanc  itself,  we  drew  id  our  chairs,  be< 
stowing  a  shrug  of  contempt  on  the  recrennt 
votaries  of  Morpheus.  Wit  and  Champagne 
sparkled  for  a  while  with  rival  brilliancy:  but  aa 
the  latter  became  exhausted,  the  former  began 
to  flag ;  and  we  listened  eagerly  to  a  propo&al 
made  by  one  of  the  party,  a  droll  little  Grrnian 
baron,  tliat  we  should  vary  the  evening's  amuse- 
ment, by  each  relating  the  most  singular  occur- 
rence, connecled  trith  n  trediling,  with  which  his 
memory  should  furnish  him. 

Tl>e  proposal  was  c&rricd  by  acclamation,  aa 
one  or  two  of  the  parly  were  quite  in  llic  humour 
of  narrating;    while   the   less   loquacious   ones 
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flsltered  themselves  tbat  daylight  vrould  operate 
a  (liveriKH)  ia  dicir  faTour.  The  baron,  as  pr»> 
;io3Cr  ur  the  mcBBurc,  was  of  ctiurai:  tu  begin. 
Next  to  hill)  sat  a  young  nfTicer  of  the  Garritx 
SttitseM,  lilcty  rcturnbd  from  Paris  on  u  vifiil  to 
Kit  fricDds ;  tbe  bead  of  the  (able  bad  been  taken 
by  the  primitive  but  interesting  pastor  of  a  Pro- 
(catant  parish  in  the  mountains,  who,  as  a  rela- 
tion of  the  Ciniily,  had  come  to  perfonn  tbe 
cereraooy,  and  who,  on  the  »ame  account,  had 
renisjned  with  us  to  do  the  honours,  though 
provided  with  a  bed.  On  his  left  sat  a  young 
banker's  ion  from  a  neighbouring  villa,  who 
preferred  giving  up  a  night's  rest,  to  dieturbtng 
his  laouly  at  an  unseasonable  hour;  and  myself, 
of  whom  it  need  only  be  said,  tliat  1  trusted  my 
being  the  youngest,  and  my  rcpulatiou  for  Eng- 
lish taciiuniity,  would  f!;et  me  out  of  tlie  scrape. 

All  eyes  now  turned  towards  the  little  baron, 
who,  Isying  down  the  pipe,  which  seemed  to  be 
the  source  of  his  insiuration,  and  turnitig  dis- 
consolaicly  upside  down  one  bottle  wliich  bad  m 
cMaped  previous  scniliny,  twisted  his  droll  fea-  ^ 
tures  into  an  expression  of  ludicrous  mock- 
solemnity,  and  thus  began. 


b3 


10 


TALB4   OP   THE   XVBDDtNC. 


CHAPTER  I. 


A    WEODIXO    AT   COLLEOr.. 


Mo«T  of  you  are  aware  that  I  was  educated  at 
Hcidelberi^,  and  wttether  from  llic  predilection 
usually  viitortaincd  for  the  scene  of  out  youthful 
joys  and  sorrows,  (]ie  intrinsic  meritji  of  the 
place,  or,  more  probmbly,  a  mixture  of  hoth,  I 
cuntintic  to  retain  for  it  a  partialitv  which  1  be- 
lieve is  common  to  all  who  have  ever  resided 
there.  Its  delightful  situaUon  on  the  banks  of 
ihc  Neckar,  its  smiling  environs,  nnd,  above 
all,  ihc  vctjerable  remains  of  its  splendid  electoral 
palace,  with  the  charming  gardena  which  sur- 
round it,— the  only  ones,  by>the-by,  addressing 
bimwlf  to  me,  that  I  have  ever  seen  wbich  ni  all 
happily  imitate  those  of  England, — all  combine 
to  leave  a  must  agreeable  impression  on  the 
mind  even  of  a  passing  traveller.  In  mine, 
however,  they  are  inseparably  associated  with 
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ideas  of  B  more  personal  atid  ludicrous  cbaracter; 
with  those  bovisl)  pranks  &nd  more  unpardon- 
oble  outrages  whicli  rendered  the  Burtchen  at 
once  the  plague  and  terror  of  the  peaceable 
intwbitants,  who,  depemUng  at  ttte  aioe  lime  on 
the«e  xcry  rioters  for  iheir  exlatence  and  pros- 
perity, were  sometirocs  tempted  to  send  ua  fairly 
to  llic  devil,  and  then  very  fain  to  deprecate  our 
causeless  displea&ui-e,  and  court  tis  back  again. 

Among  many  less  justifiable  pieces  of  "  rr- 
nowniag,"  which  occurred  during  my  slay,  there 
was  one  prank  which  savoured  bo  much  more  of 
good  humour  and  originality  than  tlie  rcsl,  and 
whidt  is  moreover  so  apropo*  to  our  present 
design,  that  [  cannot  help  relating  it;  though  I 
grieve  to  say,  that  my  youth  and  inexperience 
in  love  efUiirs,  prevenied  my  participating  more 
than  generally  in  the  glory  it  reflected  on  the 
Biirsclien  of  Heidellierg. 

Among  the  various  professors  from  whom  our 
high  mightincasea  of  Heidelberg  condescended 
to  imbibe  the  principles  of  science,  there  were, 
Heaven  knows,  originals  enough ;  such  as  no 
man  who  has  not  been  at  a  Germnn  university 
can  easily  picture  to  himself.  There  was  n  long, 
thin,  thread-pnpcr  of  a  Mecklenburglier,  with  a 
mUow  viuge,  and  a  fiery  spot  on  his  cheek. 
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who  Iind  lived  so  long,  like  a  cameleon,  upon 
tlie  thill  sir  of  aceplicism,  that  lie  would  Iiave 
scropled  to  aflirni  hU  own  existence,  and  laught 
us  to  doubt  ours,  had  we  not  passessed,  to  couii- 
terbalinoe  (hifi  dangerouit  incredulity,  good 
round  Dr.  Weisr-  from  Stuttgard,  who  believed 
every  thing,  even  iJic  Traiikfort  Gazette.  We 
had  u.  professor  of  theology,  who  privutely  pro- 
fessed Atheism ;  and  a  lecturer  on  jurisprudence, 
who  was  eternally  in  love,  and  waltzed  till  he 
turned  topsy-tiiny  all  the  heterogeneous  furni- 
ture of  his  brain.  But  the  most  curious  of  all 
our  originals,  the  very  beau-idtal  of  on  old- 
faahioned  German  professor,  was  to  be  found  in 
Dr.  Miillner,  the  teacher  of  mathematics;  an 
elderly  man,  who  had  contrived  to  combine  the 
conscientious  discharge  of  hia  duty  to  society  by 
marrying  and  becoming  a  father,  with  wimt  he 
looked  upon  as  a  providentinl  escape  from  the 
plague  and  company  of  woiiumkiad. 

His  poor  wife  (whom  sotne  said  he  cho3«  for 
being  of  a  consumptive  habit)  only  lived  to  give 
birth  to  a  daughter;  and  as  tlie  very  idea  of  a 
child's  being  reared  under  his  roof  threatened 
equal  nnnoyance  to  the  parent,  and  neglect  to 
the  liupless  nursling  itself;  one  of  those  calum> 
niaied  maiden  aunu,  whose  gratuitous  labours 
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ia  Uie  otwe  of  benevolence  and  society  are 
flhameruUy  under-rated,  stepped  forward  to  their 
mutual  relief,  and  educated  the  lovely  liltle 
Rose  with  Uie  zeal  and  tendtmcu  of  a  motltcr. 
During  bcr  life,  and  while  his  daughter's,  like 
other  "  angel  viaiu,"  were  "  few  and  fur  be- 
tween," the  &ther  sotnelimes  laid  down  Euclid, 
or  the  AUgemeiae  Zeitnng,  to  admire  the  rapid 
Krowtli  and  striking  beauty  of  his  child;  and, 
provided  she  neither  disturbed  the  sacred  dust 
of  his  bot^-shclves,  nor  interrupted  his  aflemoon 
nap,  rather  enjoyed  than  tolerated  her  innocent 
viyacily.  When,  however,  on  tlie  sudden  death 
of  KoseV  maternal  friend,  Dr.  Milliner  became 
involTed  in  the  necessary  evil  of  a  young  wo- 
man's constant  residence  under  his  'own  roof, 
such  an  infringement  on  bis  scientific  leisure 
proved  almost  too  much  for  hia  philosophy. 
Naturally  upright  and  well-meaning,  lie  enter- 
tained a  high  idea  of  the  parental  character;  and 
forthwith  set  about  the  discharge  of  its  supposed 
functions  with  that  ludicrous  sort  of  half  import- 
ance, half  distress,  you  have  all  no  doubt  ad- 
mired in  the  luckless  hen,  whose  instinctive  ideas 
of  right  and  wrong  arc  totally  set  at  fault  by  the 
ahcnalions  of  a  brood  of  truant  ducklings ;  or 
rather,  considering   the  solitary  nature  of  his 
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ental  solicitudes,  perhaps  the  more  obvious 
illustration  of  a  lien  with  one  chick,  may  be  siill 
more  appropriate. 

Fortunately  for  the  hapless  doctor,  his  pupil 
was  of  a  mo«t  gentle  aitd  docile  disposition, 
and  would>  in  her  own  person,  have  been  but 
a  slender  tax  upon  his  tarccilfance ;  hut  un- 
luckily that  person  was  o(  such  extraordinary 
beauty,  as  to  render  it  the  general  nmrk  for  the 
whole  fire  of  univer^ly  gallantries :  and  Kose 
could  not  stir  out  without  being  followed  by  a 
troop  of  Burschen,  whom  nut  ull  the  terrors  of 
the  doctor's  wig  could  prercni  from  fluciering 
around  his  treasure.  If  she  went  to  church,  bit' 
itts-doux  dropped  from  between  the  leaves  of 
her  very  prayer-book ;  if  she  siaid  at  home, 
copies  of  verses  flew  in  «  the  windows.  They 
were  fragrantly  and  classically  inserted  in  the 
bovqueta  of  Sower-Tcnders ;  and  vulgarly,  but 
inittemoualy,  imbedded  in  the  very  heart  of  (he 
brown  loaf.  When  tlie  alarmed  father,  in  a 
transport  of  parental  anxiety,  i(nmure<!  his  fair 
ehargc  from  amusement  and  society,  his  windows 
were  unceremoniously  broken,  and  his  barbarity 
celebrated  tuidcr  Ihem  in  midnight  strains  of  trtK 
Burtchen  eloquence,  murderous  alike  of  sleep 
and  oljjcbra.     If,  to  get  rid  of  these  serenades, 
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«nd  Ttsloi-c  tbe  smiles  to  Rose's  love)}'  check,  lie 
pennltied  her  again  to  join  her  companions,  his 
fuicy  was  haunted  bjr  imageji,  nlmo'tt  alike 
rromidable,  of  boyish  brt<](^grooms  or  mora  cz- 
pcrieneed  seducers.  In  short,  the  life  of  the 
poor  professor  was  rendered  an  ineupportable 
burden;  and  the  mathematical  precision  of  hia 
ideas  so  cruelly  unhinged,  as  to  be  clearly  capa- 
ble of  ilemonstrating  this  sole  proposition.  Viz. 
that  one  daughter  U  equal  to  any  given  number 
of  devils ! 

At  lengdi,  one  evening,  after  a  more  than 
luually  refrHhing  and  invigorating  napi  (ushered 
■I)  by  the  dulcet  voice  of  poor  Kosc,  performing 
her  daily  tails  of  reading  the  Frankfort  Gasetic. 
till  tlie  naiuil  organs  of  Iter  auditor  informed  her 
that  her  functions  had  terminated,)  Dr.  Milliner 
found  himwlf,  as  it  were,  inspired  with  the  bril- 
liant idea  of  putting  an  end  at  once  to  his 
anxieiiea  and  rtaiwnsibility  by  one  decisive  step, 
If  so  many  idle  and  pcnnylcsa  youths  napircil  to 
the  favour  of  Kose,  might  not  such  a  jewel  be 
more  adei|ualely  ap]«peciated  by,  and  more  ap- 
proprialcly  bestowed  on,  a  man  of  sense  and 
substance,  supposing,  indeed,  srich  n  person 
coytd  be  inducc<l  to  submit  to  the  inconre- 
nienciea  of  matrimony  ?    There  lived  next  do»r  a 
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certsin  Dr.  Vow,  towards  whom  he  was  attracted, 
Qo  less  by  eqiulity  of  age  than  congeniality  of 
pursuits;  and  if,  by  the  lure  of  a  pretty  bride, 
and  a  very  tolerable  German  portioi],  hp  could 
succeed  in  Iransfcrting  to  the  aalronomical  chair 
llie  encumbrance  which  had  nearly  upaet  the 
malhcmaticul  one,  he  fluttered  himseir  he  should 
admirably  discharge  his  duty  as  a  parent,  with- 
uut  losing  (he  daily  society  of  his  daughter,  or 
even  (till  engrossed  by  the  cares  of  a  family)  her 
duly  appreciated  services  in  reading  the  news- 
jia])era;  as  Dr.  Voss  ncidicr  fell  nor  pretended 
to  any  interest  in  tlie  revolutions  of  our  paltry 
planet. 

Seizing,  iherefore,  his  gold-headed  cane,  atul 
replacing  the  wig,  which,  during  hia  siesta, 
usually  reposed  on  its  glittering  pinnacle,  he 
marclicd,  witli  all  the  confidence  of  an  able  tac* 
tician,  to  invade  the  sanctum  sanctonim  of  his 
retired  and  taciturn  neighbour. 

Dr.  Voss,  though  for  some  lime  past  deeply 
Immersed  in  a  series  of  very  ingenious  and  plau- 
sible  speculations  on  the  probable  climate,  pro- 
dttcttons,  and  inhabitants  of  the  planet  Ventu, 
li-oubled  himself  as  litlle  as  any  one  about  lier 
inBueocc  on  afTnira  here  below;  and  would  have 
conceived  on  aerostatic  ascent  to  her  sphere,  tn 
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seardi  of  furllier  information,  nearly  s&  po89ible^ 
and  far  more  rational,  than  a.  voyage  into  chi» 
netlier  world  in  quest  of  a  wife.  The  proWbllity 
of  such  iindnircd  honour  being  "  thrust  upon 
htm,"  rntcred  fjuitc  as  little  into  his  contempla- 
tion; and  the  unUBiul  appearance  of  Dr.  Miillner. 
at  an  hour  wbich  both  rigidly  dedicated  to  ab- 
struse studies,  could  only,  lie  thought,  ptognoa- 
ticale  an  interesting  confcmicc  on  xoinr  of  the 
arcana  of  tlicir  gisler  sciences.  This  opinion 
wa«  conlirfned,  when,  after  some  elaborate  Att 
Deuttek  compliments,  and  a  protracted  contest 
who  should  ttot  occupy  the  equally  old-fashioned 
trm-chair,  Dr.  Miillnt-r  informed  his  host,  that 
he  had  come  to  trouble  him  u-ith  n  propoaition. 
No  otlier  propositioiiB  than  those  of  Euclid  ever 
for  a  inoment  crossed  the  asironomer'a  thoughts, 
and  he  modestly  replied,  in  astonishment  at 
being  consulted  by  one  so  much  better  qualified. 
Perceiving  the  nature  of  Dr.  X'ois's  tcicotific 
expectations,  and  a  little  ashamed  of  baulking 
them.  Dr.  Miilhier  was  driTcn  loa  new  tack:— 
'*  I  have  a  daughter,  Dr.  Voss." — This  waa 
answered  by  a  look,  indicative  at  first  of  pure 
surprise,  and  then  apparently  subsiding  into 
«ippre$se<l  salisPaction  that  the  misfortune  was 
not  mutual. — "  Thia  Heidelberg  is  it  sad  place. 


18  TALES  OF   TUB   WEDDING. 

Dr.  VcMs,  and  iu  Riirschon  surety  more  than 
ordinarily  wild  and  iroublcsoTnc." — "  Ay,  in- 
deed!" echoed  the  other  vehemently;  "  in  that 
last  outrageous  business  in  the  college,  they 
narrowly  endntigcrcd  the  great  telescope,  and 
iliere  are  but  two  men  in  Gennany  who  could 
rtpair  it!"^'*Ah!  but  still,  Dr.  Voss,  it  could 
have  been  repaired ;  but  ilie  honour  and  pence  of 
families  once  injured,  is  irreparable!  My  daugh- 
tcr  is  terribly  beautiful !  " — Dr.  Voss,  perceiving 
that  something  was  expected  in  the  way  of  a 
remark,  replied  by  a  Latin  quotation  on  the  con- 
stellation Virgo,  and  ndde*J,  "  I  am  not  in  the 
habit  of  looking  at  young  ladies,  but  I  Imve 
heard  I-Vaulcin  Muilncr  toasted  after  pupper, 
even  by  professors." — "  Do  you  say  ao,  Dr. 
Vosa?  It  is  the  ambition  of  my  life  to  niurry 
ber  to  a  profeasor,  a  man  of  undcrsuinding  and 
probity,  who  will  make  her  a  good  husband,  and 
who,  I  am  sure,  in  return,  will  have  a  good  wife. 
Rose,  thanks  to  her  decea.<ted  aunt.  Is  an  exoeU 
lent  housewife,  knits  stockings  to  admiration, 
and—"  he  was  going  to  add.  "  reads  the  news- 
papers like  an  angel,"  but  Vos9  was  no  politician, 
so  he  suppressed  hia  farourite  accompUshnient. 

Voss,  in  the  innocence  of  his  heart,  though 
inty  wondering  a  man  like  ^fullner  could  suffer 
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such  &  trifle  to  inicrfcre  with  his  more  important 

pursuits,  began  to  name  over  various  profcsaora 
unprovided  witli  helpmates,  particularly  ihc  scep- 
tical theologian,  and  dancing  jurisconsult  nlrcad/ 
mentioned ;  bin  as  nt  each  suggestion  his  col- 
league sluiok  hill  head  dlsconM  lately,  lie  seefned 
quite  at  a  atand,  and  Inoipablc  of  further  coun- 
sel. The  case  grew  desperate;  and  gathering 
cournge  from  despair,  Dr.  Miillner  came  to  the 
poitiL — "  My  dear  Voss,  your  modesty  surely 
blinds  you  to  ray  jurental  preference.  Vcu  are 
ihe  man  I  have  cast  my  eyes  upon  as  the  most 
dMirable  husband  for  (tlicy  tell  mc)  tlic  pret- 
tiest girl  in  Germany.  If  such  a  bride,  and  a. 
couple  of  thousand  Hx-dollnrs  with  her,  can 
gild  the  pill  of  inalrimonj,  she  is  yours,  and  you 
will  have  the  pleasure  of  obliging  an  old  friend 
into  the  bargain." 

Next  to  the  discovery  of  a  lunar  atmosphere, 
or  the  unexpected  avutar  of  one  of  the  best  cal- 
culated and  hesl  behaved  of  the  comtl  race, 
nothing  could  have  been  more  atitounding  to  Dr. 
Voes  than  Ibis  abrupt  proposal  of  involving  hioi 
in  the  cares  of  (ublun.-iry  housekeeping!  lie  waa 
not,  however,  to  irrctuediably  engrossed  with 
celestial  aHairs  as  to  be  wholly  insensible  to  so 
flattering  a  terrestrial  prospect;    and,  Uianking 
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Dr.  Miillner  for  hU  favourable  opinion, he  stam- 
mered goni(Mhing  ftbout  i net i nations,  disparity  of 
age,  &c.  &C.  It  was  now  the  father's  turn  to 
feel  astonishment  That  Kose  slioutd  hesitate 
to  accept  so  eligible  a  match,  seemed  quite  be> 
yond  his  comprchcnsiun;  and  lie-  assured  Dr. 
\oss  tliat  he  hail  even  heard  her  speak  of  him 
with  high  respect  and  veneration.  [lovr  far 
tins  assurance  was  calculated  to  remove  llie 
astronomer's  doubts,  we  shall  nol  pretend  to 
say ;  suflice  it  that  he  bowed  acquiescence,  and 
left  the  delighted  father  to  make  the  interesting 
discovery  to  its  fair  subject. 

Rose,  when  her  father  returned,  was  silting  in 
the  projecting  bow-window,  which,  in  our  older 
cities,  80  charitably  aids  the  curiosity  of  maidens 
of  all  ages,  to  see  what  ia  passing  at  the  other 
end  of  the  street.  Groups  of  students  were 
walking  below ;  and  among  the  many  he-ads 
turned  wistfully  towards  the  well-known  window, 
one  alone  called  forth  something  like  a  sigh  from 
its  fair  occupant.  Rose's  knitting,  in  the  mean- 
time,  liad  fallen  on  the  ground,  and  a  kitten  was 
making,  among  its  ravelled  meshes,  much  the 
same  havoc  as  Cupid  was  trying  to  eflect  in  that 
strange  complication  of  threads  and  fibres,  the 
female  hcftrc.     1'he  doctor's  step  on  the  stairs 
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aroused  bis  dfiugliter  from  her  delicious  reverie, 
and  the  blow  whicli  sciil  poor  puss  scampering 
out  of  the  loom,  met  ita  prompt  retaliation 
ia  the  shock  which  her  mistress  whs  destined  to 
receive  from  the  first  trorda  of  her  at  all  times 
awful  pArent. 

"  Rose  !"  said  her  father,  with  more  than  usual 
animation  of  tone  and  gesture,  "  I  have  just  been 
eeuUng  a  match  for  you.  You  arc  too  young 
and  pretty  to  remain  unmarried  in  an  idle  place 
like  this;  and  my  good  neighbour.  Dr.  Voss,  has 
kindly  consented  to  break  through  his  bachelor 
habttx,  to  do  me  a  favour,  nnil  secure  you  a  good 
husband."  There  was  no  danger  of  an  answer. 
Ro»e  was  aa  incapable  of  making  one  as  the  bujsl 
of  Archimedes  which  crowned  her  lathcr*s  book- 
case ;  nor  could  all  that  able  mcchnniciiin's 
boasted  levers  have  extorted  one  word  IVom  her 
lciTor-»ealed  hpa.  "  Don't  be  cast  down,  my 
dear  child,'"  said  her  father  gaily,  "  at  the  pros- 
peel  of  leaving  tac ;  it  is  only  next  door,  you 
know,  and  for  some  time  at  least,  you  can  read 
the  Gazette  Ma  usual,  for  Dr.  Vuss  lectures  in 
the  evening,  aud  besides,  is  no  politicinn ;  it  is 
his  only  fault !" 

A  knock  at  the  house-door  came  fortunHtdy 
to  operate  a  diversion  in  poor  Rose's  favour; 
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btkI  as  she  knew  it  to  be  her  friend  Constance 
come  to  summon  her  to  lier  usual  evening  walk, 
she  stammered  out  her  name,  and  ran,  or  rather 
stumble*),  down  stairs  to  meet  hi>r.  Thuy  leA 
the  house  together;  nnd  it  wait  not  til)  they  had 
climbed  the  steep  ascent  leading  to  the  ruitKd 
chateau,  and  were  embosomed  in  the  deepest 
recess  of  one  of  its  shady  alleys,  ihul  Rose 
found  breath  to  answer  her  friend's  incjuiries  as 
to  llie  cnuse  of  her  very  unusual  agitation.  Con- 
stanee's  astonishment  was  uiingled  with  sympa- 
thetic indignation,  and  private  disappointment; 
for  she  had  lottg  destined  tlic  gentle  Rose  for  the 
bride  of  her  only  and  beloved  brother)  then  a 
student  nt  IIeidetbcf;g.  This  plan,  she  liad  fondly 
flattered  herself,  might  one  day  be  crowned  with 
suect-'ss  ;  as,  although  her  parents,  rich  bankers 
of  Krnnklnrt,  would  naturally  prefer  for  tlieir 
son  a  more  brilliant  alliance,  yet  the  beauty  and 
gentler>eit3  of  Hose  (whom  she  projected  inviting 
to  visit  her)  would,  she  doubted  not,  make  a 
favourable  impression  on  the  old  couple,  and 
pav«  the  way  for  a  declaration  of  their  son's  sen- 
timenta.  These  skilful  and  cautious  manoeu^Tea 
were,  however,  totally  disconcerted  by  the  abrupt 
determination  of  the  old  Doctor,  and  nothing 
moained  but  to  anticipate  it,  if  possible,  by  a 
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eoHp  (It  main,  Tbis  die  energy  of  Constance's 
chiiracwr  peculiarly  ((UKlified  her  to  counwl  and 
conduct  i  and  having,  during  ihcir  solitary  M-alk, 
dnwo  from  her  disconsolate  friend  indications 
of  partiality  towards  ber  brother,  auflicicatly 
strong  to  justify  the  Bcliemc  she  mcdilatcd,  »hc 
left  her  to  seek  a  coadjutor,  to  whnm  she  thought 
she  might  enlruitt  tlie  active  part  of  the  biiBincsa. 
A  friendship,  suuilor  to  that  which  bound  her 
and  R<^se,  subsisted  between  her  brother  and  a 
youth  nanwd  frcyling,  who  resided  in  the  house 
of  the  same  worthy  Dr.  Schroder,  (Pro-rector  of 
(tie  college,)  under  whose  roof  Constance  was  at 
present  living,  on  a  visit  to  her  brother.  Tu 
Freyling  she  communicatecl  the  astounding  in- 
telligence of  Rose's  approaching  immolation,  and 
entreated  hie  assistance  in  stimulating  lier  dif- 
Bdcnt  and  unenterprising  brother  to  the  exploit 
of  carrying  her  ofT,  taking  upon  herself  the 
responsibility  of  the  eloiiement,  if  it  could  once 
be  &irly  eflected.  Freyling,  though  himself 
once  a  devoted  slave  to  the  charms  of  Ro^e,  had 
of  late  begun  to  find  moro  congenial  attractions 
in  the  frank  manners  and  lively  conversation  of 
her  friend.  Vi^ons  of  a  double  alliance  floated 
diinlj  before  his  eyes,  as  he  listened  to  the  sin- 
gular proposal,  and  disposed  him  to  overlook  its 
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rashness  and  eccentricity.  The  chief  difiiculty, 
of  couraC}  which  presented  itself  tt>  the  two 
sapient  counsellors,  arose  from  the  wnnt  of  funds 
to  carry  the  pair  beyond  the  danger  of  immediate 
pursuit,  until  the  marriage  could  be  celebrated 
in  n  neighbouring  territory.  This  Freyling  un- 
dertook to  obriate,  and  that  without  compromis- 
ing the  delicacy  of  his  friend;  by  keeping  him 
bi  ignorance  of  the  mode  of  raising  the  supplies 
until  nAer  its  success,  of  which  he  entertained 
little  doubt.  Rccotumcndiug  secrecy  to  his  Esir 
ally,  he  sought  his  fcllow-Hludents,  al  that  hour 
usually  assembled  to  practise  gymnastic  exercises 
it)  the  court  of  the  dilapidated  chateau. 

Having  drawn  some  of  the  elder  ones  into  a 
circle  round  him,  and  climbed  on  a  fragment  of 
the  ruins,  which  clcvntc<l  him  above  the  asto- 
nished auditors^ — "My  friends,"  said  he,  with 
an  air  of  mt>ck  solemnity  which  was  habitual  to 
faitD,  "I  hereby  exorcise  the  Demon  of  Selfiiih- 
ness,  and  banish  him  from  a  circle,  to  which  t 
am  about  to  propose  a  generous  sacrifice  worthy 
of  the  heroes  of  antiquity.  You  all  know  Rose 
Milliner;  most  of  you  lore  her,  but  without 
hope  of  success,  and  with  the  certainty  that 
one  alone  among  you  could  enjoy  the  prize, 
even  were  it  not  on  ihe  jwint  of  being  for  ever 
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snalfhecl  from  your  grasp  by  a  competitor  to 
vbom  you  vouM  die  rntlicr  than  resign  it.  It 
is  an  insult  to  your  understanding,  as  well  m  to 
your  feelings,  to  ask  whether  each  would  not 
gladly  yield  fats  pretenftions  to  the  lovely  Rose, 
rather  than  see  her  consigned  to  the  arms  af  a 
dotard?  Know,  then,  that  her  father  hns  pro- 
mised her  in  mArriagc  to  Professor  Voss ;  and 
if  some  one  of  our  fraternity  is  not  chirolrous 
enough  to  rescue  her*  tlic  finest  creature  in 
Gcnnany  will,  ere  many  days  elapse,  be  lost  to 
the  world  for  CTer !  My  friends !  a  speedy  elope- 
ment mutt  avert  this  slur  on  the  University ;  and 
a«  circuiniilsnccB  seem  to  point  out  Conrad 
Kanzei*  as  the  person  most  likely  to  achieve  it 
with  success,  I  propo&e,  that  a  sum  be  forthwith 
collected  omong  us  to  defray  the  cxpcn&e  of  the 

jjoiimey,  and  convey  the  worthy  couple  beyond 
the  reach  of  pursuit, — with  this  proviso,  that  if 
Ranzcr  declines,  or  fails  tn  the  enlerprlze,  it 
■hall  be  undertaken,  and  the  funds  appropriated, 
■by  the   next  who  can  prove  any  title    to  the 

tjhvour  of  Rose."  The  proposal,  strange  as  it 
seem  to  those  who  do  not  know  Gemisn 
students,  was  carried  by  acclamation,  and  the 
iiat  of  Freyling  filled  with  as  many  rix'dollars 
would  have  amply  sufBced  for  a  much  more 
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distant  expedition.  The  means  of  convevance, 
and  precise  time,  becatiic  Oie  next  aubj«ct  oC 
consideration. 

Constance's  visit  at  Heidelberg,  and  the 
College  Tcnn,  were  alike  drawing  to  a  close; 
and  stie  had  prcvtoutily  annuunct-d  to  her 
kind  hosts  her  resolution  to  avail  herself  of  her 
brother's  escort  to  perform  the  Journey  home  to 
Frankfort.  So  £ar,  all  would  answer  extremely 
well  [  but  to  carry  ofF  Rose  in  open  day,  threau 
ened  tnore  difficulty;  especially,  as,  in  conse- 
quence of  liCT  impending  nuptiils,  the  otherwise 
obvious  pretext  of  accompanying  hvr  li-icnd  on  s 
visit  to  Frankfort  could  not  be  resorted  to. 

To  surmount  this  obstacle,  a  brilliant  ides 
presealcd  itself  to  the  inventive  Constance.  The 
close  of  the  academic  tenn  was  to  be  signalized 
by  a  gala  given  by  the  studenu  to  the  inbabi- 
t&nta  la  the  beautiful  gardens  of  the  castle ;  and 
Constance,  feigning  equal  impatience  to  reach 
home,  and  reluctance  to  lose  the  /£ir,  proposed 
10  combine  these  objects  by  quitung  1  leldelberg 
late  on  the  evening  in  which  it  was  to  take  place, 
and  proceeding  as  far  as  Matinheitn,  where  she 
should  appoint  her  father's  carriage  to  b«  in 
waiting  to  receive  her.  In  the  dusk  of  evening, 
and  amid  llie   bustle  of  the  /Ste,   Hose,    the 
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flAltcrcHl  herself^  might  easily  be  sinugffled  oat 
of  town ;  and  when,  in  the  innocence  and  civility 
of  bis  hean,  good  Dr.  Schruder  insisted  on 
MadenKHScHv  Kanzer's  accepting  his  berlin  and 
bones  as  lar  as  Mannheim,  there  was  something 
8o  piquant  in  eloping  in  itie  very  Pro-rector's 
carriage,  thai  neither  Fre}'ling  nor  Constance 
could  r^sifit  this  ludicrous  and  soniewliat  equi> 
Tocal  return  for  hts  hospiulity. 

All  went  on  happily,  as  projected.  T\\e  Jiie 
was  unusually  brilliant ;  and  the  consciousness 
of  the  event  in  which  it  was  to  Icrrolnale  gave 
even  to  the  quondam  admirers  of  Rose  a  sen- 
salion  of  joyful  exultation,  when  they  compared 
the  gny  youthful  mien  of  the  enamoured  Kanzer, 
with  tlie  wrinkled  visage  and  formal  gallantries 
of  the  awkward  and  absent  professor.  Dr> 
Mullncr,  seeing  hia  daughter  closely  attendt;d 
by  the  bridegroom  of  his  choice,  never  doubled 
that  all  was  going  on  cxnctly  as  it  should  do ; 
not  was  any  surprise  excited  when  it  was  dis- 
covered tliat  Hose  had  withdrawn  sotoe  time 
before  tJie  collation,  to  assist  in  the  preparations 
for  departure  of  so  dear  a  friend  us  C'otistance. 

Rose,  who,  it  must  be  said  for  her,  had, 
during  the  whole  attitir,  been  nearly  passive  in 
the  hands  of  more  energetic  advisers,  trembled 
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tioteiitly  03  the  moment  approached  for  abtin- 
doning  even  a  father  who  had  never  lesiified  for 
her  much  artlour  of  ailccLion ;  but  when  Con- 
stance assured  her  that  his  favourite  ohject  of 
getting  rid  of  lier  would  be  at  least  equally 
accomplished  by  lier  marrijigf  with  the  object  of 
her  own  afipctions,  »he  suffered  herself  to  be 
persuaded. 

Ail  tite  younger  and  gayer  port  of  the  I'kk 
rectur's  domeatica  havins  been  itltracted  to  tlie 
Jt(c  in  the  Schloasgarlen>inh«re  only  remained 
an  old  grey-headed  servant,  too  little  in  the 
BGcrcis  of  the  family  to  feel  any  surprise  at 
seeing  three,  inatead  of  two  passengers  step  into 
the  bcrlin ;  nor  did  the  mc^aage  left  in  Koae's 
naoae,  itiat  she  bad  yielded  to  her  friend's 
entreaty  to  accompany  her  the  fir&l  stage,  and 
return  in  the  CRrnagc,  inspire  him  with  the 
sioallest  doubt  of  its  autlieniicity. 

Off  set  tlie  trio,  longing  many  a  tioie  to 
exehuifje  tlie  sober  jog-trot  pace  of  Dr.  Scliro- 
Ocr's  sleek  horses,  and  tlie  contented  whistle 
of  his  agricultural  Jehu,  for  a  rapidity  of  motion 
savouring  more  of  a  bridal,  and  especially  a 
stolen  one.  There  was  here,  however,  no  im- 
mediate danger  of  pursuit ;  so  they  resigned 
themselves  to  their  fate,  and  in  due  time  reached 


Sfannheira,  wliicli,  though  a  somewhal  circuitous 
route  to  Fmnldort,  had  been  sdocteil  by  llie 
conirirers  of  the  expedition,  both  from  the  lacili- 
tits  aBor^eA  by  a  large  city  for  shaking  off  thoir 
simple  charioteer,  and  aa  lying  more  dirccUy  in 
the  way  to  a  lonely  Tillage,  the  residence  of  an 
uncle  of  Rose's,  its  prlmttive  pastor,  who,  they 
flaiteretl  theniwlves,  miglit  save  them  the  trouble 
of  a  farther  journey,  and  be  indiici'd  lo  join  the 
ttands  of  the  young  couple,  by  the  united  eloquence 
of  love,  friendship,  and  necessity. 

On  arriviii;;  nt  the  hotel  at  tKc  entrance  of 
Mannheim,  wliere  the  carriage  of  C'onstnnce's 
father  was  to  meet  them,  it  was  of  coune  in- 
quired for  in  vain;  and  the  apparently  annoyed 
trarellcn;  dcclimng  to  sleep  at  the  inn,  wl  off, 
ostensibly,  to  paw  the  night  at  a  friend's  house, 
(where  Hans  woe  duly  instructed  to  call  in  the 
morning  for  his  fair  charge,)  but  in  reality  to 
procure  from  another  inn,  at  ihe  opposite  ex- 
tremity of  the  town,  the  cliaise  and  horses, 
which  were  to  convey  her,  long  ere  that  hour, 
to  her  uncle*B  at  Sandorf.  To  elude  oWervation, 
at  well  aa  to  baffle  intiulr}',  should  any  bo  nuid«, 
the  anxious  CoostittKC  and  shrinking  Hose  en- 
sconced themselves  within  &  porlc-cochire,  until 
Conrad,    having  hired,  in   the    character   of  a 
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lUDgle  traveller,  the  best  post-wagen  and  horaeij 
this  second-rnte  inn    afforded,  came  to  release - 
them  from  their  nwkwnrd   situation,  and   they 
all  gladly  quilted  Mannheim. 

It  was  fortunate  that  a  faint  moon  lent  its 
glimmering  aid  to  ^'uide  the  stupid  poat-boy 
and  sorry  jadea  along  the  dreary  sandy  track 
wliicti  supplied  the  place  of  a  road  through  a 
gloomy  pine  forest,  where  not  even  a  sound  from 
their  own  wheels  brnke  the  midnight  stillness  of  ^ 
the  scene.  Rose  would  have  been  in  despair 
at  the  novelt}'  and  strangeness  of  her  situalioni 
bad  she  not  somelimea  given  a  lliought  to  Dr. 
Voss  and  the  interminable  Fraiikfon  Gazette* 
Rsnzcr,  naturally  tiiuid,  and  sharing  her  anxiety> 
waa  silent;  and  even  Constance  wished  iJie  tu\—^ 
venture  Trell  over. 

The  post-boy,  though  I)c  liad  professed  perfect 
acquaintance  with  the  bye  road  leading  to  the 
village,  got  evidently  bewildered  among  the 
various  tracks  which  crossed  each  other — now 
amid  the  tall  pine^,  now  on  (he  desolate  open 
heath  between — and  the  moon  hai-ing  even  failed 
them,  tt  light  III  a  distant  window  was  joyfully 
hailed,  and  Cunrad  dispatched  to  procure  infor* 
Diation  as  to  the  situation  of  Samlorf.  Chance 
on  lliis  oocauon,  as  on  some  others,  had  proved 
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the  best  of  pilots;  anil  the  lover  found  himself, 
with  no  mull  joy,  at  the  door  of  ht»  uncle  electa 
wlio,  c^jually    studious,    though  in  ft    different 
dep<inn>ent,    with    his   academic     brother,    was 
consuounf;  the  midnifchc  oil  over  sundry  choice 
morcemix  of  Hebrew  lore,  with  which  he  was 
in  the  habit  of  occasionnlly  edifying  bia  parish- 
Lonera.     On  a  signal  from  Itanzer,  the  carriage 
drew  up  to  the  door;  and  an  event  (nearly  un- 
paralleled in  the  simple  annals  of  Sandorf)  threw 
the  Icnmcd  Hebraist  and  hie  primitive  house- 
keeper into  paroxysms  of  painful  surprise.   Rose, 
utterly  incnpuble  of  appearing  in  the  character  of 
a  fugitive  before  an  imcle,  whose  learning  had 
invested  him  in  her  eyes  with  a  character  little 
less  awful  tlian  her  fulher's,  remained  trembling 
in   the  carriage,   euppcH'ted  by   Conrad,   while 
Constimce,  who  saw  herself  reduced  to  carry 
the  fortrcsa  by  a  couft-dc-main,  presented  herself 
before  the  asloutided    presbyter.      "  Reverend 
■ir,"  said  she,  "  this  ts  no  time  for  apologies  or 
explanatiomi.     You  are  of  cour^  interested  in 
the  welfare  of  your  brother's  daughter,  the  lovely 
and  amiable  Rose,  and  jealous  of  tlic  honour  of 
your  respectable  family.    A  youth,  belonging  to 
roe,  f()ually  reputable  and  more  wealthy,  has  suc- 
ceeded, with  llie  assistance  of  iiis  sister,  (who  now 
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addresses  you,)  in  carrying  her  off  from  Heidel- 
berg, where  your  brother  was  about  to  raarry  lier 
to  It  man  older  than  yourftclf,  and  not  half  so  good- 
looking,  llic  die  is  east — Rose  has  eloped.  Tl»e 
uflkir  to-morrow-  tnorning  will  ring  from  Heidel- 
berg to  Frankfort,  wliitlicr  wu  arc  hastening; 
and  it  remains  with  you,  whether  I  shall  cany-  my 
frjeiid  tliere,  indiswiubly  united  to  a  deserving 
young  man,  or  whether  iliey  shall  wander  farther 
in  a  very  iinplf^asant  situation,  and  otre  to  the 
ciuual  good  offices  of  a  etrangcr  their  mulual 
happiness,  and  the  only  termination  of  which 
your  uiece's  rush  step  now  admits." 

This  reasoning,  though  rather  vulnerable  on 
some  points,  was,  in  the  mnin,  iinanKwerablc. 
The  good  pastor  was  httle  in  the  habit  of  arguing 
wilh  young  ladies,  and  so  completely  under  the 
dominion  of  an  uhl  one>  that  when  liia  Dame 
Jacintha  (previotisly  won  over  below  stairs  by 
tbe  sweet  word^  of  Ranzer  and  the  sweet  lookii 
of  Rose)  joined  in  recommending  die  measure, 
lie  could  no  longer  resist;  and  Rose,  more  dead 
tlian  alirc,  and  given  away  by  the  sexton,  hastily 
roufie<l  from  alecp  lo  act  in  the  double  capacity 
of  fatlicr  and  wllnett?,  became  the  wife  of  the 
transported  Ranzer,  and  the  sister  of  her  faithful 
CoiiiitatlOP* 
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A  bumper  of  Rhein-wine,  older  than  the 
bride,  WAS  ihe  only  rerreslitncat  the  trio  had 
leisure  or  inclination  to  partake  or,  being  most 
■nxioufi,  by  reaching  Fr&nkfort  early,  to  antici- 
pAte  those  rumours  whicli  a  few  Imurs  would 
put  in  drculalion.  Jt  was  now  dawn;  and,  soon 
regaining  the  high-road,  the  refreshed  jiosl-boy 
and  aeemiogly  conscious  atecdit  trutied  nimbly 
towardn  Darmstadt,  where  the  reported  liberality 
of  tlie  youthful  travellers  failed  not  to  place  M 
their  command  its  gayest  wagen  and  cboiccat 

It  ma  hardly  noon  when  they  readied  Frank- 
fort, and  the  Rbtnischc  Kaiser;  which,  in  pre- 
ference to  any  more  obscure  inn,  the  sagadoui 
Consuince  had  telectcd,  that  the  notoriety  of  her 
arriral  there,  with  her  brother  and  a  young  lady, 
might  operate  in  compelling  (if  necessary)  her 
parents  to  make  the  beat  of  an  aflair  they  could 
not  bope  to  conceal.  Leaving  the  young  couple 
to  breakfast,  with  wluit  appetite  lliey  luigbl,  this 
iodebtigable  diplonuilsl  tlirew  herself  again  into 
the  carriage,  and  drove  to  her  futlier's  door; 
belbre  reaching  which,  the  distress  she  intended 
feigning  was  exchanged  for  a  real  alarm  and 
agitation,  little  requiring  aid  from  art.  Her 
heart  beat  violently  as  she  ran  up  ataira ;  and 
c3 
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when,  on  entering  Uie  room,  she  Tonnd  iier ' 
mother  alone,  and  read  in  her  face  the  (error 
inspired  by  her  ovn  i>ale  countenance  and 
haf^rd  appearance,  it  smote  her  for  inflicting 
even  a  momentary  pang  on  so  aOcctionate  a 
psrent.  She  had,  however,  gone  too  for  to 
recede ;  and  to  her  mother's  agonired  exclama- 
tion, "  My  8011  !  wliat  of  Conrad?"  oidy  an- 
swered by  a  mournful  shake  of  the  head.  Erery 
fatal  contingency  of  n  lawless  university  lilc  now 
flashed  rapidly  across  Madame  Ranxer's  mind ; 
and  seizing,  with  the  itif^enuily  of  terror,  ou  tite 
most  irreparable,  atn-  almost  shrieked  the  words, 
"Duel  I  and  killed!  .  .  ."  — "X)h  no,  no!" 
cried  the  deeply-shocked  Constance,  "  he  has 
not  fought,  he  is  not  killed  .  .  .  only  ...  he  is 
.  .  ." — *'  Expelled !"  sighed  her  mother,  in  a 
tone  of  peseive  reiignation,  only  produced  by 
previous  apprehcnBions  of  a  more  dreadful  kind. 

Here  the  step  of  her  liusbaud  was  heard  on 
the  stairs;  and  Constance,  in  dread  of  his  more 
energetic  character  and  maidy  sincerity,  paid  the 
full  penalty  of  her  own  sj-stem  of  deception, 
which  she  felt  unequal  to  carry  any  further. 

Her  mother  saved  her  from  an  ordeal  too 
powerful  for  tuch  a  novice  in  dissimulation ; 
and,   in  answer  to   a  scrutinizing  glance  lirom 
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her  huslKind,  immediately  began,  with  maternal 
instinct,  to  apply  palliatirea  to  her  son's  unknown 
transgression.  "  Conrad,  iny  dear  Fritz,"  said 
she  softlyr  "  »  very  young,  attd  his  character 
gentle  and  complying ;  (here  arc  always  sad 
doings  at  Heidelberg,  and  be.  I  fcnr,  isi  impli- 
CAted ;  at  least  so  says  Constance's  face,  for  I 
have  heard  no  parliculars." — "  And  before  we 
hear  any,  wife,"  interrupted  the  plain-spoken 
upright  old  banker,  "  I  trill  tell  you  and  that 
trembling  gtrl  there  liow  1  mean  to  act  towards 
my  only  son.  If  he  has  wounded  or  killed  a 
fol!ow<reature  in  one  of  their  senseless  Biir- 
sclien  cpiarreU,  he  must  answer  to  God  and  his 
conscience  for  so  irreparable  a  calamity ;  and  if 
I  know  hii  heart,  he  will  stand  more  in  need  of 
parental  consolation  ttian  Hcrcrity.  If  he  has 
merely  joined  in  the  idle  frolics  of  a  set  of  mis- 
goremed  youths,  I  will  tell  him  he  is  n  fool  for 
hi«  paina,  and  trust  to  time  and  German  good 
sense  to  cure  him,  as  they  did  his  father  before 
him  ;  but  if,  as  I  think  more  hkely,  in  one  of 
his  phil&ndering  turn,  he  has  trifled  with  the 
aflections  or  ruined  the  character  of  a  pretty 
gill,  by  Heaven!  he  ahall  never  call  Frederick 
Rftnzer  father  till  he  does  her  justice !" 
"  And  what  if  he  his  done  it  already,  piapa, 
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ay,  sn<l  without  earning  your  permission  by  Any 
previous  injury  to  Iier  peace  ?"  whispered  tJie 
ilclightcd  ConstJincc,  throwing  herself  into  the 
arnis  of  her  mother,  anil  casting  a  ileprec^itin;; 
glance  towards  ht-r  father,  "  Ifc  loved  the 
prettieat  «nd  best  girl  in  Heidelberg;  she  wa« 
lo  have  been  married  next  week  to  the  ugliest 
old  scarecrow  in  all  the  college ;  Conrad  was 
iniserable ;  Rose  wns  miserable;  and  miserable 
they  must  all  hare  remained,  had  not  your 
nad  Constance  run  away  with  thtm  both  last 
night,  got  them  married  at  Sandorf  this  morn- 
ing, and  lodged  tlicm  at  this  moment  in  the 
Romischc  Ka'tscr,  where  you  have  only  to  go 
youmeir,  to  see  the  prettiest  sight  in  all  Ger- 
Maiiy." 

Her  fatlier  held  out  one  arm  to  his  weeping 
wife,  and  another  to  his  again  smiling  daughter, 
and  exclaiming,  "All,  Ccnistuiice,  Constance t 
lie  will  be  a  bold  man  that  vcnturen  on  you  for 
a  wife!"  drove  to  the  Romiache  Kauer,  ran 
nimbly  up  stairs,  pushed  aside  hi*  petrified  son, 
and  giving  a  hearty  kiss  to  his  daughter-in-law, 
swore,  Ibal,  rather  than  Dr.  Vmx  should  have 
bad  her,  he  would  have  lumcd  Mahonncian  and 
married  her  himself! 

The  gratelul  and  interesting  bride  was  that 
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ilsy  presented  with  maternal  pride  by  Madame 
Riioxer  lo  a  few  privileged  rnenils;  aud  ut  the 
great  wedding-dinner,  some  days  after,  to  which 
both  Doctor  MtiUners  were  duly  invited,  the 
delighted  father,  as  he  looked  round  on  the 
happy  group,  and  heard  his  rustic  brother's 
lieallli  drank  with  ra|.(iirous  applause,  ri>r  the 
first  time  :»ii5pcctcd,  that  a  tnan  might  do  a  Ben- 
sibte  thing  without  belonging  to  any  university ! 

Fortunately  for  Dr.  V'oss,  the  close  of  the 
academic  terra  relieved  bint  from  many  a  Btir- 
achen  Joke  on  his  disap])oinlmenC;  although  one 
quaint  and  pleasing  device  (representing  the  pro- 

'iMMf  gazing  as  usual  llirough  a  telescope,  the 

rglaas  of  which  was  prevented  from  doing  its 
office,  by  (he  sly  interposition  of  Cupid's  wing) 

pJound  its  way,  doubtless  from  those  aerial  re- 
gions in  which  he  was  chielly  conversant,  into 
his  apartment.  The  professor  wbb,  in  the  fullest 
DM  of  the  word,  a  philo^iopher.  He  neither 
are  nor  burnt  the  hamdcge  caricature  ;  but  its 

'margin,  curioualy  oniameuted  with  diagrams  and 
calculations  by  his  erudite  liaod,  is,  I  believe, 
still  preserved  among  the  academic  rarities  of 
Heidelberg. 

Dr.  Milliner,  incapacitated,  at  length,  by  age 
and   inlirmity,    from    prosecuting    his    studies, 
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retired  to  Frankfort,  where  Rose  read  the  Gazette 
to  htm,  with  an  alacrity  and  good  will  which 
made  her  wonder  she  should  ever  have  thought 
it  tiresome.  But  then  Conrad  was  frequently 
also  a  listener,  and  she  could  rock  the  cradle 
perfectly  all  the  time ! 
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The  little  baron's  tale  was  receired  with 
much  BpplausA  hy  an  auditory,  in  cao  good 
hoiDour  to  be  fastidious ;  and,  besides,  chiefly  of 
ia  age  and  description  to  relish,  with  peculiar 
zest,  a  coIl^:e  joke.  I  wish  I  could  add  that 
we  drank  his  IwaltJi ;  but  this,  abs !  tlie  ex- 
haustion of  our  Bupphet  did  not  permit.  The 
deaitli  of  physical,  however,  only  increased  our 
thirst  for  mental  exciteraent,  and  the  narrator 
was  unanimously  i-e<|uc3ted  to  call  on  some  one 
elae.  His  choice  (vW  on  the  putor,  who  de- 
clined the  precedence,  on  the  score  of  being, 
for  tlie  present  at  least,  our  host;  but  promised 
to  follow  up,  should  the  time  p^mit,  with  some 
simple   village  anecdote,  the   more    interesting 
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communication  which  he  already  read  in 
the  eloquent  countenance  of  his  light-hand 
neighbour,  the  young  officer  of  the  Cent 
Suisses.  This  young  man,  whom  a  year's  ser> 
vice  in  Paris  had  not  yet  robbed  of  the  inge- 
nuous modesty  of  his  years  and  country,  then 
requested  permission  to  relate  circumstances 
which  hud  come  under  hid  knowledge  during 
a  late  visit  in  the  south  of  Fttuux,  whi-rt;  tic 
had  passed  a  few  days  in  company  with  the 
parties  concerned,  whose  singularly  amiable  and 
fascinaling  maimers  had,  he  feared,  lent  in  Ids 
eyes  an  interest  to  their  hlalory  beyond  its 
intrinsic  merita.  Presaging,  from  this  opening, 
and  tlic  pensive  turn  of  the  narrator')!  mind, 
tjiat  something  of  a  sentimental  cast  was  to  be 
expected,  we  composed  our  features  accordingly ; 
even  the  tittle  baron  looked  grave,  (on  one  side 
of  tlie  face,  at  leasi,)  aud  the  blushing,  but 
soon  animated,  and  even  eloquent  young  Swiss, 
thus  began : — 


Among  the  numerous  emigrants  whom  the 
terrors  of  the  Revolution  hurried  into  a  precipitate 
flight  from  their  native  soil,  but  who  availed 
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ibemictves  of  the  facilities  subsequently  afforded 
them  10  return,  at  these  subsided,  to  their  ittil^H 
dear  country,  wa<    Madame  de   Montorin,    the 
widow  of  one  of  llic  most  respectable  of  those  h 
ennobled    noagigtratea,    whose   recent   elevation,^ 
and  closer  connexion  with  tlie  middle  ranks  of 
society,  while  it  emancipated  them  froDi  nian)*  of 
the  prejudices  of  the  ancient  amlocracy,  rendered 
thoB  also  less  obnoxious  to  popular  fury.     Her 
husband,  whose  weallli  alone  marked  him  for 
destruction,  hnd  anlieii»ated  (he  guillolinc  by  a 
lutural    deatli-,  and    Madame   de   Montorin,   at 
the    expiration  of   the  reign  of  Terror,  gladly 
arailed  herself,  for  the  sake  of  an  only  daughter, 
of  tlie  encourugemcnt,  held  out  by  Buonaparte, 
to  expatriated  femaleis,  to  return,  and  receive  from 
a  liberal  policy  such  relics  of  her  former  ample 
.  property  as  had  not  passed   into  prifatc  hands. 
'These,  together  with  a  considerable  sura,  lodged, 
previotis  to  her  quitting  France,  in  foreign  funds, 
kcnabled  her  to  resume,  in  the  chateau  lo  which 
she  ha<t  originnlly  been  heiress,  a  stylo  of  livin;;, 
bi  wluch  doroeatic  comfort,  borrowed  from  a  long 
ideace  in  Etighknd,  via  blended  with  an  ele- 
gance which,  at  that  time,  few  provincial  families 
coulfl  BupporL 

At  M,  period  when  parties  still  ran  high  in  her 


4S 


TALES  OF   THE  WEDDIKO. 


unhappy  country,  nnd  when,  of  course,  opinioot. 
diametiically  opposite  to  those  in  vrhich  she  had 
been  educated,  had  Uie  ascendancy,  Madame  de 
Montorin  judged  it  prudent  to  admit  to  her  select 
society  the  truly  respectable  of  both  sides,  pro- 
hibiting, as  &r  as  possible,  all  political  discus- 
aions,  and  abstaining  frooi  infusing  into  the 
mind  of  her  daughter  such  decided  monarchical 
preposseasioQs  aa  might  uiifit  lier  for  becoming 
the  wife  of  a  conscientious  and  botui  Juis  adro- 
catc  of  rational  liberty.  Her  own  biss,  however, 
was  too  dedded,  not  inseasibly  to  influence  her 
conduct  as  well  as  her  wtslics ;  and  an  the  return 
of  some  near  relations  who  bad  emigrated  to 
Gennany,  with  an  only  son,  a  little  older  lliao  her 
Cecilc,  sIk  gladly  listened  to  their  aacieu  rigim* 
proposal  of  a  future  union  between  the  young 
people,  provided  it  should  be  consistent  with 
their  mutual  inclination,  which  her  own  forced 
marriage  had  determined  her  never  to  control. 

Cecile,  therefore,  at  tweke  years  old,  was 
introduced  to  lice  cousin  Victor,  aa  one  who  was 
at  some  future  period  to  be  Iter  husband;  and 
being  naturally  of  a  docile  and  afiectionate  dis- 
podtioD,  she  did  not  think  it  necessary,  on  tliat 
account,  lo  overtook  or  reject  hii  very  obvious 
daints  on  her  good  will,  snd  even  admiration. 
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one  of  her  gentle  and  retiring  turn,  a  bold 
and  mnnl<r  chnrnctcr,  and  frank  manners,  often 
prove  pecidiarty  attractive  ;  and,  as  to  the  hand- 
somest person  iiiia^inalilc,  Victor  soon  added  the 
fondest  devotion  to  his  cousin,  which  she  re- 
turned with  her  Bo^est  smiles,  all  seemed  to  go 
OD  as  well  as  (he  parents  on  both  sides  could 
desire.  It  is  true,  even  then,  Victor  would  be 
ihoughtless,  and  Cccilc  would  look  grave ;  Vic- 
tor would  forget  a  promise,  and  Cecile  shake 
her  head  rcpronchfuUy  ;  but  as  heaven  and  earth 
were  ransacked  for  a  peace*oficring,  and  Cecile 
imjNiUent  to  be  reconciled,  these  little  incidente 
only  endeared  the  cousins  to  each  other. 

Victor's  mother,  the  widow  of  a  general  officer, 
had  vainly  flattered  herself  with  thv  hope  of  in- 
ducing her  darling  son  to  follow  a  less  perilous 
profession.  Independently  of  its  dangers,  she 
had  the  stmngest  political  objections  to  hie 
serving  iu  a  republican  urtny,  under  an  osien- 
nbly  republican  chief;  but  the  rising  glory  of 
Napoleon  baffled  all  her  cflorts  to  counteract  its 
inSucnce  ;  and  Victor,  headstrong  as  indulgence 
could  make  him,  by  the  threat  of  taking  up  n 
musket,  forcc<l  his  mother  into  procuring  him  a 
connnisfion.  At  the  end  of  the  briltinnt  cam- 
paign of  Italy,  he  relumed  with  all  the  improve- 
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mtrnt  ia  onanncr  nnd  person,  uliicli  military 
service  usually  confers;  modest  in  recounting 
his  own  ftliare  in  tlie  exploits  with  which  the 
world  resounded,  but  so  enthusiastically  dcvuted 
to  his  l«a[ter,  tiiat  Madnme  dc  Montnrin  hod 
reason  to  rejoice  in  the  foresight  which  had  kept 
Cecile's  mind  free  from  uUra  prepossessions. 
To  his  mother,  on  the  contrary,  these  expressions 
of  admiration  were  most  paiuful ;  and  her  miitd 
was  oddly  bulaiiccd  between  joy  that  her  son 
had  distinguished  himself,  and  regret  that  it 
should  have  been  under  the  standard  of  a 
i*arv«nu. 

Cecile,  of  whose  character  it  is  time  to  give 
some  idea,  was  of  a  disposition  rare  indeed  in 
P'rance,  and  not  common  any  where.  She  united 
lu  a  gentleness  of  manneri;,  and  fiiciliCy  of  yield- 
ing in  trifles,  sometimes  mistaken  for  indifference, 
an  energy  and  warmth  of  character,  and  a  strength 
of  mind,  which  circumatflnces  were  alone  wanting 
to  call  forth.  Early  misforluiie  had  perhaps  con- 
curred to  imprc:is  on  her  character  a  pensive  cast ; 
the  counsels  of  an  amiable  English  lady,  under 
whose  hospitable  roof  her  mother  passed  the 
greater  pari  of  her  stay  in  Rnglajid,  sunk  deep 
into  her  grateful  heart;  while  the  pure  priocl- 
)>lcs  of  Protestantism,  in  which  her  mother  had 
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heraelf  been  eJucaieil,  and  which  she  inKtilled 
into  her  child,  gave  to  her  virtues  a  solid 
basis,  which  is  too  oflen  winting  to  the  uoi- 
ablc  frelings  tnd  vague  piety  of  tlie  Catholic 
female. 

A  two  yeui'  abaence  on  a  distant  and  dange- 
rous ex|)ediLioii  had  its  u«ual  eOect,  in  ^ri-ally  en- 
dearing ihc  young  hero  of  many  a  perilous  aBiiir 
to  his  destined  bride ;  and  none  who  have  not 
known  how  thoroughly  in  the  pure  soul  of  woman 
every  thought  and  Teeling  becomes  entwined  with 
the  idea  of  an  affianced  lover;  how  intensely, 
when  once  bestowed,  her  aflectiona  centre  on 
one  beloved  object,  can  easily  figure  with  what 
transports  of  joy  his  approacliinc  return  was  at 
length  hailed.  Far  less  can  thty  adequately 
appreciate  the  sickness  of  the  heart  with  which, 
when  these  transports  liad  sulKided,  Cccilc  re- 
luctantly, but  distinctly,  whispered  to  herself, 
that  Victop)  in  all  but  external  accomplishments, 
was  DO  longer  the  same;  or  rather,  tlial  tliose 
latent  defects  of  character  which  partial  atIl^'tlon 
had  ODC«  barely  suspected,  had  developed  them* 
selves  under  the  fostering  infiueiKC  of  depraved 
comparions,  in  all  their  native  deformity.  The 
Ihoughtleas  and  petulant  boy  bad  called  forth 
I  juny  a  reproachful  smil« ;  but  the  arrogance 
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and  self-suHicicncy  of  ilie  man  extorted  more 
than  one  biUer  tp-sr! 

Victor,  naturally  ductile,  and  forlilied  by  no 
steady  principle,  hnd  unfortunately  fallen  into  a 
di&Eipaled  and  proRigatc  socicly,  whore  the  pro- 
verbial licence  of  the  camp  in  all  ages,  was  non- 
no  longer  shaded  witli  that  thin  veil  of  courlly 
refinenirjit  wliicli  fonuerly  rendered  the  French 
soldier,  at  least  an  aimaf/le  roui.  Poor  Cecile 
was  destined  to  be  wounded  in  many  a  tender 
point,  by  tlie  cli&n^o  in  Jier  lover's  conduct  and 
sentiments.  Her  heart  bled  to  find  that  though 
still  admired  and  flattered,  she  was  no  IcHiger 
loved  as  alone  she  could  wish  to  be — sincerely, 
devotedly,  and  rationally.  Her  pride  revolted 
from  the  insolent  Becurily  which  ecemed  to  an- 
ticipate no  possibility  of  change  in  her  feelings 
and  affections ;  and,  lastly,  her  pure  and  pious 
mind  recoiled  from  the  free  opinions,  both  on 
morals  and  religion,  which  the  unhappy  Victor 
was  at  little  pains  to  conceal. 

All  tliifi,  howerer,  was  not  the  work  of  a  mo- 
ment.  Partiality  lingered  over  the  wrecks  of  a 
promising  disposition  blasted;  and  during  the 
hurry  of  the  fitts  which  celebrated  his  return, 
the  fairer  side  of  a  still  brilliant  and  fascinating 
character  dazzled  awhile  even   the  penetrating 
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ejre  of  aJFection.     It  tras  not  until  t)ic  veil  was 
entirely  rent  aside,  and  the  gay  gallant  Victor, 
"  her  beautiful,  tier  brave,"  stood  forth  the  uo- 
blushinfr  advocate  of  rapine  and  aii^cssion  ;  the 
unrepcnting,  nay  boasting,  eiHluccr  of  innoccuce, 
jti  still  the  presumpliious  and  undmibting  ospi- 
rent  to  her  ovrn  pure  hand  and  heart;  that  the 
heart  found,  in  its  native  reHOurces,  dignity  to 
iptnrt  itK  unworthy  tenant,  and  the  hand  xtrenglh 
to  ngn  its  own  recovered  freedom.  Let  none  who 
have  not   loved    seven   years,   with    more   than 
woman's  conalancy  and  de%*uUon.  marvel,  if  even 
spite  of  deep  conviction  of  unworthiness,  a  tear 
lell  on  the  packet  containing  the  childish  ringlet 
of  golden  hair — which  «ui!ce&«ive  wars  had  fan- 
cifully enclosed  wiihin  oihera  of  still  deepening 
hrovra — (torn  nn  eye  which  saw  in  them  the  eio- 
blema  of  a  dftwu  overcast,  and  a  darkened  cha- 
iBCter !      There   were  leUcrs,   too,   of   equally 
various  cast;    and  on   reperusing   with  painfiil 
intereit  rnne  of  the  Inter  ones,  Cedle  half  won- 
dered she  should  ever  haw  mistaken  gratified 
vanity  and  ambittoua  prospects  for  the  language 
of  disinterested  Iotc.     The   packet  was   scaled 
and  disjntched ;  and  the  last  tear  of  unrequited 
and  misplaced  aiToclion  for  ever  wijted  away  ! 
But  Cecile,  In  following  the  dtclalen  of  prtn- 
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hoped  soon  to  see  ber  well-rej^aled  mind 
recover  iu  tone,  and  lier  check  its  vronted 
bloom. 

Cecilo,  though  under  the  influence  of  rectintde 
ukI  principle,  she  had  "  plucked  out  a  right 
eye,"  was  not  a  heroine;  and  she  fell  that,  for 
tome  time  at  least,  she  must  bo  a  oiourner  over 
blasted  hopes  and  ahipwrecked  affections.  What 
little  society  tlie  place  aiforded  ithe  liod  li-ss 
inclination   to   cultivate,   till   the  arrival    of   a 

Madame  dc  S ,  an  old  accjuaintanee  of  her 

mofher  a,  broke  in  upon  a  solitude,  perhaps  too 
comptete  to  be  salutary. 

Madame  de  S waa  a  widow,  but  a  few 

years  older  than  Cecile,  having  lost  in  very  early 
life  a  husband,  whom  she  had  tittle  cau»e  to 
lament.  Her  conduct  had  since  been  exemplary; 
but  aa  it  was  naturally  to  be  expected  that  she 
tvould  sooner  or  later  form  a  freah  connexion,  it 
ras  matter  of  more  regret  than  aurpri^e  to 
Cedle  (who  had  become  very  partial  to  her 
tociety),  to  find,  on  her  return  from  a  short 
eiccuraion  in  the  vicinity,  that  a  young  officer,  of 
genteel  manncra  and  interesting  appearance,  had 
become  nearly  a  daily  visitor  at  her  friend'a. 

Cecile.   whoac  heart   had  for   so  many  long 
ye$s*  inalinctiTciy  wanned  to  every  Ihiag  con- 
TOL.  XI.  ^ 
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nec(e<l  with  the  military  profession,  now  felt 
equal  pain  in  ilie  n^Hociationa  «xcilecl  by  the 
presence  of  Colonel  Adhemur,  and  declined, 
as  much  as  was  consistent  with  good-breeding 
or  friendship,  nil  opportunities  of  meeting 
him;  till,  perceiving  tlial  her  friend  was  hurt 
by  the  avoidance,  she  naturally  concluded  it  to 
proceed  from  pnrtiality  to  tliin  apparently  ami- 
able young  man,  and  with  her  usual  sweetness 
of  disposition,  struggled  against,  and  finally 
conquered,  her  own  reluctance  to  form  his  ac- 
quaintance. This  was  (be  more  cosy,  as  the 
sin^durly  unobtrusive,  yet  elegant  manners  of 
the  colonel,  formed  a  complete  contrast  with  tlie 
more  offrnsire  features  of  modern  military  toitr- 
Rure ;  and,  instead  of  being  reminded  by  sinu* 
larity  of  conduct  and  semimenu  that  he  and  her 
cousin  belonged  to  ihc  same  school,  A(lh6mar, 
wfaom  bme  reported  to  be  as  brave  as  a  Hon,  was 
certainly,  in  ladiea'  bower,  as  gentle  as  a  lamb. 

His  attentions  to  Madame  dc  S ,  though 

unremitting  and  abundantly  polite>  did  not  appear 
to  Cccile  at  all  decisive  of  attachment ;  and  her 
frars  for  hor  friend*s  peace  of  mind,  under  this 
suspicion,  led  her  tu  lietjtou-  mure  uiinuie  atten- 
tion on  her  new  acquuntance,  than  tn  any  other 
circumstances  he  could  have  called  forth.     All 
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dw  uw  was  in  llie  liifilieKl  Aegree  seductiTe  and 
deligbirul.  Tlicre  wns  the  tiianline»^,  the  frank- 
nen,  and  the  spirit  of  a  soldier,  wjih  an  almost 
feminiQe  tofbcu  and  delicacy  of  taste  and 
pursuits.  Music,  drawing,  literature,  were  all 
succcssfiill)'  and  gracefully  cultivated ;  and  over 
n  person  of  perfect  symmetry,  and  features  of 
exquisite  expression,  recent  indisposition  froni 
honourable  wounds  tiad  thrown  precisely  the 
RKMt  interesting  kind  and  de^tt^  of  languor. 

Cecile,  tremblingly  alive  to  her  (riend's  deeliny, 
watched  in  vain  for  uncfjuivocal  mnrks  of  more 
than  general  gallantry  on  the  [lart  of  her  sup- 
poced  admirer ;  hut  wa&  relieved  to  6nd,  that  at 
the  end  of  Mine  weeks  of  daily  intercourse  with 
M  fascinating  a  person,   the   happiness  of  the 

Btcly    Madame  dc  S seemed  in   no    way 

oflected  by  the  now  obvious  indifference  of  one 
whom  she  had  apparently  considenid  only  in  the 
light  of  3  (rieiid.  Sntif  fled  on  this  head,  Cecile 
did  not,  however,  imniodiately  ditu»]ntinuc  her 
course  of  observation.  On  whose  account  it  vra^ 
now  carried  on,  she  had  not  yet  aiked  herself; 
but  ita  result  was,  that  ali  military  men  were  not 
empty,  praflignte,  and  presuming,  and  that  the 
hero,  and  ilie  man  of  feeling  and  retinemenl. 
might  be  happily  and  successfully  combined. 
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From  considering  Adhvniflr  as  a  probable 
suitor  to  her  frieiicl,  slic  had  inseniiibly  adrailted 
him  to  a  degree  of  innotcnt  fumiliarity,  a»sooD  as 
her  painful  prejudice  against  his  profession  had 
given  way  before  tbc  chamis  of  bis  conceisation ; 
and  this  hud  materially  increased  from  hia  diiB-. 
deuce  in  presuming  upon  it,  and  his  avoidance  of 
ouy  coBimon-plucc  gallantry  or  more  distressing 
individual  attentions.  It  vms  tlierefore  willt  a 
com  plication  of  feelings  in  which  surprise  pre- 
dominated, though  the  painful  and  pleaiurable 
were  strangely  blended,  that  Cecile  one  day,  oa 
raising  lier  eyes  frum  a  book  u-hicli  Adh6mar 
had  requested  her  to  look  nt,  and  which  con- 
tained one  of  the  moat  eloquent  dcscriptiooa  ever 
penned  of  suppressed  and  almost  hopeless  attach* 
ment,  perceived  hut  eyes  fixed  upou  her  with  an 
expression,  of  which  the  words  of  the  impas- 
sioned writer  were  a  poor  and  faint  reflection  L 
To  iMiBundcrstand  that  glance  was  impossible — 
_  to  encourage  it  was  aa  lar  from  Cecilc's  thought» 
to  rcsenl  il  was  repugnant  to   her  gentle 

piril.     She  had  therefore  no  resource  but  to 

[^End  in  the   volume  in  tier  h&ud  a  vehicle  for 

'sentiments   sufficieDlly  explicit  to  serve  as  &n 

answer. 

"  Monsieur  Adhcmar,"    said  she,    returning 
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■»m  llie  book  slie  hud  been  perusing,  "  the 
duquenl  author  you  so  mucli  admire  does  indeed 
lend  all  (he  graces  of  lictioii  to  a  passion  vrhicb 
it  is  ttaaer  to  paint  than  to  feel ;  but  when  once 
ihis  iltuMon  has  been  [jainfull)'  dispellfd,  his 
gorgeous  c(Jouring  seems  fading  as  tlie  rainbow, 
and  unsubstantial  as  the  gossamer's  web.  It  is 
lu  easy  Tor  man  to  talk  of  love,  as  for  woman 
to  die  for  it ;  both  are  easier  than  to  surriYc, 
with  lacerated  feelings,  a  di»eiiciiaiited  imagina- 
tion, and  a  heart  wliich  feels  that  to  love  and 
suflcr  arc  synonymous  terms  !  Vour  novel,"  said 
she,  faintly  smiling,  and  gathering  courage  as 
she  proceeded,  "  will  do  very  well  for  the  happy 
novice  who  has  not  yet  found  tbe  book  of  life 
dark  and  mysterious,  or  watered  its  pages  with 
Wtter  tears!" 

The  earnest  lone  in  which  these  words  were 
spoken,  seemed  altogether  to  surprise  and  dii- 
concert  Adbemar;  but  resuming  gradually  his 
usual  calm  simplicity  of  manner,  he  fell,  aAer 
a  lew  indiSerent  sentences,  into  a  fit  of  abstrac- 
tion, which  lasted  several  days,  during  whicli 
lie  rather  avoided  than  sought  Cecile,  whose 
curiosity  was  now  sufiiciently  awakened  to 
prompt  eooM  speculation  on  these  fluctuations  of 
nanner  and  conduct      Not    a  word   had    yet 


54 


TALES   OF  THE   WBDDIUG. 


escaped  Adht^mar  indicative  of  attnchmcnt,  yet 
«l  times  he  seemed  ou  the  brink  of  making  an 
avowal  of  some  kind  or  other,  from  which  Cecile 
instinctively  ahnink,  as  from  irhat  might  pro- 
bably put  a  period  to  intercourse  which  she 
eould  not  help  feeling  very  delightful. 

During  the  happier  period  of  their  perfectly 
unconscious  familiarity,  Adhemar  bad  ic1enli6ed 
himself  with  all  the  amui«cnicnts  and  pursuits  of 
Madame  dc  Uontorin  and  her  daughter.  He 
had  read  with  them  all  their  favourite  authors; 
hnd  taken  a  prominent  part  in  their  family  con- 
cert i  and   rowed  them  whole  evenings  on  the 

placid  am-facc  of  the  lake  of  B .     During 

(hcae   excursions,  in  which  Mndnme  de  S 

was  generally  a  {lartaker,  Cectic  had  remarked 
with  pteamirc  the  porfi-ct  coincidence  which 
suluisted  belueen  her  own  opinions  and  her 
mother's,  and  Lliusc  of  Adh&mjr;  and  it  was  his 
frequent  though  good-humoured  dissent  from  the 

livelier  sentirocnta  of  Madnmc  ilc  S ,  that 

first  opened  her  eyes  to  hi»  iiidiHercnce  in  that 
quarter.  Tbere  were  tJiree  subjects  on  which 
he  maintained  nn  invincible  silence.  Thnt  of 
religion,  on  which,  when  casually  introduced,  he 
forbore  to  join,  though  with  no  air  of  irreve- 
rence or  conlcnipt.     Political  atfaira  he  declined 
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canvassing  with  persons  whose  sendtnenl^  dif- 
fered in  many  points  from  his  own  ;  aiid  pcrliaps 
from  delicacy  towards  Cecite,  be,  with  a  forbcar- 
Biwe  very  rare  in  military  inen,  studiously  avoided 
all  reference  lo  his  past  campaigns  or  warlike 
adventures.  On  the  scenery  of  foreign  countries, 
on  the  literature  of  almost  erery  nation,  he 
eipalifllod  eloquently  and  feelingly ;  and  here 
nlone  Cectle  sometimes  fancied  he  felt  at  home, 
aad  that  bis  seatiments  flowed  unchecked  by 
any  regard  to  the  previously  expressed  ideas  of 
his  companions.  When  (^ile,  thiitking  to 
gratify  liiui,  occasionally  summoned  courage  to 
talk  of  railiUu^-  aHiiirs,  and  intiuirc  pordeulars  of 
his  campaigns,  she  sometimes  doubted  whether 
hia  reserve  and  abruptness  could  proceed  solely 
Awn  leiideniess  to  Iier  wounded  feelings ;  espe- 
cially after  she  began  to  suspect  that  Victor  had 
found  a  rival  in  his  widely  diflTerent  fellow- 
soUier.  Wliellicr  tliey  had  ever  been  acquainted 
OQ  sen'ice,  she  could  not  exactly  gather,  as  her 
endeavours  to  ascenain  the  fact  were  as  timid 
as  his  replies  were  vogue  and  unsatisfactory. 
Wlieiher  the  heightened  colour  which  generally 
stole  over  Adh^mur's  check  on  hearing  tlie  nanw 
of  her  cousin,  proceeded  from  sympathy  willi  her 
ieeliiigs,  she    was  at   a  loss   to  divine;    for  on 


m 


TALK  OF   THE   WEDUINO. 


questioning  Maclnmc  dc  S ,  she  found  that 

usually  loquacious  friend  had,  with  UDComnioii 
(ltscr«iiui),  be«ii  silent  on  the  subject  of  Cecile's 
prior  engagement,  and  its  unhappy  terminalion. 
Could  he  have  heard  it  tlirough  any  other  chan* 
nell  Was  her  blighted  happiness,  through 
Victor's  indiscretion,  the  jest  of  hia  military 
associates?  Tlicsc  varioua  uncertainties  all  con* 
nibuted  to  render  Adiiemar  an  object  of  increaa- 
ing  JDtereat  to  Cecile,  whose  turn  it  now  becacoe 
to  watch  when  believing  herself  secure  from  all 
Dbservation,  the  singular  and  varying  c^ipression 
of  his  eloquent  countenance. 

One  beautiful  evening,  aAer  a  long  and 
fatiguing  walk,  in  M'hlch  he  had  accompanied 
herself  and  her  mother,  the  latter,  overcome  by 
the  heat}  had  fallen  asleep  on  the  couch.  Ad- 
himar  sat  in  the  window,  contemplating  tlte 
rising  moon,  and  apparently  so  absorbed  in 
meditation,  tliat  Cecile,  from  the  stool  on  which 
alie  had  thrown  herself  at  her  mother's  feet, 
could  indulge  uninterruptedly  in  her  rww  fre- 
quent employiuent  of  endeavouring  to  decipher 
from  the  Hnei  of  his  countenance,  not  the  futtnv, 
but  past  history  of  a  being,  wtio  thus  highly 
gifled  by  nature  and  accompliahed  by  education, 
was  evidently  not    happy ;    and    who,    though 
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RppirenUy  unable  to  exist  out  of  her  presence, 
yel  bul  latterly  seemed  to  experience  in  ber 
.society  a  paiaful  ctruf^le,  n-liidi,  while  it  robbed 
their  iatercourse  of  its  prialine  ease  nnd  enjoy- 
ment, iubstituleil  R  Uccp  and  fcartul  interest  in 
ibcir  fttc»d. 

AdhSmar's  eyea  wandered  for  a  moment  from 
the  splendid  scene  be  liad  been  unconsciously 
contemplating^,  to  encounter  the  slmost  equally 
unconsciouK  gaze  of  Cccile,  fixed  with  enxioiiii 
•crutiny  on  his  face.  To  conceal  her  confusion, 
she  rose  and  approached  the  window,  alammering 
out  some  remark  on  ihe  scene  without ;  and  ere 
she  was  aware,  her  hand  was  in  Adhfmar's,  Rnd 
he  bad  led  her  to  the  little  porch  before  their 
rustic  dwelling.  In  another  moment  he  wa«  at 
ber  feet ;  bis  eyes  liad  told  her  that  be  loved 
IS  never  inan  loved,  and  her  heart  wbi«percd 
that  Hlie  now  loved  for  (be  first  time !  He  kept 
for  a  few  tthort  minutes  a  liand  which  was  suf- 
fered to  remain  in  his  grasp;  one  moment  it 
flowed  with  burning  kisses;  the  next  it  was 
-wateretl  with  no  less  burning  tears ;  and  the 
lliird,  Adbemar  stood  in  the  moonlight,  pole 
and  cold  as  monumental  marble,  and  then 
Taaisbed  like  a  spectre  from  the  astonished 
ikdile. 
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Wh&  docs  not  nnlicipnte  the  ruaimations  of 
tUal  evenlfut  night?      Was  it  duty,  or  iuterest, 
or  prior  engagement,  that  lliiis  stampcil  with  fear 
and  mystery  this  abrupt  avowal  of  a  long  com- 
bated Bitaclmienl  ?     To  the  laner  idea  Cecile's 
thoughts  iniitinciively  reverted  ;    and  while  she 
liod  rectitude  enougti    to  sec   tier  path  plainly 
before  her,  she  felt  noc  the  lc<»  acutely,  that  to 
discard  a  faithless  lover  vaa  blisa,  compared  to 
rcsi^rning  an  adoring  one!     In  the  atrangc  way- 
wardness of  human  nature,  slie  dwelt  Tondly  on 
the  graces  and  charms  from  whicii  tlie  morrow 
wag  to  divorce  licr,  probably  for  ever :  she  liad 
eveu  framed  the  dignified  reply  which  was  to 
yield  to  an  intaginary    rival,    prclcnsiona  only 
appreciated  when  on  the  eve  of  being  for  ever 
disclaimed.      In  tlic  conflict  of  this  long  night, 
Cecile  dreamed  that  she  had  exhauated  the  cup 
of  mental  misery,  and   that  to  deny  her  band, 
wlien  her  heart  had   long   been    unconsciously 
given,  was  the  hc  plus  ultra  of  courage  and 
suffering.    But,  amid  tlie  horrors  which  morning 
brouglil,  ihc  could  have  deemed  it  bli&s  to  pre- 
side to-day  at  his  nuptials  with  a  worthy  object, 
and  a  light  afiliciioii  to  have  wept  yesterday  over 
his  untimely  bier  I 
On  her  toilet  lay  the  following  tetter,  which 
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no  h3nd  less  agitated  could  bavc  traced,  and  no 
eye  less  intensely  interested  have  deciphered.  It 
WIS  blotted  cridenity  with  the  tears  of  the 
writer ;  but  it  was  not  till  it  had  been  read  a 
tJiird  or  fourlli  lime  with  feverish  ag«ny,  that 
diops  of  pity  and  sympathy  mingled  with  those 
of  guilt  and  penitence. 


ADIIEUAR   TO   CECILS. 


"  Cecile,  1  am  a  villain  !  I  have  long  felt  it. 
Would  to  God  the  confession  which  ha*  trem* 
bled  on  niy  lips  had  been  made  ere  I  basely 
extorted  from  yours,  or  read  in  tlieir  eloquent 
silence,  hopes  which  now  madden  mc  to  think 
on,  and  which  it  is  suicide  in  tnc  thuo  to  anni- 
hilate !  But  the  die  is  cnst ;  and  my  thoughts 
have  of  late  been  a  hell,  which,  to  escape,  I 
must  be  content  to  forfeit  heaven.  The  man 
whom  Cecils  has  lored  even  for  one  short 
moment,  would  rather  she  should  hale  than 
despise  bim;  and  if  I  hart;  strength  to  fijmh 
my  own  martyrdoiD,  I  may  challenge  even 
admiration—— 

"  Cocile,  I  have  been  a  villain !  but  there 
are   lliose  of   a   deeper    dye — /  knew    not    the 
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gentleness,  the  anj^elic  purity,  (he  dcvpfcclittg  uf 
the  creuturc  wliom,  in  an  evil  Iiour,  I  undertook 
to  blast  with  dissembled  passion ;  for  whom  I 
lightly  spread  ilie  snare  which  has  involved 
myself  in  sn  inextricable  lab)nrinth  of  shame, 
contrition,  and  despair !  Was  it  a  man.  or  a 
Bend  in  Iiuman  shape,  that  painted  you  to  ise 
.ts  a  capricious  jilt,  as  an  unfeeling  prude,  as  an 
iiusiere  bigut, — as  one  on  wliuiu  revenge  wa* 
just  retaliatioD,  and  whose  insensible  disposition 
would  shield  her  but  too  well  from  reciprocal 
suSering  ?  Did  you  once  love  this  dcmoni 
Cecilc  ?  Did  you  escape  hiui  by  miracle  ?  Bless 
Heaven,  that  if  my  unwortliiness  costs  you  a 
lew  bitter  tears,  you  have  not  wept  blood  during 
a  life  passed  with  tlial  master- fiend,  in  whose 
handj  I  was  but  a  puppet  1 

"  I  saw  you,  Cccile — I  heard  you  speak — 
and  all  his  calumnies  were  refuted.  I  heard 
from  the  lip»  of  pretended  bigotry  words  of  mild 
lienignatu  import,  that  thrilled  through  my  long- 
benighted  soiil — ihe  unbending  prude  received 
jne  with  the  innocent  familiarity  of  a  sister — 
on  the  check  of  the  unfeeling  jih,  I  read  is 
legible  characlerd,  that  when  flowers  and  briers 
have  been  fntally  entwined  tof^eLher,  it  is  almost 
death  to  llic  flower  to  pluck  the  thorn  away  1 — 
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Could  I  persevere  one  moment  in  my  unworthy 
project?  Vo,  Cecile,  no!  but  I  am  not  the 
Int  a  Tillain.  I  no  longer  sought  to  gain  yuur 
aficctione  to  sport  wilh  your  feelin^fR,  and  avenge 
ray  guilty  cooarade;  but  I  lovti  you  madly, 
wlfisUly,  unworihily.  Now  comes  my  guilt  and 
my  soul-wrong  confession ! 

"  I  kiiew  yoo  tore  yourself  from  the  betrothed 
of  your  youth  for  errorn  of  principle  and  practice 
at  which  my  deeper  guilt  might  smile  in  derision. 
//«  lightly  quotTed  the  syren  cup  of  dissipation ; 
/'  have  drained  its  bitter  (hreget.  He  doubtedt 
where  /  diiibelieved;  aiid  jested,  where  /  blas- 
phemed. Hr  yielded  to  lemptation,  lo  example, 
to  a  weak  and  fragile  character;  /plunged  head- 
long  in  my  mad  career,  spite  of  a  &oul  made  for 
nobler  things,  and  the  warnings  of  a  better 
angel,  whose  RtitI  small  voice  I  drowned,  but 
could  never  wholly  silence.  Victor,  in  EhtMl* 
waa  weak;  I  was  wicked:  and  yet,  Cecile,  can 
you  forgive  me? — this  being  you  were  to  love 
til)  lured  into  an  ill>a&.<mrted  union,  or  (ill  at 
least  you  should  be  entangled  so  hopelesaly,  that 
fae  might  say,  *  Cecile,  fiend  as  1  am,  thou  art 
mine !' 

"  But  I  told  you,  I  had  a  better  angel ;  you, 
i  doubt  [K>t,  have  a  guardian  cherub.     Both 


G2 


TALKS    or    THE    WEDDING. 


have  conspired  to  sare  you,  &nd  ruia  my  earthly 
hopes.  By  heaven,  Cccile!  luiil  you  irifled  with 
me,  had  you  shown  one  grain  of  coq^uctr^, 
had  you  departed  one  iota  from  the  sweet  con> 
tiding  simpticity  of  your  clutmcter,  I  had  dis- 
wmbtcd  a  littic  longer,  and  broken  your  heart! 
But  when  your  sofl  liand  lay  in  mine  last  niglit, 
and  I  R-li  tljut  your  heart  was  with  it,  mae 
soiVcncd,  and  (he  Arst  tcur  I  remember  shcddiiig 
ratified  my  vow,  to  be  a  villain  no  longer ! 

"  I  know  not  what  1  have  written ;  1  only 
know  that  I  have  sealed  my  own  fate,  and  am  an 
outcast  from  the  bosum  on  which  1  might  now 
have  been  resting.  Hut  I  should  not  have  been 
happy.  Yotir  smile  killed  me;  mcthinks  I  con 
better  bear  your  tears.  1  depart  of  course ; 
whither,  sifjnifies  little ! — I  have  no  right  ever 
to  liear  of  you  again;  but  1  would  fain  enable 
you  to  think  of  me  some  time  hence  with  less  of 
bitterness,  and  more  of  pity.  Know,  then,  (for 
it  will  console  you,)  that  I  am  not  the  okao  I 
was, — hose,  selfish,  unworthy  of  you  as  I  am 
still.  I  liJiTc  nol  lived  for  the  first  Lime  m  a 
virtuoun  atmosphere,  without  inhaling  its  re- 
freshing purity.  Perhaps  it  was  congenial  to 
me;  and,  h.id  I  breathed  it  sooner,  all  might 
have  been  well.    The  past  is  irrevocable  j  bul 
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thudu  to  you,  my  lost  Cecile !  I  repent,  — I 
abjure,  —  I  detest  it.  I  have  not  tasted  the 
Elysium  of  domestic  blis»,  to  stoop  again  to  the 
polluted  fountain,  nor  dwelt  with  angels  to  grovel 
again  among  the  beasts  that  perish.  Such  as  I 
am  now,  you  may  perhaps  hear  of  me  in  the  dis- 
chai^  of  my  duty,  for  which  t  can  alone  now 
exist.  If  I  distinguish  myself,  it  will  be  to  make 
yon,  Cecile,  less  ashamed  of  having  loved  me ; 
if  I  fell — no  matter  how  soon — you  will  then 
perhaps  give  a  tear  to  the  unhappy 

"  Adhemar." 


CECILE   TO   ADHEMAR. 

"  Adhemar, — 1  forgive  and  pity  you  from 
my  son! !  You  say  you  are  not  the  man  your 
fearful  letter  has  painted ;  prove  it,  and  I  may 
yet  do  more.  But  years  must  elapse ;  for  we 
are  weak  creatures,  and  I  dare  not  trust  either 
you  or  myself.  If  Heaven  hears  my  prayers, 
and  you  live  to  redeem  your  character ;  if  you 
can  come  with  your  hand  on  your  heart,  and 
•ay,  '  Cecile,  I  still  love  you,  and  am  worthy  of 
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you,*  I  will  believe  you,  (for  you  tutve  told  me 
tlivailTul  truths  to-day !)    and  will  be  then  and 


erer 


"  Your  own 


"  CtCIlE." 


Cecile  wrote  and  dispatclied  this  billet  in  the 
first  burning  stage  of  a  fever,  which  nearly  laid 
her  in  the  grave.     It  followed  Adh^mar  lo  an 

obscure  village,  a  few  miles  from  B ,  where 

he  also  hfid  bcpn  confined  some  days  by  illness ! 
on  recovering  from  which  he  immediately  joioed 
the  army,  then  on  the  eve  of  proceeding  on  the 
disastrous  expcililion  into  Rusniiu 

Madame  de  Montorin  and  her  daughter  lin- 
gered awhile  at  B  '  ,  more  unwilling  than 
ever  to  return  to  a  home,  embittered  by  the 
vicinity  of  Victor,  and  his  unprincipled  mother  j 
who,  to  forward  hh  views,  had  given  Adh6mar 

a  particular  introduction  to  Madame  de  S , 

that  Cecile,  by  giving  her  hand,  or  at  least 
her  heart,  to  one  of  the  moat  specious  and  accom- 
pHslicd  votaries  of  dissipation,  might  expiate 
her  refusal  of  her  cousin. 

They  passed  the  following  winter  in  the  south 
of  France ;  and,  amid  the  serene  skies  and  mild 
xepliyrs  of  Provence,  how  many  a  aad  thought 
did  Cecile  bestow  on  tjie  inexpressible  hardships 
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aad  nflferings  b*  which  her  lost  lover  vras  ex- 
[fiiti^a  lilc  of  Abjured  ticc  ami  foltj! 

Fran  a  retatiTe  high  in  the  eerrice,  to  whom, 

mpanioDating   her  daughter's   siaic  of  mind. 

iMaHame  de  Moatonn  tiad  written  (o  tnkke  in- 

qntrin,  ihey  beard  once  during  the  brief  triumphs 

of  the  adranctng  army,  with  which  a  second 

Xerus  thought  to  orerwhelm  an  unresisting 

^feople. 

"•Where  ail  are  brave,"  wrote  General  N , 

'^it  is  difficult  to  be  distinguished  for  heroism; 
^iMsdes,  we  are  at  yet  running  prosperously 
'btfiire  a  g*Je,  which  ere  long,  some  of  us  fear^ 
may  iwell  the  tempest  which  it  gaitieriog  over 
our  devoted  heads.  But  while  all  are  dlsai- 
pated, — the  thoughtless  from  constitution,  tlie 
tfamktng  to  banish  gloomy  roFchodiogB, — your 
jotmg  friend  alone  lives  but  for  his  doty;  lastv 
ctalM  whfa  DO  one;  aroids  all  amuiemenli;  in 
•bon,  u  known  among  hta  former  intimates  only 
bj  ibe  tumc  of  Peter  the  Hermit.  Heaven 
gfant  we  mav  ever  return  from  this  yet  wilder 
Nortbem  Cnisade !" 

^na  letter,  which,  from  its  tenor,  ii  may  be 
conjectured  was  intrusted  to  a  faithful  private 
hand,  (and  whkh,  as  has  since  appeaird,  breathed 
ft  that  lime  the  senitnients  of  many  of  the  older 
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und  less  sanguine  members  of  thut  fatal  espe- 
dition,) — was  the  last  whicli  erer  reached  Cecile 
or  her  mother.  It  was  not  till  long  after  the 
return  of  the  debris  of  that  magDiticent  host 
from  a  retreat,  tlie  horrors  of  which  were,  fortu- 
nately for  luaiiy  a  fond  heart,  but  vaguely  and 
imperfectly  known  till  its  disastrous  termination, 
that  Madame  de  Moiitorin  could  ascertain,  from 
the  most  minute  and  anxious  inquiry,  that  Ad- 
humar  was  with  the  heroic  and  devoted  rear' 
guard  tip  to  a  ?ery  late  period  of  the  retreat; 
when,  OS  wtLs  ccmjccturcd,  he  had  been  either 
kilted  or  desperately  wounded  in  a  night  skirmish 
with  the  Uussiaii  advanced-guard,  having  never 
aflenvards  rejoined  his  corapanions  in  anns;  by 
whom  his  loss  was  deplored,  as  one  of  the  few 
redeeming  examples  of  humanity,  wlio,  amid  a 
criais  of  misery  and  selBsbness  perhaps  unparal- 
leled in  the  annals  of  the  world,  retained  llie 
symiialhies  of  our  common  nature,  and  whose 
arm  and  life  were  ever  at  the  service  of  the 
lielpless  and  the  abandoned. 

Farther  painful  ln()uiries  ascertained,  that  his 
nunc  had  not  appeared  in  any  Russian  list  of 
killed)  or  even  pruoners;  but  how  many  heroes 
found  nameless  graves  in  tlic  trackless  snows, 
the  lialf-frozen   floods,  and  pathless  forests  of 
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HtisfiiH  !  All  prnbabilitics  were  against  his  sur- 
viving ;  and  luve,  tenacious  lore,  could  alone 
cherish  a  sickly  liope.  fed  only  by  fond  presentj- 
ments,  nnd  watered  with  many  a  tear. 

Summer  came  in  iinchecred  by  any  tidings  of 

''the  lover,  over  whose  errors  absence  nnd  mis- 
fortune had  Cttst  their  friendly  veil»  while  they 
nested   with   tenfold  chnrms  the  well-reniem- 

'1)eTed  fascinations  of  his  manners  and  conversa- 
tiont     II  was  among  the  aggiravations  of  this 
f\   Ktate  of  suspense,  tluit  the   fears  of  the 
lh»T,  and  vngiic  hope*  of  the  daughter,  could 

rnot  be  freely  communicated  to  each  other; 
Madame  de  Montorin  could  not  participate  In 
the  latter,  and  fell  it  her  duty  gently  to  extin- 
guish them;  while  it  was  only  by  doubts,  (which 
her  heart  yet  whispered  were  too  well  founded,) 
that  Cecile's  mild  temper  could  be  hrritated 
almost  to  resentment. 

In  the  course  of  the  eventful  si-aaon  which 
followed,  tliesc  painful  fluctuations  were  in  some 
mcMure  absorbed  by  pertonat  considerations. 
The  fearful  struggle  of  the  Cor^ican  for  the 
posaesfion  of  his  usurped  dominion  had  com- 
menced; and  united  Europe  menaced  France 
with  a  retaliation  too  ei]uttabte  not  to  be  sue- 
ceasful. 
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Madame  de  Montorin,  whose  eatate  lay  at 

no  j^eat  dUtance  from  the  threatened  frontier, 
deemed  it  prudent  to  seek  shelter  in  the  city  of 
Laon,  wliose  central  poeitioii  in  tlie  heart  of  & 
long  iminvaded  kingdom,  rendered  It  to  all 
appearance  an  invulnerable  asylum.  Here,  in  the 
aociely  of  some  amiable  relatives,  from  whom  they 
liad  long  been  accidentally  estranged,  Madame 
de  Montorin  and  Cecile  enjoyed  aa  much  tran- 
quillity as  the  distant  niuttcTtiig  of  the  stonOf 
aboul  to  burst  on  ihcir  derotcd  country,  would 
permit. 

That  storm  ai  length  rolled  nearer  and  nearer; 
hostile  armies  ponred  iheir  floods  over  tlie  inte* 
rior  oHa  belle  Frnnec,  and  fortified  cities"  ceased 
to'  aflbnl  security  to  their  aHrigbted  inmates.] 
Chance  alone  saved  Laon   from  ihc  horrors  of 
a  siege;  and,  after  a  tsniiguiiiary  conflict  within 
tight  of  its  walls,  it  was  successively  occufHed] 
by  ilyinjf  friends  and  fnsl  pursuing  foes.     The] 
passage  of  the  former  was,  during  this  disastrout ' 
period,  usually  marked  with  most  of  devastating 
fiiry,  and  the  French  soldier,  inured  to  rapine 
in  foreign  climes,  forgot  to  resjKct  the  soli  which 
gave  him  birth.     It  was  not  till  Ihc  tide  of  vic- 
tors and  vanquished  had  long  rolled  by,  and  till 
tlie  murderous  conflict  had  been  decided  under 
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lis  of  Paris,  tliat  one  of  those  Soeurs  de  la 
Charili  (to  whose  scrviceg  in  the  cause  of  liuraa* 
nity  even  Napoleon  ditl  homage)  came  one  day 
to  the  house  of  the  lady  under  whose  roof 
Cecile  and  her  mother  sought  temporary  refuge 
diuing  scenes  peculiarly  fortnidahle  to  unpro- 
tected females,  and  requested,  from  her  known 
benevolence,  some  of  those  little  sick-bed  luxu- 
ries and  comforts,  which  her  own  scanty  means, 
and  tlic  exhausted  fund«  of  an  impoverished 
[hospital,  denied. 

"  I  am  sure,  mailame,"  sud  Soeur  Cecile* 
**  were  you  lo  sec  the  person  for  whose  comfort 
and  recovery  I  venture  to  trouble  you,  your 
heart  nould  bleed  like  mine  for  a  young  crea- 
ture, bred,  I  am  confident,  in  ease  and  luxury, — 
perhaps  the  enf ant-gate  ot  nomt  wealthy  family, — 
DOW  reduced  to  a  pallet  in  &  comrortle»s  vrardi 
•ubsisting  on  hospital  fare,  and  subject  to  a 
thousand  inconveniences,  which  he  bears  with 
ibe  sweetness  of  an  angel." 

"'  But  has  he  never  mentioned  the  name  of 
bis  family,  or  mnde  any  effort  to  acquaint  them 
with  his  situation?" 

"  Why,  madame,"  replied  the  good  sister, 
*'  when  he  wa-s  first  lefi  here  in  Uic  rapid  retreat 
(if  poa  braves,  he  was  a  fearful  spectacle;  witli 
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two  sabre  ciita  in  his  head,  which  rendered  him 
deliriouit  for  a  long  uiue,  and  from  the  ciTecta  of 
which,  poor  young  man !  the  little  he  does  nay, 
is  still  very  wild.  When  his  6ne  hair  was  to 
be  cul  off  to  itllow  his  wounds  (which  hiid  been 
two  days  neglected)  to  be  properly  dressed,  (ha 
poor  unconscious  fcentlcnian  resisted,  aod  was 
like  U>  have  got  the  better  of  ue,  weak  ns  he 
then  was;  but  on  hearing  the  surgeon  call  me 
'  Scaur  Cecile,'  he  became  calm  at  once,  and  let 
me  manage  him  like  a  lamb.  However,  he  soon 
grew  bewildered  again,  and  jumped  up  in  bed, 
and  sskod  me,  with  (rightful  vehemence,  if  I 
had  indeed  become  a  nun,  and  if  he  had  driren 
Bie  to  80  desperate  a  r^uge?  Poor  youth! 
little  did  he  know  what  lie  wim  saying.  But  of 
course  he  took  me  for  some  otiier  Cecile;  for 
whenever  he  became  refractory,  1  had  only  to 
bid  some  one  pronounce  my  name,  and  it  soothod 
him  at  once.  He  had  other  wounda,  some  of 
them  of  long  standing,  which  broke  out  afresh; 
and  being  but  weak  and  emndatcd  (as  1  heard 
bora  some  of  his  comrades)  when  he  jcuned  them 
as  a  volunteer,  having  only  escaped  a  lew  weeks 
before  from  thai  horrid  placu  Russia,  where  he 
was  left  behind  a  prisoner,  he  was  ill  able  to 
ttnigglc  with  such  complicated  sutferings,  and 
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many  a  lime  have  I  fcarod  to  lose  my  interesting 
patient !  In  i\K  hurr>'  of  the  last  sad  weeks  it 
wu  only  by  snatches  that  I  couid  allerid  to  hint; 
but  now  that  the  hoapitiil  is  quieter,  and  many 
of  our  wounded  conralescenr,  1  do  long  lo  set 
him  once  more  upon  bis  I^;  and  inethtnks  a 
little  good  wine,  and  a  few  simple  comforta, 
would  now  do  more  toward*  hi»  recoverj-  than 
any  thing,  except  perhaps  a  sight  of  that  said 
Cecile,  tipon  whom  his  poor  distracted  head  is 
always  running! — It  would  do  your  heart  good, 
tnadame,  to  sec  a  unci-  gay  and  handsome  gen- 
tleman,  bearing  misfortune  like  a  Christian,  never 
murmuring  or  comphuning,  but  thinking  even  hi* 
hard  lot  too  good  for  hitn  I  I  cannot  help  fearing 
that  lie  boa  beeu  wicked;  be  seems  to  look  upon 
his  present  suficrings  in  the  light  of  a  penance, 
and  so  tliey  arc,  perhaps.  Heaven  only  knows. 
God  forbid  we  should  judge  a  suSering  brother!" 

Madauie  de  L was  only  rouseil  by  the 

cessation  of  ttie  good  nun's  harangue  from  the 
deep  mvrie  into  which  she  had  been  thrown 
by  her  singular  norralion.  'i'hc  influence  of 
Cecile's  name — the  circumstance  of  detention  in 
Russia — all  conspired  to  make  her  &ope  it  might 
be  Adhemar;  but  being  personally  unacquainted 
with    him,  she  judged    it    advisable  cautiously 
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to  communicate  her  suspicions  to  NUtiame  de 
Montorin,  who  she  doubted  not  would  eagerly 
aviil  herself  of  an  opporlunity  to  yerify  her 
conjectures,  without  exciting  perhaps  fxllAcious 
hopes  in  Cecile,  or  risking  a  premature  recog- 
nition in  the  patieat's  present  precarious  con- 
dition. 

On  pretence  of  procuring  the  accessary  cor- 
dials for  the  invalid,  she  sought  her  friend,  and 
told  her  briefly  on  what  her  vague  hopca  were 
founded,  advising  her  to  accompany  Socur  Cecile 
at  once  (o  the  hospital.  To  do  so,  however,  in 
her  own  charncter,  being  both  unpleasant  for 
herself,  and  hazardous  to  the  patient's  trun<)uil- 
lity,  it  was  not  dilficult  lo  persuade  tlic  benevolent 
nun  to  lend  for  a  charitable  purpose  her  own 
venerable  habit  to  Madame  de  Montorin,  who 
undertook,  with  a  beating  heart  and  trembling 
limbs,  to  act  ns  her  substitute  in  administering 
the  long -forgotten  comforts  provided  by  the 
eager  friendship  of  Madame  de  L . 

On  being  ushered  into  the  vast  ward,  all 
whose  pallets  except  one  were  now  vacant  by 
the  death  or  recovery  of  their  occupants,  Madame 
de  Muntorin's  heart  died  wilhin  her,  and  she 
had  scarcely  strength  to  approach  that  on  which 
wnosed.  in  feverish   and  unquiet  alumber,  the 
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objeel  of  go  many  mootlu  of  aaxlety  and  doubly 
oulemal  soliciluile.  No  eye,  save  one  fami- 
liarized by  long  intercourse,  and  sharpened  by 
intense  anxiety,  could  havo  recogni^d  in  the 
pale,  cnmciati'd  figure  stretched  on  that  obscure 
pallet,  Llie  gay,  the  ele<{anl,  the  accomplished 
Adheinar! — But  it  was  he!  And  Madame  de 
Monlorin's  prophetic  bean  wliinpered,  that  the 
painful  exterior  change  was  more  than  compcn- 
tated  by  ibe  bright  metamorphosis  within! — She 
gazed  on  hint  in  fearful  silence,  till  in  apparent 
pain  be  solUy  uttered  ihc  name  of  Cecile,  and 
awoke.  On  opening  his  eyes,  and  pcrctnving  in 
lieu  of  his  benevolent  nurse  a  stranger,  though 
liabited  in  the  same  philanthropic  garb,  he 
sunk  back  at  Brat,  in  evident  disappointment; 
ifacti  in  a  sweet  voice,  os  if  to  atone  for  bta 
aogiacioiisnesa,  tiianked  her  for  her  kind  attend- 
ance, and  anxiouttiv  inquired  "  if  hi*  dear 
Cecile  wa*  in  her  uaual  henlth" 

Thia  question,  addressed  to  n  mother  under 
•neb  circumataoces,  proved  a  powerful  trial  of 
Madame  de  MoolorJn'?  fortitude.  It  was,  tiovr- 
erer,  siifticient  to  enable  her  to  answer  with 
tolerable  composure,  in  a  feigned  voice,  whose 
tones  seemed,  however,  to  ntrike  the  patient's 
ear  as  familiar,  and  to  open  the  way  for  a  whole 
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traiu  of  ideas  and  recollections,  which  disease 
aud  suiTering  had  weakened  and  confused  with-' 
out  cbUteraling. 

"  My  good  sister!"  exclaimed  Adli^niar,  rais- 
ing himself  hastily    on    his    pillou-,   "  I    have 

lingered  here  too  long !  1  uuat  set  off  for  I^ 

immediately.  1  have  not  received  Cecilc's  par- 
don; and  if  1  die  here  without  imploring  )(»  ahe, 
will  never  know  tliat  for  her  8ake  I  foughc  and 
contjueredf  and  bled  and  tiuBered,  and  spurned 
wealth  and  refused  liberty ;  that  I  died  defend- 
ing my  country,  und  that  abe  may  weep  without 
disgrace  over  my  grave!" 

Exhausted  by  tins  unusual  effort,  Adh^ioar 
sunk  hack  on  liis  pillow ;  and  Madame  de 
Montorin,  judging  that  even  the  excitement  of 
a  discover)-,  cautiously  conducted,  would  be  less 
pctniciuus  than  the  reveries  of  a  disordereil 
iinaginstion,  after  administering  to  bim  some  of 
the  coi'diali,  which  ihe  inii>rmcd  him  were  ihe 
gin  of  a  benevolent  lady,  sat  down  witti  averted 
face  at  llic  head  of  bis  bed,  and  inquired  whether 

he  had  any  friends  in  L likely  to  liave  dls- 

corered  or  suspected  his  condition,  and  contri- 
buted thus  to  hia  comfort. 

"  No,  fua  botmeJ"  said  Adbfemar,  sorrowfully: 
*'  when  1  waa  young  and  gay,  I  had  flatterers 
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and  boon  companions,  but  no  friends,  and  then 
I  did  not  tniss  them;  but  now,  that  1  need,  ami 
perlispH  deserve  ibein,  all  those  I  had  made  are 
buried  in  the  snows  of  Russia,  or  dead  of  broken 
hearts  at  home!" 

"  Your  present  benefactress,"  said  the  pre- 
tended sister,  (seeming  not  to  notice  tliis  aflfeciin^ 

reply,) "  is  Madame  dc  L ,  who  resides  in  the 

Grande  Place,  and  at  her  bouse  I  saw  a  Madame 
de  Montorin,  who  since  the  invasion .** 

It  was  as  iinpossiblv  for  her  to  proceed  in 
ibis  tone  of  dieticmbled  roldness  and  indifference, 
AS  for  the  parched  lips  of  Adb6niar  to  utter  the 
name  of  Cccilc!  The  mute  eloquence  of  hi» 
heaeecbing  eye  was  irresistible,  and  Madame  de 
Montoria  answered  it  by  exclaiming,  "  ftfy  son, 
toy  son!"  and  receiving  in  her  arms  the  insen- 
sible victim  of  joy.  She  hung  over  him  in 
speechless  agony,  till  her  etTorts  had  recalled 
•USpended  animation;  and  thanked  Heaven  fer- 
vently for  the  opportune  relief,  when  his  half- 
opening  eye  cloned  again  in  the  slumber  of 
exhaustion,  without  renting  on  an  object  too 
deefdy  agitating  for  hU  enfeebled  frame. 

Be  slept  long  and  placidly ;  the  name  of 
Ctcilc  hovered  more  than  once  on  his  lips, 
bat  with  it  there  pkycd  a  eoQ  smite  ortr  his 
e3 
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fcjthires;  and  his  rrgultr  breathing  and  tranquil 
pulse  gave  indicatioHB  of  a  salutary  crisit;.  He 
avolce  another  creature;  nn<l  strelcltinf;  out  his 
hftod  to  Madame  dc  Montorin,  s«ctned  as  if 
some  beatific  vision  lind  gradnally  unfolded  to 
him  his  blissful  pro9)>ecls,  »nd  rendered  expla- 
nation superfluous — "Cecile  will  come  lo-mor- 
row,  will  slie  not,  mother?"  wlilspered  he  in  a 
calm  subdued  tone.  "  I  can  lay  my  band  on 
my  heart,  and  say  as  she  bade  mc,  that  for  two 
;«ars  that  heart  has  not  reproached  me;  and 
tlicn  you  know  she  prnmiBcd,  -wliencver  and 
wherever  I  should  do  so,  to  be  my  own  Cecile. 
I  liave  it  uuder  her  hand,  dear  mother,  and  near 
my  heart,  where  it  has  lain  through  Brc  and 
blood  and  carnttffp,  like  a  blessed  talisman, 
working  miracks."  So  paying,  he  drew  from 
his  bosom  a  small  case  containing  the  precious, 
though  half-obliterated,  billet  of  Cecile.  Her 
motlier's  eyes  glistened  on  beholding  this  proof 
of  the  magic  of  virtue;  but  what  was  her  sur- 
prise on  obscri'mg  that  the  same  receptacle 
contained  a  golden  ringlet,  very  different  from 
the  dark  auburn  hair  which  now  adorned  the 
head  of  her  daughter !  She  recollected,  howerer, 
that  Victor,  in  the  insolence  of  bis  assumed 
indifference  cowards  bis  amiable  betrothed,  had 
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denied  havinjf  preserved  any  memortals  of  their 
juvenile  attachment,  when  his  own  forfeited 
pledges  were  reluctantly  returned,  and  tlie  truth 
flashed  on  her  mind.  She  shook  her  head  re- 
proachfully. "  Yes,  mother !"  said  Adh^inar, 
•nsirering  her  gesture,  "  (he  Ust  net  of  liuman 
Ml6»hnC8B  which  I  indulged  in,  was  extorting 
at  the  sword's  point,  from  the  cownrdice  of  guilt, 
a  ItL-asure,  which  I  euspcclcd  its  ixtlluted  recesses 
might  yet  contain.  Letters,  ringlets,  all  were 
made  orer  to  tne  with  the  sullenness  of  disap- 
pointed  niilK:e.  I  read  the  letters,  (Cecile  roust 
pardon  me  if  f  found  the  lemptation  irresistible,) 
till  I  had  imprinted  them  for  ercr  on  my  me- 
moryi  then  with  the  awful  reverence  of  a  fire- 
worshipper,  I  shielded  them  in  the  flames  from 
the  cyc«  of  the  proliiiic:  it  is  from  ihose  ashes 
that  my  new  character  and  other  self  lias  Hpmngl 
The  soul,  perhaps,  is  now  more  worthy  of  Cecile ; 
but,"  added  he,  playfully  emiling,  "  will  she 
accept  the  body,  shattered  with  wounds,  worn 
with  fatigue  aud  anxiety,  perhaps  disabled  for 
ever  from  activity  and  usefulness  T — "  Such  as 
you  are,"  answered  Madame  de  ^[onto^in,  "  I 
will  answer  for  Cecile's  marrying  you  to-morrow, 
if  she  Kiirvives  the  discovery,  which  I  would  to 
Heaven  were  well  over!" 
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So  snying,  she  tore  herself  from  her  interesting 
patient,  and  ticw  to  encounter  aQothcr  accne, 
littJe  less  critical  and  afTecling.  The  details  maj- 
easily  be  left  to  llic  ima^iiation,  even  more  apt 
than  words  to  picture  the  transition  from  despair 
to  rapture.  It  only  remained  to  settle  the  cere- 
monial of  these  Itard-eamed  nuptials;  and  ibe 
reformed  (cnct«  which  Adh6mar  ever  since  hi« 
acquaintance  with  Cccilc  had  inclined  to,  and 
had  now  on  principle  adopted,  not  rendering 
imperative  tlieir  solemnization  in  a  place  of 
worsliip,  it  was  in  the  very  hospital  where,  by 
a  long  course  of  patient  suHering,  Adheinar  bad 
perhaps  best  proved  hi$  claims  to  the  hand  of 
Cecile,  that  he  was  permitted  to  call  it  his  own, 
ill  the  face  of  God  and  man. 

In  an  honourable  retreat  on  her  maternal 
e:itate,  their  years  have  since  flowed  peacefully 
and  happily;  and  the  latter  dayis  of  Adli^mar 
have  proved  that  penitence  may,  even  here  be- 
low, be  crowned  with  heartrdl  bliss.  Victor, 
whom  levity  and  want  of  principle  Brat  induced 
lo  desert  his  falling  leader  for  the  rising  star  of 
th«  Bourbons,  and  whom  imlitical  fluctuattODs 
engaged  in  a  fresh  course  of  treachery  to  them, 
expiated  his  periidy  on  the  scafibld. 
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A  WBDDINO   UNDER  OttOVSD. 


It  is  Uie  fate  of  modest  merit  to  be  overlooked 
in  this  "  working-day  world ;"  and,  in  niy  enu- 
meration of  the  dramatis  persoatr  of  our  "  Mid* 
summer  Night's  Dream,"  I  believe  I  omitted  to 
mention  one  of  the  most  interesting,  as  ^vell 
ns  the  most  highlj-giftcd,  viz.  r  young  Cicrman 
mineralogist,  who  was  to  he,  &t  an  early  hour 
the  ruUuwiiif;  iiiorniiig,  the  travelling  companion 
of  tlic  little  bsruu,  on  a  lour  tlirough  tlic  north 
of  £urope. 

Uia  uncommon  taciturnity,  and  tilirinking 
timidity  of  manner,  secured  for  him  an  exem{>- 
tion  from  the  ordeal  of  narration,  till  i  had 
excused  nyseir  on  the  score  of  my  extreme 
youth  and  ignorance  of  die  world  when  I  arrived 
at  Geneva;  and  till  (he  banker's  son  had  shel- 
tered himself  under  tite  plea  of  tiever   having 
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quitted  Ills  native  city,  not  very  fertile  in  adven- 
ture, and  every  iaeidcnt  of  wliicU  was  loo  well 
known  to  tlic  audience  to  form  the  subject  of  a 
"  reiUee  da  chnteaa"  All  eyes  then  tunied  in 
the  geo1oj{ist;  and  the  lirst  spark  which  accident 
Caught  the  savage  to  draw  from  the  cold  pebble 
under  bis  feet,  could  hardly  have  caused  him 
more  surprise  than  we  cx^K-ricnced,  on  beholding 
the  lalen;  fire  which  b)azrd  out  in  the  keen  blue 
eye  of  the  disciple  of  Werner,  (apparently  aa 
mucb  81  home  in  the  bowels  of  (be  earth  as 
fishes  are  proverbially  said  to  be  in  the  water,) 
while  giting  u»,  from  ocular  demonstration}  the 
hbtory  of  a  Wedding  under  Ground. 


On  the  conclusion  of  my  studies  at  the  minera- 
logicnl  college  of  Preyberg,  I  was  made  very 
happy  by  being  nained  one  of  a  party  commis- 
sioned to  Tisit  the  most  celebrated  mine*  of 
Europe,  to  procure  information  respecting  re- 
cent discoveries,  and  collect  specimens  for  the 
Museum. 

No  one  but  a  mineralogist  can  imi^ttc  (he 
beartfclt  pleiiHure  with  which  we  Cimtncriaas 
descend  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  otid  follow 
nature  Into  those  recesses  which  none  but  the 
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progeny  of  an  Eve  would  ever  hare  dreamed  of 
exploring.  Bui,  though  prepared  to  find  in 
theae  suhtcrrsncnn  abodes  aotne  oF  the  most 
gorgeous  speclucles  the  eye  can  witness,  as 
wdl  as  the  utmost  iiorrors  imagination  can 
paint,  it  certainly  was  not  in  quest  of  rnmnntic 
adventure  that  I  penetrated  their  fathomless 
abysses. 

Such,  however,  in  countries  where  the  tnines 
are  employed  as  places  of  punishment,  arc  by  no 
means  tmcommon;  and  t  never  shall  forget  the 
impressMn  produced  on  my  minil  by  the  cele- 
brated history  of  Count  Albert!**  confinement  in 
the  horrible  quicksilver  mines  of  Idrin,  as  nar- 
rated to  me  on  the  spot  by  a  grey-headed  miner, 
in  whose  childhood  it  had  occurred.  Though 
the  rank  and  bvour  of  that  accomplished  young 
nobleman,  and  the  dismal  Iransition  from  the 
splendours  of  a  court,  utid  the  smiles  of  an 
empreas,  to  condemnation  for  life  to  subter- 
ranean drudgery  of  the  most  pestiferous  nature, 
lend  to  bin  history  a  dee|)er  and  more  terrific 
interest  than  can  attach  to  the  comparatively 
obscure  adventures  of  the  pair  of  youthful  lovers, 
the  denfMtmetit  of  whose  little  romance  it  was 
my  good  fortune  to  wiuicss  in  the  Hungarian 
ninefl  of  Scbemnili:,  I  must  trust  to  your  indul- 
E  3 


82 


TALES  OF  THE   WEDDING. 


gcnce,  and  the  singularity  of  ihc  scene  of  ihcse 
nuptials,  to  atone  for  the  ileticiency. 

Besides  thnt  superior  order  of  nobles,  or 
DUgaates,  who,  from  wealth  nnd  extern  of  pos- 
sessions, are  more  thun  nominal  princes,  there 
exists  in  Tlungoryn  class  of  almost  efjually  noble 
blood,  but  ditapidateil  fortunes,  who,  disdaining 
all  professions  save  that  of  arms,  have  no  means 
of  increasing  their  substance  but  by  alliances 
with  tlie  free  merchants,  who  are  beginning 
rapidly  to  acquire  ricliea  and  coniideralion  in  the 
larger  cities.  Sucli  marriages,  among  the  cadets 
especially  of  the  poorer  nobles,  are  not  unfre- 
quent ;  and  while  they  are  tolerated  by  the 
privileged  race,  who  occasionally  condescend  to 
(liem,  tliey  are  eagerly  courted  by  that,  till 
lately,  oppressed  and  contemned  class,  who 
cbccrrully  make  large  sacri6ces  to  accomplish 
them. 

There  was  in  S a  beautiful  girl,  the  only 

daiiglitcr  of  a  Poltsli  merchant,  (half  suspected  to 
have  in  his  veins  some  of  the  blood  of  Israel,) 
who,  in  addition  to  her  father's  wcll'fillcd  coflcrs, 
possessed  personal  attractions  enough  to  draw 
around  her  a  host  of  younger  brothers,  whose 
pedigrees  outweighed  their  purses.  Among  these 
the  heart  of  Ida  Siephanofl'  soon  declared  in 
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fsTour  of  Casimir  Yaninsky,  one  of  the  first  and 
most  anient  of  tier  suitors,  and  just  such  a  gay, 
gaJlaiil  aprijc  of  nobilily  ao  wa^i  likely  to  make  a 
deep  impression  on  the  daughter  of  a  grave  nnd 
peouriotu  trader. 

Although  the  sole  pAtrimony  of  Casimir  was 
bis  sword,  there  were  circumstances  which  in* 
dined  old  Stephanoff  to  concur  in  his  daughter 'h 
preference  of  the  youth  over  others  similarly 
situated.  There  was  slill  a  small  estate  in  ihc 
family,  and  the  elder  brother  of  Casimir,  though 
mArried,  was  childless.  Here  was  socaeihing  of 
a  rcrenitonary  prospect ;  and  mt  Casimir  was  un- 
questionably the  most  rising  young  man  among 
Ida's  suitors,  she  and  her  father,  during  some 
happy  months,  saw  him  with  the  same  favourable 
eye.  His  consent  was  formally  given,  and  a 
time  not  very  iar  distant  fixed  for  the  marriage, 
when  a  nobleman,  who  had  been  for  many  years 
absent  from  bis  estate  in  the  neighbourhood  of 

S ,  unexpectedly  returned,  and,  having  acci- 

dentally  seen  Ida  at  a  village  festival,  made  to 
her  father  such  dazzling  oTcrtures  as  entirely 
overset  tlic  old  Jew's  fidelity  to  his  previous  cd- 
gagcments,  and  even  bis  regard  for  the  feelings 
of  his  daughter.  What  these  were,  on  being 
toffHrmed  of  tlie  proposal,  may  be  better  imagined 
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than  described.  Graf  Melzin  was  an  elderly 
>□,  or  peculiarly  forbidditif;  appearance  ami 
austere  maimers;  and  having  already  coatrived 
to  get  rid  of  two  wives,  he  had  brought  with  hiiii 
a  sort  of  Dluc-Bean)  reputation,  by  no  ineans 
calculated  to  win  the  affectioni  of  even  a  diK> 
engaged  maiden.  Rut  then  he  was  not  only 
rieht  but  enjoyed  considerable  credit  at  court; 
and  had  returned  to  Hungary  with  a  degree  of 
dclrgalcd  influence,  if  not  positive  uuihonty, 
which  rcndere<l  his  alliance  in6nitely  desirable 
to  a  man  ui  trade. 

Stephanos^  though  standing  sufficiently  in 
awe  of  tlic  ficr>'  Yaninsky  and  his  family,  not 
abruptly  to  withdraw  his  praniisc,  began  to  long 
i-amestly  for  the  means  of  breaking  it ;  and  this 
Graf  Metz'n  proposed  to  furnish  by  ponses^if^; 
himseir  as  If  by  force  of  tbc  person  of  Ida,  and 
apparently  reducing  her  father  to  consent  to  an 
union  which  it  was  out  of  hia  power  to  prevent 
The  plot  was  not  diHicull  of  execution.  Ida 
and  her  old  nurse  (I't^'i'  niother  had  been  long 
dead)  were  surprised  in  a  rural  excursion  by 
a  body  of  the  count's  servants,  and  lodged  in 
hi.i  ca-stle,  where,  by  every  demon jtration  of 
respectful  alfe<:tion  which  his  harsh  nature  per- 
luiUcd,  he  strove  to  reconcile  the  high-spirited 
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girl  10  her  state  of  durance.  Wlial  the  fell  diJ 
DM  iraiupire  beyonil  the  enchanted  vallE);  but 
Cjuiiniir  moved  heaven  and  eanh  lo  procure  her 
release,  .ind  was  only  restrained  by  sincere 
■fieetion  for  the  child,  from  wreaking  his  ven- 
geance on  her  despicable  iinrent. 

Dreading  the  rcscntinL-ul  wtiicli  he  was  con- 
scious of  deserving,  StephanolT  feigned  to  be 
inconsolable  for  the  1o«s  of  his  d3ii;jhier,  and 
solicited  periuissiun  to  reclaim  her  by  force ; 
but  the  local  authorities,  overawed  by  Graf 
Mctzin,  and  indeed  nppriBcd  privately  (hat  he 
acted  in  concert  with  her  father,  lo  break  off  an 
idle  milch  belwecn  two  unadvised  younf^  people, 
declined  interfering,  and  it  became  evident  that 
the  tarcc  would  toon  end,  like  so  many  othera, 
in  the  tnarriage  of  the  chief  actors. 

This  Ciiiiriiir  was  determined  to  averl ;  and 
]c]{al  means  being  beyond  Iii5  reach,  lie  was  not 
deaf  to  the  demon,  who,  in  their  absence,  threw 
in  bis  way  some  of  a  very  opposite  cliaracter. 
Urged  nlraost  to  madness  by  a  pathetic  billet 
which  Ida  had  found  means  lo  convoy  to 
him,  he  availed  himself  of  an  accidental  ren' 
contre  with  a  band  of  freebooters,  (some  of 
whom  are  still  to  be  found  lurking  in  all  the 
mountainous  parts  of  Hungary,)  lo  engraft  on 


BQ 


TAI.BS  OP  THB   WBDDtMG. 


their  pretiously  formed  plan  of  plundering  bis 
riral's  castle,  llie  rescue  of  his  betrothed,  during 
the  confusioii  of  the  attack.  The  morality  and 
loyally  of  this  meaaure  may  cadily  be  called  in 
question;  but  there  is  yet  in  these  countries  a 
suilicient  smack  of  barbarism  lo  make  retaliation 
be  considered  pcifectly  justiliable  ;  and  a  young 
man  just  robbed  of  bis  mistress,  may  |>crl)aps 
be  excused  fur  not  renpi'cting  his  nval*3  money- 
bags. To  his  person  there  could  be  no  injai^ 
meditated,  as  the  time  fixed  was  that  of  his 
necessary  absence  with  part  of  his  houaehold,  in 
attendance  on  a  provincial  assembly.  The 
iiazard  uf  the  cnlvrprise  was  considemble,  as 
Graf  Metzin  had  n  tolerably  numerous  eslablitih- 
ment;  however,  their  attachment  was  not  deemed 
such  as  to  prompt  a  very  ri£i>rouii  resistance, 
and  tlie  young  temporary  bandit,  and  his  more 
practised  associates,  marched  gaily  to  the  a»sault. 
There  had,  however,  been  treachery  some- 
where: for  in  passing  through  a  thick  wood  on 
the  skirts  of  the  count's  property,  they  were  in- 
tercepted by  ft  troop  of  soldiers,  (who  had  long 
been  aware  of  the  existence  of  the  brigands,  and 
on  the  look-out  for  them,)  and  with  tlie  excep- 
tionofoneor  two,  were  surrounded  and  made 
prisoners. 
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Ynninsky,  in  thus  joining,  at  die  instigation  of 
puuon  nnd  ile4p.-iir,  a  buitl  of  robberR,  hod  so 
&r  reineinb«red  his  ovrn  and  his  fnmily's  honour, 
as  to  exact  from  hia  iionirades,  in  case  of  any 
diaaster,  the  most  implicit  vow  of  secrecy  as  to 
lira  real  name  and  condition ;  he  therefore  suf- 
fered himself  to  [ia«8  as  one  of  the  band,  but  hts 
youth,  and  the  testimony  of  even  his  hardetted 
companions  to  his  comparative  imiocence,  marked 
him  for  the  milder  punishment  of  the  mines, 
while  the  captain  and  one  or  two  more,  (who,  to 
say  truth,  little  deserved  Casimir's  self-re* 
proaches  for  perhB[M(  accelerating  their  tale,) 
expiated  their  former  crimes  on  the  ccalTotd. 

As  for  Yininsky,  though  he  at  first  congratu- 
lated himself  on  being  conducted  for  trial  to  a 
distant  inrt  of  tlie  prorince,  where  he  was  not 
likely  lo  be  recognized;  yet  the  co(i3et[Ucnt 
iinpo«-fibility  of  conveying  lo  Ida  any  tidings  ot 
his  fale,  formed  the  chief  aggra ration  of  his  situa- 
tion ;  and  liaving  reason  to  fear  abc  must  have 
received  his  hasty  inforraation  of  her  me<litated 
rescue,  the  tliought  of  her  anxiety  added  bitter- 
ness to  his  own. 

The  mines,  Itowevcr,  to  which  he  was  con- 
demned for  two  years,  were  within  three  or  four 
days'  journey  of  S ,nnd  among  their  freijuenl 
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Tisitants,  hope  whispered  one  tniglit  crc  long  be 
fuund  lo  coiiiniunicate  tidings  of  liis  personal 
sarety,  and  unabated  cogiitlancy. 

Ida,  mcxmithile,  had  gathered  Irotn  Graf 
Mclzin*s  triumphnnt  account  of  his  CAStlc's 
escape  from  spoliation,  corroboration  of  her  own 
fears  that  Caaiinir  was  implicated ;  and  dunng 
sonic  days  which  t-lupsed  ere  the  fate  of  the 
prisoners  naa  decided  at  itie  capital  of  the  diK- 
rrict,  she  suffered  agonies  of  suspense,  which 
half  inclined  her  to  avow  licr  suspicions,  and  re- 
deem, by  the  sacrifice  of  bcr  own  hand,  that  life, 
which  she  was  sure  Casiniir  would  not  stoop  lo 
purchase  at  the  expense  of  his  honour. 

At  length  her  persevering,  though  still  cour- 
teous jailor,  brought  her  tlie  almost  welcome 
intelligence  of  the  sentence  of  deaih  pronounced 
upon  three  ringleaders,  (none  of  whom,  bein^ 
men  advanced  in  life,  and  of  well-known 
atrocity,  could  possibly  be  Casiniir.)  and  of  the 
condemnation,  for  various  periods,  to  the  mines 
of  the  rest,  among  whom,  her  heart  whispered, 
be  would  certainly  be  found. 

To  cflcct  bcr  escape  and  join  him  became  now 
her  sole  object.  To  replace  herself  under  the 
itieffident  and  unwilling  protection  of  her  father, 
would,  she  Icncw,  be  fruitless,  as,  from  the  tenor 
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of  his  few  letters  since  her  captivity,  she  saw  he 
was  at  least  an  accomplice  in  it,  and  might  en- 
force her  hated  marriage  with  an  urgency  which 
would  leave  her  in  the  end  no  alternative  but  a 
flight,  less  disgraceful  from  the  power  of  a 
ravisher,  than  from  a  father's  ostensible  protec- 
tion. Her  nurse,  who,  in  all  but  mental  cultiva- 
tion, had  performed  a  mother's  part  towards  the 
early  orphan,  and  who  loved  her  with  all  a 
mother's  fondness,  entered  into  her  views  with 
almost  youthful  enthusiasm,  and  a  plan  at 
length  suggested  itself  for  accomplishing  her 
escape. 

All  parts  of  Hungary,  it  is  well  known,  swarm 
with  gipsies;  and  nowhere,  perhaps,  is  that 
migratory  race  more  largely  tolerated  and  leas 
oppressed.  Bands  of  them  are  generally  in  some 
degree  settled,  as  far  as  their  habits  permit,  on 
each  considerable  estate ;  and,  forbearing  from  all 
depredations  on  that  privileged  territory,  enjoy  a 
sort  of  tacit  countenance  from  the  proprietor. 
Metzin,  as  an  alien  from  his  country,  and  a  harsh 
repulsive  character,  was  no  great  favourite  among 
his  Zingari,  whom  he  forbade  to  enter  his  castle, 
and  banished  from  some  of  their  immemorial 
haunts. 

Old   Natalia,  liitle  doubting  that   amid  this 
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acute  and  vtridictive  tribe,  she  might  sccurr  coad- 
jutors,  could  she  once  open  a  coroiminication 
will]  them,  feigned  gradually  to  lend  a  more 
U'illiti^  car  to  Graf  M«tzm's  endeavours  (o  con- 
ciliate her,  and  to  be  won  over  by  his  arguments 
in  favour  of  tlic  match  wilh  her  nursling. 

She  then  confided  to  him  that  much  of  lda*s 
pertinacious  adherence  to  her  engagement  with 
Casiinir  arose  frum  an  early  propliecy  of  one  of 
the  giHed  race  of  Zingnri,  that  stie  would  marry 
K  younger  son  of  the  best  b1o<Kl  in  Hungary, 
and,  after  many  trials,  wouUI  lead  with  htm  a 
long  and  happy  life ;  and  suggested,  that,  from  a 
mind  naturally  inclined  to  superstition,  the  im- 
pression could  only  be  eflliced  by  a  counter 
prediction  by  a  yet  more  experienced  and  autho- 
ritatire  sibyl.  Such  &  one,  she  knew,  was  to  be 
foand  among  the  count's  territorial  Egyptiona, 
and  in  return  for  the  communication,  she  re_ 
ccived,  as  she  expected,  a  commission  to  talk 
over  Uic  old  beldame,  and  put  into  her  moulh 
such  an  oracular  reupouse  as  nhould  suit  the  pur- 
poses of  her  lord. 

Delighted  with  thi^  first  step  towards  liberty, 
and  estblied  that  the  prophetess  owed  the  count 
a  sufRcient  grudge  to  enter  cheerfully  into  any 
scheme    to  outwit    him,  Natalia  held  with  her 
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a  long  conference,  during  which  she  found  in 
Miriam  a  coadjutrcss  beyond  her  mosl  sanguine 
hopes-  It  was  agreed  ihnl,  (o  prevenl  suspicion, 
the  sibyl  should  at  Brut  cunBnc  liersi^U'  to  giving, 
in  presence  of  the  cuunt,  mysterious  inlimations 
of  his  happy  destiny,  and  aHerwards  solicit 
opportonitics  to  confirm  in  priTatc  the  impression 
on  tlie  still  wavering  niiml  of  the  young  Wtrolhed. 
Ida.  duly  prepiu%d  for  llie  farce,  received  the 
gipsy  At  lirst  with  contempt  and  indignatioDi 
bul,  as  if  irrcMfliibly  overpowered  by  the  solemn 
eloquence  of  the  skilful  fortune-teller,  gradually 
listened  with  more  complacency  to  her  gorgeous 
promises  of  a  wealtliy,  as  well  as  noble  spotue, 
unbounded  honour,  and  a  numerous  progeny, 
contrasted  with  a  faithless  und  penniless  lover, 
doomed  by  the  destinies  to  a  violent  and  prema- 
ture death.  Sufficient  remaining  incredulity 
waa  of  course  manifested  (o  render  future  visits 
necessary ;  liut  the  count,  though  unsus|>iciuus  <if 
any  [dot,  did  not  yet  feel  confidence  enough  in 
the  staunchness  of  his  Zingari  ally,  to  trust  her 
with  any  possible  revocation  of  her  oracle.  He 
therefore  chose  to  be  present  when  she  again 
entered  the  castle,  and  tltia  obliged  her  to  exert 
Bomc  ingenuity  in  communicating  to  Ida  the 
pOBitive  intelligence  she  had  that  day  received 
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of  Casimlr's  nctunl    aojourn  in  the    Mines   of 
Scliemriitz. 

In  addition,  tlicrcforc,  to  bH  her  former  luscve- 
ratioas,  thnt  the  stars  hail  irrevocably  decreed 
the  union  of  Ida  witli  a  rich  and  adoring  suitor, 
she  advacict'd  towards  her,  and  resuming  her 
hand  Willi  an  air  of  peculiar  solemnily,  ex- 
claimed, in  ft  mannpr  fully  cjilculnled  to  excite 
hor  attention,  "  It  hots  this  day  been  revealed  (o 
mc,  that  when  you  again  meet  your  pcrBdious 
lover,  it  te'iU  not  be  upon  earih  f 

These  ominous  words  at  first  made  Ida  start, 
but  the  gipsy's  earnest  lone  and  gesture,  and  an 
almost  imperceptible  glance  of  her  wild  dark  eye, 
taught  her  to  look  for  a  less  obvious  meaning! 
and,  >vilh  u  joyful  alacrily,  from  which  tlie  count 
drew  the  most  flattering  hopes,  she  exclaimed, 
in  reply,  "  Well,  mother!  I  see  you  are  a  pro- 
phetess indeed !  there  is  nothing,  however  deep, 
which  you  cannot  fathom!" — The  gipsy,  thu« 
made  aware  that  she  was  understood,  ingratiated 
herself  so  far  with  the  count,  by  her  adroitness, 
»s  to  procure  free  ingress  to  tlie  chateau  ;  stipu- 
lating, however,  for  permission  to  bring  with  her 
an  orphan  grandson,  from  whom  she  never  wil- 
lingly separated,  as  he  was  apt,  when  out  of  her 
restraining  presence,  to  gel  into  mischief,  besides 
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which,  bta  musical  powers  on  the  hurdy-gtirdy 
and  Jew's  harp,  wouKl,  she  waa  sure,  serce  to 
lUuipate  Idas  remaining  mclancholyt  and  p8V« 
the  way  for  a  new  love. 

Miriam  generally  contrired  to  pay  her  visita 
towards  the  duek  of  evening,  a  time  when  she 
•aid  the  mind  was  more  upen  ro  raystprioua  im* 
pressionn,  and  the  influence  of  ihe  atara  (which 
rven,  while  she  (hus  tampered  with  their  su- 
premacy, she  more  than  half  beliered)  peculiarly 
powerful.  She  and  her  grandson  insensibly 
became  such  privileged  personages  as  to  pass 
in  and  nut  from  the  turret  assigned  to  Ida  and 
her  nut^,  without  exciting  any  ohfterraiion;  and 
no  sooner  was  this  the  case,  than  Miriam  and 
Natalia  began  to  put  in  cxeeulion  their  project 
of  trdnftformtng  Ida  into  a  ftry  tolerable  /ac 
timiU  of  young  Zekiel,  by  means  of  the  wcll- 
luiown  gipsy  dye  for  the  skin,  and  a  suit  of 
bey's  clothes,  introduced  piece  by  piece,  under 
his  grandame's  tattered  manilc. 

Tbc  resemblance  was  quite  sufljcient  to  have 
deceived  more  suspidous  observers,  and  Ida's 
fears  for  any  posaible  evil  consequences  to  her 
poor  second  self  being  ohvialcd  by  seeing  him 
lafely  descend  a  rope-ladder  with  all  the  agility 
of  hit  tribe,  and  swim  the  moat  with  the  ease  of 
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nn  amphibious  animal,  she  with  a  besting  Itcurt 
and  trembling  limbs  followed  Iier  gip«y  con- 
ductress to  the  gates.  Natalia,  who  could  with 
no  great  difiiciilty  iinvc  found  a  pretext  for 
accomjinnying  ber  beyond  them,  insisted  with 
inatcnia)  devotion  on  remaining  behind,  to  carry 
on  for  a  day  or  two  tlie  farce  of  the  suppoaed 
illness  of  lier  cliarge,  and  gain  time  for  the 
fugitive  to  reach  die  mines. 

Once  arrived  there,  she  strongly  advised  Ida 
to  reveal  her  sei:  and  condition  to  die  Rerg- 
richtcr,  or  director,  a  humane  and  benevolent 
man,  through  whose  interposition  sbe  trusted 
Casimir's  release  and  Iier  union  with  him  might 
be  etTected;  (hougli  tlic  power  of  Graf  Mctzin, 
and  the  paramount  inHuence  of  parental  aulho- 
rity,  might  render  it  a  hazardous  measure.  Ida, 
however,  Mice  happily  beyond  the  hated  walls, 
could  think  of  nothing  but  increnitlng  her  distance 
from  them,  and  was  disposed  to  consider  the 
dccfKat  mine  in  Hungary  with  her  lover  a  wel- 
come refuge  from  tyranny  above  ground.  She 
was  loo  »an}{uine  and  incx[>erienced  lo  foresee 
the  many  diflicullies  in  her  path,  or  even  her 
own  want  of  resolution  to  brave  (hem,  when  it 
should  come  to  tlic  point ;  and  it  was  not  till 
conducted  by  Miriam  within  a  short  distance  of 
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the  mines,  and  instructed  by  li€r  to  act  llie  part 
of  a  gipsy  boy»  a  ninaway  from  his  tribe  for  sup- 
poMtl  ill  trealntcnt,  tliat  her  heart  died  within  h«r, 
and  the  half  wished  herself  even  «t  Metzinska 
again! 

When  ushcwd  into  the  presence  of  the  di- 
rector, the  half-formeil  project  of  confession 
quickly  expired  upon  ber  lips,  uitcquol  alike 
to  utter  either  the  truth  or  the  falseliood  she 
had  meditated.  Had  his  manneri  been  less 
gentle  and  encouraging,  she  niiiEt  infallibly  have 
sunk  beneath  his  glance ;  and  had  the  dye  on 
her  ikiii  be«»  one  jot  lets  deep,  her  blushes 
must  liavc  betrayed  her.  The  tears,  however, 
which  she  shed  abundHnily,  only  seemed  to 
attest  the  truth  of  the  incoherent  stor^-  she  at 
length  faltered  out,  of  a  cruel  stepmother,  and 
dislike  to  a  vagrant  life ;  but  the  compassion 
they  excited  had  nearly  frustrated  all  her  plans, 
by  inducing  the  director  to  propose  easy  labour 
and  personal  Attendance  above  ground,  to  bo 
yoiu^  a  creature,  instead  of  the  confined  air 
and  laborious  drudgery  of  the  mine. 

Never  did  poor  culprit  more  ardently  petition 
for  release  from  that  Cimmerian  bondage  than 
Ida  now  did  to  be  permitted  to  endure  it ;  and 
here  again  I  lie  plea  which  her  awakened  self- 
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possesion  taught  her  to  urgp,  in  (he  natural 
dread  of  being  ivxcei]  and  kidnapped  by  her 
gipsy  rclalivos,  Tuund  ample  corroboration  from 
the  wild  alarm  which  really  filled  her  bosom, 
&nd  lent  energy  to  tier  supplicalions.  Nor  was 
jihf  far  from  the  truth  in  asserting,  that  above 
ground,  for  some  time  at  least,  she  L-ould  not 
for  a  moment  lancy  hcrsiclf  safe. 

Yielding,   iherefore,  to  tier  childish  hut  par- 
doDahle  terrors,  the  humane  director  promised 

to  carry  her  down  himself  to  the  mine  of  N , 

which,  from  its  difficulty  of  access,  and  consi- 
derable distance  frora  the  more  open  and  fre». 
quented    ones   of  that  celebrated  district,   WU) 
appropriated    to    the    involuntary  residence 
convicia;  and  was  rendered,  by  the  same  circiiin-| 
stances,  a  safer  abode  for  a  fugitive  than  those  < 
spacious,  nay,  almost  splendid  excavations,  where  ' 
royally  ilielf  has  frequently  penetrated  in  com- 
modious equipages,  by  an  almost  imperceptible  ^ 
descent,  and  where  the  daily  and  hourly  egress 
of  thoii»andii  of  free    labourers   of  both   sexes 
would  have  lent  dangerous  facilities  either  for 
the  escape  of  the  criminal,  or  tlic  recognition  of 
the  innocent. 

The  mine  of  N was  as  yet  accessible  only 

by  the  appalling  and  often  hazanlous  conveyance 
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oi  the  bucket ;  and  fancy  may  rasily  jiicture  the 
dread  and  horror  wttli  which  a  timid  girl,  even 
under  the  animating  influence  of  love  and  hope, 
found  hotsvM  «uspend«i  over  eartli's  ccnirc,  utid 
lowered  into  its  almost  fathomless  abysses. 

She  had  already  descended,  by  atccp  and 
slippery  ladders,  for  nenrly  a  hundred  feel, 
widiout  entirely  losing  the  welcome  glimmer 
of  receding  day,  when,  at  a  huge  door,  whose 
dingy  aspect  seemed  fitted  for  an  entrance  into 
the  infernal  regions,  she  perceived  two  figures, 
half  nuked,  and  as  black  as  ink,  each  of  whom 
held  in  his  hand  a  faggot  of  lighted  fir,  and,  thus 
equipped,  might  have  passed  for  one  of  Pluto's 
piges. 

By  these  appalling  satellites,  the  director  nnd 
bis  trembling  prolff^ie  were  invested  with  dresses 
of  conseniol  blackness,  and,  amid  deafening 
shouts  and  muttered  ejaculations,  Ida  found  lier> 
•elf  suddenly  seized  by  one  of  the  goblin  grooms, 
who,  unceremoniously  throwing  a  rope  round 
fcer,  prepared  to  fasten  Iter  to  tlie  elight-looking 
bucket,  which,  with  dizzy  horror,  she  saw  gwiiig- 
iBg  in  mid  air,  to  receive  her  and  her  rude  con- 
ductor. 

It  re<iuired  a  thought  of  Caaimir  to  induce 
her  to  enter  the  frail  vehicle  witliin  which  she 
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was  ordered  to  Beat  herself,  wbile  the  Stygian 
giiide,  merely  rcsling  on  the  edge,  held  the  rope 
vith  one  hand,  and  with  a  pole  in  Um  other 
kept  ibo  bucket  clear  of  tiie  numerous  pro- 
jections which  might  have  proved  fatal  to  itt 
safety.  There  was  an  awful  pause  of  a  few 
moments  ere  the  machinery  above  was  put  in 
motion  to  acceleraiv  tlieir  descent,  during  which 
tliu  miner,  secretly  enjoying  his  companion'))  silent 
terror,  cried,  "  Cheer  up,  my  little  fellow!  we 
sluill  be  at  the  bottom  in  a  trice;  that  is  (crosaii 
hinuelf),  if  it  please  St  Nicholas  to  giie  us  ft^ 
good  journey.  But  we  always  make  new  comers 
fast  to  the  bucket  since  the  ugly  accident  which 
bcfcl  a  poor  little  ^rl,  some  half  dozen  years 
ago.  She  had  a  lover  in  the  mine,  it  would 
seem,  trnd,  poor  simple  thing !  nothing  would 
serve  her  but  site  must  be  down  to  seek  him." — 
(Here  they  began  to  descend  with  almost  breatbi. 
le&s  rapidity.) — "She  hud  cither  no  guide,  or,- 
one  as  awkward  as  herseir:  so,  you  see,  the 
bucket  was  caught  and  upset  by  that  point 
rock  we  are  just  passing,  and  the  poor  girl 
^pitched  out  on  yonder  narrow  shelf  below,  where 
she  clung,  Ood  knows  how !  for  more  than  half 
an  hour,  till  we  got  ladders  spliced  together,  and, 
picked  her  off  more  dead  than  alive.     You  mayr 
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bdieve  it  waa  ber  lover  who  brought  down  his 
frightened  turtle,  lie  got  a  pardon,  and  she  a 
pension ;  so,  you  set,  all's  well  that  ends  well ; 
and  here  vre  are  nth  at  llie  bottom,  St.  Nicholas 
be  praised  r 

Ida,  while  Bhe  shuddered  at  the  fearful  talo' 
which  had  thus  doubled  the  horrors  of  her  pas* 
nge,  could  have  blessed  the  miner  for  the  bright 
omm  held  out  by  its  happy  termination. 

She  now  rejoined  the  director,  and  {lassing 
p«nly  through  galleries  supported  by  timber- 
work,  nod  partly  tlu-ougb  vaultJt  hollowed  in  the 

I  Tock,  arrived  at  a  rast  hall,  whose  extremities 
the  feeble  light  of  msny  torches  failed  to  illuminct 
It  was  supported  by  pillars  of  ore,  and  surrounded 
1^  seats  of  tbe  same  material,  on  which  they 
poased  for  a  moment's  repose.  They  then  pro- 
ceeded to  stiU  greater  depths, — now  saluted  by 

'baming  exhalations  from  the  furnaces  and  forges 
used  for  preparing  tools,  whose  lieal  scarce  per^ 
Boiued  liie  workmen  to  Ijcar  tbe  scantiest  clotti- 
iog ;  now  almost  frozen  by  subterranean  currents 

'  of  air,  rushing  with  tempeRtuous  violence  through 
narrow  cavities, — till  they  arrived  at  ihu  lowest 

,  gallery,  eleven  hundred  feet  under  ground,  where, 
tbe  pitchy  darkness,  the  yet  more  dismal  tight 
from  distant  fires,  the  swarthy  labourers,  black 
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u  the  ores  ihey  worked,  parliilty  discovered  by 
the  sparks  proceeding  from  their  own  hammers, 
the  noise  of  all  this  lahour,  and  of  the  hydraulic 
enginea  for  drying  and  vcntilaling  tlic  mine, 
together  witli  the  horrible  figures  which  from 
time  to  time  rushed  past  her  wilti  torches  in 
their  hands,  made  Ida  for  a  moment  doubt  whe- 
ther she  had  not  descended  rather  too  near  to 
Tartarua. 

Emotions  so  new  and  strange  were,  howerer, 
soon  absorbed  in  still  stronger  dread  of  not 
meeting  Casiniir,  or  of  a  premature  discovery 
from  his  hasty  recognition  of  her  in  etretuiH 
stances  jo  overpowering.  Feeling,  however, 
pretty  coD&dent  that  her  disguise  would  shield 
her  for  the  present  from  even  a  lover's  eye,  ahe 
nude  B  strong  effort,  and  endeavoured  to  sum- 
mon to  her  own  aid  ihe  courage  re4]uisite  for 
sustaining  the  spectacle  of  her  beloved  Yaninskj'a 
humiliating  condition. 

Tlie  director-ill-chief,  whom  chance  had  alone 

brought  this  day  to  visit  the  mine  of  N , 

and  whose  stay  below  was  ncccsaarily  brief, 
consigned  Ida,  on  leaving  the  mine,  to  the  resi- 
dent overaeer  (a  person,  fortunately  for  her,  of 
advanced  years  and  mild  deportment),  with  di- 
rections to  employ  Zekiel  (the  name  Ida  had 
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borroned  with  her  dress  for  ihc  occasion)  only  in 
tbe  light  labour  of  gatberiiig  those  minute  frag- 
ments of  ore,  which  were  oveHooked  in  remoring 
the  larger  masses  to  the  furnace.     "  You  wilt  of 
ooune,  as  a  father  yourself,"  adtleil  the  worthy 
directoTt  "  see,  that  what  good  his  Tagrant  cdu- 
cuion  may  have  left  in  him,  sufit-rs  as  Httlc  as 
possible  (rum  temporary  intercourse  with  your 
reprobate  crew,  among  whom  you  Iiave  probably 
some  mittor  offender,  conscientious  enough  to 
look  al^er  a  boy.     When  the  danger  of  pursuit 
from  liii  tribe  has  subsided,  you  may  send  him 
to  me  ai  Schemnitz,  wheve  1  will  enter  liim  a 
Mudent    at   the   College  of   Mines;    and   who 
knows,"  added  he,  kindly  patting  on  the  head 
the  trembling  twvice  in  dt&siniuUtion,  "but  he 
may  have  cause  to  bless  through  life  his  dark 

sojourn  in  the  mine  of  X !"     Another  silent 

blessing  from  the  heart  of  Ida  hailed  the  cheer- 
ing presage ! 

Evening  was  far  advanced  when  she  was  left 
alone  in  the  great  hall  with  the  good  inspector, 
and,  deriving  courage  from  his  parental  behaviotu*, 
she  timidly  requested  leave  to  accompany  hitn 
in  htB  routxls  through  the  upper  arnl  less  dismal 
galleries,  where  she  was  to  commence  her  task 
on  tiie  morrow.     They  had  traversed  the  greater 
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fan  of  tbe  imtnense  excavations  without  her 
recognixing'  among  the  swarthy  groups,  who 
pursued  their  labours,  the  vrcll-known  form  of 
Cssimir;  and  Ida's  fears  began  to  predominate 
orcr  her  hopes,  when  the  overseer,  turning  into 
a  new  gallery,  bade  her  observe  iu  direction, 
and  certain  marlcs  on  the  roof  and  pillars  of  ore, 
by  which  it  was  distinguished.  *'  Here,"  said 
he,  "  I  chiefly  intend  you  to  pursue  your  occQ- 
patioa*  The  young  miner  who  superintends 
this  gallery  is,  (hough  a  convict,  of  supvrior 
nuuinert  and  regular  conduct,  and  I  know  not 
any  part  of  the  mine  where  a  boy  of  your  age 
may  be  trusted  with  so  little  danger  of  cril  com- 
nmnicalion." 

Su  saying  ihey  advanced;  and  at  tbe  farther 
end  of  tlic  tliinly-lighted  vault,  Ida,  with  almost 
irrepresMble  etnotion,  descried  Casimir  husUy 
mgag«d  in  Uirecting  half-a-dozen  men  to  remove 
m  large  mass  efesttwicous  natter,  which  impeded 
the  ftirthef  nrocreM  of  the  shaft.     Ida  ioroluo- 
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— "her*  is  ft  boy  whom  the  Bcrg-ricblcr  ha 
picked  up  from  among  the  gipstet.     Uis  orders 
are  to  work  him  lighllj;  and,  abore  all,  to  keep 
him  froQi  raiiichief.     You  are  n  stendy  young 
fellow,  and  with  you  I  think  he  will  Icam  no 
liann.     Take  him  to  your  raesa  this  erefting, 
tad  at  roll-call  1  will  come  Tor  him.     lie  shall 
steep  with  toy  little  Adolf,  who  is  afraid  of  spirits 
to  the  mine  at  night  since  hi!i  elder  brother  left 
ua."     Then  turning  to  Ida,  "  Zekiel,  I  give  you 
in  that  young  man  a  friend  and  protector — if  you 
quit  his  side  it  will  be  at  your  own  peril,  and  yoo 
will  repeDt  it."  "  Heaven  forbid !"  tbcughc  Ida.  ^ 
Who  would  be  so  superfluous  as  to  describe^ 
Ida's    feelings,    while    ihe    hasty   and    incurious 
glance  of  Casimir  rested  on  her  metamorphosed 
form,    and   his  cold,  yet   gentle  voice,   uttered 
■words  of  soothing    oiid   encouiagcnicnt   to   tite 
gtpgy    boy!     Who   caiinut    fancy    her   feverish 
impatience    while   tlie   awkward   miners    tardily 
obeyed  the  directions  of  Casimir,  and  its  almost 
angovcniablc  height,  as  the  watched  their  retir- 
ing atepa  along  the  dreary-  corridor?     YaninsVy 
fortiinately  lingered  to  see  all  safe  for  the  night, 
yot  she   half  feared  he  would  follow  belbre  her 
parclied  lips  could  utter  his  name  in  ao  almost 
maudible  whisper. 
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Lovr  as  it  vaa,  it  found  an  echo  in  the  heart 
i>r  Casimir.  He  looked  up  like  one  avrakcncd 
from  a  tlrram;  caught  one  glnncc  of  a  radiant 
eye  which  sorrow  could  not  quench  nor  art  dis- 
guise,  and  swiO.  as  thought  was  in  the  arms  of 
Ida!  Who  tliat  had  seen  that  wild  and  long 
embrace  in  which  the  swarthy  miner  held  the 
gipsy  boy,  had  dreamed  that  under  those  lowly 
weeds  were  shrouded  the  bravest  heart  and 
noblest  blood  in  Hungary,  and  the  loveliest  of 
its  high-souled,  though  low-born  maidens? 

After  the  fir^t  few  moroentjt  of  unmingled 
ecstasy,  Casimir,  for  whose  character  some  weeki 
«r  solitude  and  reflection  had  done  much,  had 
leisure  to  consider  llic  singular  and  distressing 
situation  in  which  love  for  him  had  placed  liis 
bride ;  and  to  bless  Heaven  for  the  opportune 
relief  afibnicd  under  It  by  the  intended  kindnets 
and  patronage  of  the  inspector,  and  the  society 
of  his  infant  boy.  Tins  he  briefiy  explained  to 
Ida,  as  they  slowly  and  reluctantly  approached 
the  great  hall,  where  tlic  miners  were  mustered, 
previous  (o  the  return  to  upper  air  of  all  save 
the  convicts  (who  alone  slept  under  ground),  and 
the  evening  meal  of  the  latter. 

[dii  shrunk  from  the  bare  idea  of  appearinf; 
in  the  rude  assembly;  but  Casimir  (after  allow- 
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ing  the  miners  wtio  tiad  been  present  when  the 
director  delivered  her  lo  his  charge,  lo  precede 
them  by  a  few  minutes,  and  thereby  preclude 
emharrasMng  inquiries )  conjured  her  to  take 
courage,  and  not  betray  by  unnecessary  fears  a 
•ecret  which  love  iisetf  had  nearly  failed  to 
penetrate.  In  eflorli;  to  overcome  this  natural 
repi^^nance,  lime  bad  insensibly  elapsed,  when 
A  shrill  whistle  echoing  through  the  galleries, 
seemed  to  strike  Yaninslty  vilh  a  sudden  agony 
of  terror,  wholly  unaccounlable  to  Ida,  whom  he 
hurried  along  with  a  brvathless  rapidity  which 
rendered  inquiry  impossible.  They  had  pro- 
ceeded but  a  few  paces,  when  a  tremendous 
explosion  burst  on  Ida's  car,  like  the  craah  of  an 
abaolotely  impending  thuiiderboll,  uccompunied, 
lt>o,  with  a  sudden  glare,  which  illumined  the 
whole  subterranean  icrriiury,  but  in  nn  insinnt 
vanished,  leaving  ihem  in  total  darkness,  the 
concussion  of  the  atr  having  exlinguLshed  the 
torches.  This  darkness  was  interrupted  only  by 
tJic  fitful  dashes  from  succeciling  diwharges, 
of  which  tlic  light  lasted  only  for  a  moment, 
while  the  sound  was  long  and  terribly  rever- 
berated by  a  thousand  echoes.  The  vaults 
cracked,  the  earth  shook,  the  arched  recess 
into  wbkb  Caaiiuir  on  the  6r«t  alarm  had 
F  3 
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inslirtctiTdy  dragged  Ida,  trembled  on  its  rodijr 
bA!>e. 

To  her,  the  noi&e  of  the  bursting  rocks,  ihe 
Bolphureoua  smoke  in  which  she  was  enveloped, 
and  (he  sense  of  autfocation  it  occasioned,  sug- 
gested llie  idea  of  somu  awful  natural  conTulsion; 
and  lliougli  life  had  seldom  been  sweeter  than 
during  the  few  preceding  moments,  yet  dentb 
with  Casirait  lo*i  half  its  terrors;  but  to  him, 
who  knew  the  artiticial  cause  of  the  mimic  ihun- 
ilcr,  and  its  imminent  danger  to  iboee  unpro- 
tected from  its  cfibcls — who  knew,  aUo,  (hat  hts 
own  fond  inadvertence  had  exposed  his  Ida  to 
the  peril  of  perishing  by  the  actual  workmanship 
of  his  own  hands,  the  few  minutes  during  which 
the  awful  scene  lasted  seemed  an  age  of  anxiety 
and  terror.  The  mute  devotion  with  which  she 
clung  to  hia  «ide,  and  resigned  herself  to  what- 
ever might  be  the  result  of  so  terrific  an  adven- 
ture, enhnnced  the  remorse  he  felt  for  having 
endangered  a  life  so  invaluable;  and  il  was  not 
till  all  fears  had  subsided,  and  silence  agidii 
Tesymed  her  reign,  that  he  found  breath  to 
explain  to  Ida,  that  the  peculiarly  impenetrable 
nature  of  the  afrata  in  this  mine,  rendered  fre- 
quent blasting  with  gunpowder  necessary;  and 
that  the  period  usually  chosen  for  this  hazardous 
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operation  W4S  during  the  meals  of  the  workmen, 
when  they  were  exempted  from  danger  by  being 
Collected  in  one  sofc  and  central  hs[l. 

Towards   this  they   now   proceeded,    giiided 

through  the  gloom  by  the  rude  mirth  of  (he 

guests,    who  rallied  Casimir    on  his  supposed 

de^gn  of  amufiing  himself  with  the  terrors  of  his 

young  prolSffS.     The  imperfect  light  favoured 

Ida's  efforts  Co  encounter,  with  lolerabl*  calm- 

nesa,  such  slight  scrutiny  as  the  fatigued  and 

hungry  group  had  leisure  to  bestow  ;  but  it  was 

not  till  the  modey  group,  assembled  around  tlie 

rude  board,  wpre  thoroughly  engrossed  by  their 

repast,  (hat  she  ventured  to  raise  her  downcast 

eyes,  and  as  they  wandered  in  pity  or  disgust 

OTcr  the  ferocious  or  the  abject  amid  hie  lawless 

asAoctntps,  to  rest,  at   length,    with    unmingird 

adiuiraiiun,  on  the  noble  furna  and  dignified  conn* 

tenaoce  of  her  lover.      STie  thought   she   had 

,Dever  seen  him  to  such  advantage;   not  even 

I  vhcDi  gaily  running  his  richly  caparisoned  stee<l, 

fwith  a  plumed  brow  and  a  glittering  vest,  he 

|lboae  (in  lier  eyes  at  least)  the  brightest  Htar 

^in  the  emperor's  proud  train  at  the  opening  of 

,thc  Diet!  And  it  was  love,  love  for  Ida,  that  had 

^robbed  the  brow  of  its  plume,  and  the  vest  of  its 

bravery;  ay,  and  sadder  still,  tJie  check  of  its 
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bloom,  and  the  eye  of  its  ndiancc :  but  what 
«re  thc«c  to  the  mut«  eloquence  of  the  polo 
check  and  languid  eye,  when  tbcy  »pcak  of  reck- 
lesiS  coDSlaiicy,  and  faith  unshaken  by  -tuflering  ? 

It  was  with  a  strange  mixture  of  reluci^iDce  to 
leave  Casitnir,  and  repugnance  to  remain  a  mo- 
niciit  longer  in  the  Paiidcmoiiiiini  he  inhabited 
for  her  sake,  that  Ida  tore  herself  from  her  lover 
to  obey  the  summons  of  the  inspector,  a  worthy 
eld  Swede  from  Sahin,  who  had  been  attracted 
from  hi^  own  country  by  tlie  mineralogical  repu> 
taiioii  or  Scheiunitz,  and  engaged  for  a  short 
period  to  superintend  aome  new  workings  in  the 

mine  of  N^ ,  and  introduce  processes  of  hi« 

invention,  peculiarly  applicable  to  the  nature  of 
the  strata. 

As  they  went  along,  tlie  tender  father  could  not 
forbear  expatiating  with  parental  delight  on  his 
child.  •'  Adolf,"  said  he,  "  is  wild  with  joy  at 
the  idea  of  having  a  companion.  Poor  littie 
fellow,  1  ruehly,  perhaps,  promised  hi»  dying 
motlicr  never  to  part  from  him,  and  foolish  com- 
pliance with  that  promise  has  made  me  keep  him 
wttli  me,  even  here;  where,  though  we  have 
been  three  weeks  underground,  his  health, thank 
(iod  !  has  lieen  excellent,  though  his  spirits  have 
threatened  to  fail  latterly,  especially  at  nighl:^] 


A   WBDDIHG  UKDER    GROUKD.  109 

from  the  foolish  tales  be  hears  from  the  miners 
of  Cobolds  and  BergmaimcheD.  Do,  Zekiel, 
try  and  get  them  out  of  his  little  head:  but, 
haric  ;e,  do  not  give  him  any  of  your  Zingari 
notions  of  pilmistry  and  divination  in  their  stead, 
else  the  remedy  will  be  worse  than  the  disease!" 
Ida  could  only  shake  hei  head,  afraid  to  trust 
her  voice  with  a  reply,  when  a  beautiiul  fiur- 
haired  boy,  oS  five  years  old,  came  bounding  to 
meet  them,  and  threw  himself  into  his  fiuher's 
amiB,  evidently  startled  by  the  dusky  hue  of  the 
new  friend  he  had  so  ardently  longed  to  see.  A 
second  glance  at  Ida,  and  her  sweet  smile,  how- 
ever, conquered  the  first  impression,  and  taking 
ber  by  the  hand,  he  hurried  her  playfully  for- 
ward. A  turn  in  the  great  gallery  suddenly 
brought  before  them  an  object  so  new  and  unex- 
pected to  Ida,  that  she  could  scarcely  restrain 
an  exclamation  of  surprise  when  she  found  her- 
self at  the  door  of  the  inspector's  house,  a  log 
but,  neatly  and  substantially  constructed.  Adolf, 
remarking  her  wonder,  exclaimed,  with  all  the 
conscious  superiority  of  infant  knowledge,  "  Ah  ! 
if  you  only  saw  Sahla  1  papa's  house  there  is  a 
palace  to  this,  and  there  ^u%  streets,  and  houses, 
and  a  windmill !  Oh !  this  is  a  shabby  mine, 
oot  to  be  compared  to  dear  Sahla !" 
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As  he  spoke  they  entered  tlie  linusc,  which 
conshted  of  two  a]>artmenU.  one  of  which,  filled 
Willi  Imoks  and  instruments  of  science,  waa  occu- 
pied by  the  inspector,  while  the  otlier,  a  sort  of 
kitchen,  was  prepared  for  the  use  of  the  chitdrcn. 
Adolf,  alter  insistiiip:  on  sharing  with  hia  tww 
playtnnte  (whose  nhght  figure  giirc  lier,  in  male 
attire,  an  absoKitely  childish  appcaranre)  a  sup- 
l)VT,  somewhat  more  niviting  than  tlie  rye  bread 
and  black  beer  she  Iiad  left  behind,  complained 
oflieing  sleepy;  nnd  the  inspector,  pronouncing 
n  grare  blessing  on  hie  infant  head,  (in  which 
the  good  man  included  hia  worse  than  orphan 
comrade,)  retireil  to  his  own  apartment. 

Ko  sooner  waa  bis  father  gone,  than  little 
Adolf,  forgetting  his  drowsiness,  begun  to  tell  a 
thousand  stories  about  Cobotds  and  Mine- 
knockers,  and  good  people ;  all  of  whom,  he 
said,  he  saw  or  heard  every  bight,  and  Irom 
whose  visits  he  hoped  the  society  of  a  compiinion 
would  release  him.  Ida,  too  heavy  at  heart  to 
laugh  at  the  childish  list  of  supernatural  acquaint- 
ance, had  recourse  to  her  rosary;  nnd  recom- 
mending (0  the  little  Lutheran  (who  had  never 
before  seen  audi  a  plaything)  to  say  a  prayer  for 
every  bead  till  he  fell  asleep,  put  him  to  bed, 
availing  herself  of  liis  still  unconquercd  dislike 
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of  her  complexiorit  to  sprtod   her  own  mattress 
Bt  a  Utile  distance  on  the  floor. 

Here,  nl  length,  sleep  fisited  her  wearied 
rnime,  nnd  her  slumbers  (broken  only  ocra- 
Btonally  by  the  inrnnt  voice  of  Adolf,  mutterini; 
his  childish  but  efficacious  orisons)  continued, 
lilt  she  hemelf  was  conscious  they  had  been  pro- 
tracted, and,  on  opening  her  ejrea,  fully  expected 
to  be  rebuked  by  the  bright  blaze  of  day. 

It  was  a  painful  moment  that  recalled  her,  by 
ibedarkneaa  around,  lo  a  sense  of  her  situation; 
but  impatience  to  meet  Casirair,  of  whom  she  had 
as  yet  enjoyed  but  a  transient  glimpse,  conquered 
lier  ilcjeclion  ;  and,  strikinjE  a  light,  she  awoke 
her  little  cnrnpanlon,  and  giving  him  liis  break- 
l^t,  (her  share  of  which  she  reserved,  to  partake 
it  with  Casimir,)  she  coneigned  him  lo  his  father, 
and  awaited  the  arrival  of  her  lover,  who  had 
promised  lo  come  and  conduct  her  to  tlic  scvnc 
of  their  mutual  labours.  The  sight  of  him  in  his 
coarse  miner's  dress,  the  paleness  of  confine- 
ment, increased  by  the  rays  of  the  lamp  he  held 
in  his  hnnd,  proved  almost  too  much  for  her ; 
but  his  una)lere<l  smile  cheered  her;  and  there 
was  a  radiance  in  hi»  bright  black  eye  since  yes- 
terday, that  iipoke  of  hope  ntid  happiness ! 

Casimir  waa  able  to  contrive  that  they  should 
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be  tininlerrupicd  during  a  great  part  of  (his  dayt 
and  it  was  spent  in  diacitssing  their  prospects, 
and  weighing  the  advantages  held  ou(  by  conu- 
nued  conce»lmenI  or  immediate  discovery.  The 
Tornipr  exposed  to  iriceomc  confinement  and 
inevitable  delay ;  but  the  latter  threatened  poe- 
ftible  destruction  to  their  hopes,  and  waa  tJiere- 
fnrc  more  formidable.  The  inspectori  though  a 
worthy  and  humane  man,  must,  as  a  parent, 
enteruin  high  ideas  of  parental  authority,  and 
was  nut  liki^ly  to  sanction  the  union  of  an  only 
child  without  the  consent  of  her  father  j  nay, 
irould  probably  inaist  on  delivering  her  up  to 
him  immediately.  It  was,  therefore,  advisable 
to  endeavour  to  secure  an  Interest  in  his  breaat, 
by  continued  kindness  lo  his  child;  and  they 
Agreed,  at  all  events,  to  defer  discovery  till  the 
approaching  fci^tival  should  bring  down  to  the 
mine  a  priest,  to  whom,  in  confession  al  least,  if 
nut  oLlierwisc,  the  secret  might  be  contidcd. 

During  the  intervening  month,  Casimir  and 
Ida  (whose  lite-a-t&lcs  were  usually  confined  to 
a  few  «horl  inonieitts  in  proceeding  to,  or  return- 
ing from,  their  labours,)  indemniScd  Uiemsclves 
for  the  restraint  imposed  by  the  presence  of  third 
parlies,  by  cstabhshing,  through  ilic  interesting 
child  bjr   whom   they   were  almost   coiutanily 
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tietl,  a  medium  of  intercourse  hb  delight- 
ful M  it  waa  unsmpecled.  Tales  of  love  and 
chivalry  related  by  Casimir,  (and  wliici]  soon 
eclipsed  in  the  mind  of  his  joung  auditor  the 
fairy  and  goblin  legends  of  ruder  narrators,) 
found  a  no  less  enthusiastic  listcrwr  in  Ida,  who 
aaw  in  her  lover  tlic  hero  of  every  romance,  and 
read  in  the  perils  each  experienced  for  his  mia> 
tna$,  a  faint  reflection  of  the  heroic  daring  of 
her  own  devoted  Casimir ;  while  Ida's  encomiums 
on  love  and  constancy,  nay,  sometimes  even  her 
heartfelt  expression*  of  fond  attachment  to  lh« 
child,  on  whom  tbcy  were  sincerely  lavi&hed, 
were  interpreted  as  more  tliaii  half  atldressed  to 
one,  wlio  might  have  found  it  difficult,  under 
otlier  circumstances,  to  extort  them.  In  short, 
that  menial  sunshine,  which  is  altogetlier  inde- 
pendent even  of  the  smiles  of  nature,  played  so 
brightly  across  their  darkling  path,  that  each 
viewed  with  awe  and  anxiety  tlie  approach  of  a 
period  which  might  restore  them  to  light  and 
liberty,  at  the  possible  expense  of  at  least  a  tem- 
porary separation. 

The  festival  which  was  lo  decide  tlieir  fate 
(one  of  the  most  solemn  of  the  Horoish  churcIO, 
occurred  during  our  viyil  to  the  mining  district, 
and  we  were  advised  on   no  account  to  quit 
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N without  witncsjing  the  brilliant  specucle 

of  tlifi  illumination  of  the  mine,  nnd  tlie  per- 
formance of  high  mass  in  its  lofly  and  spacious 
chiijK;],  whose  intrinsic  inagnificcitcc  inlglit  put 
to  diianie  the  richest  shrines  of  our  upper  vorld. 

We  went  down  enrly  in  the  morning,  that  tlte 
previous  splendours  of  day  might  not  rob  the 
subterranean  tpectacle  of  any  of  its  brilliancy; 
and  highly  as  my  expectations  had  been  raided, 
they  were  not  disappointed.  The  blaxe  of  the 
torches,  reflected  by  the  innumerable  particles 
of  silver  ore  that  lined  the  roof  and  walls  of  the 
galleries,  was  absolutely  dnxzlinf^ ;  while  the 
deep  shadows  beyond  their  immediate  influence 
would  have  been  studies  for  a  Iteuibrandt. 

The  chapel,  when  we  Hrst  looked  into  it,  at 
that  early  hour,  was  crowded  with  miners  waiting 
for  admission  to  the  confessional ;  among  the  last 
of  whom,  I  remembered  seeing  a  very  dark  but 
handsome  boy  leaning  against  a  pilar,  in  evident 
Agitation.  I  had  followed  the  inspector  into  some 
distant  workings,  to  see  various  cfiects  of  hght 
and  shadow,  and  natural  phenomena,  rendered 
rnurc  apparent  by  tli>e  increased  illumination,  and 
did  not  return  till  a  bell  had  given  notice  of  the 
approaching  commencement  of  mass. 

The   crowd   in   the    chapel   was  rather   in- 
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than  diniinish(>d  ;  bat  it  bad  spon- 
taneously divided,  leaving  at  the  altar  only  the 
venerable  wliitc-li^ired  priust,  before  whom  knelt 
a  linndsotnc  young  tninur,  and  tlic  same  slender 
dusky  boy,  whose  dark  akin  was  now,  however, 
mocked,  and  betrayed  to  be  tactUious,  by  a 
redundant  }>rorusion  of  the  finest  flaxen  hair, 
which  swept  US  he  knelt  on  the  dark  rocky  floor 
of  the  chapel. 

Murmurs  and  wliispers  ran  around  ihc  asicn- 
bly  i  and  on  seeing  llie  inspector  advnnce,  the 
priest,  ill  a  dignified  voice,  inquired  if  any  im- 
pediment  prevented  the  administration  of  the 
sacrament  of  marriage  to  the  pair  now  kneeltnf;( 
to  receive  it,  lon^  affianced  in  the  sight  of 
Hearen,  and  thus  miraculously  brought  together 
to  complete  a  riolated  contract.  No  one  pre- 
sumed t(i  contniveite  or  ([uestion  the  propriety  of 
tlic  ordinance,  lilt  the  hnlf-faintiiije  bride,  bluahinfi 
through  all  her  nut<hrown  dye,  glanced  at  her 
alrangc  habiliments,  and  with  maiden  modesty 
fidlered,  "  Xo,  not  in  these!" 

The  appeal  was  irresistible,  and  as  soon  as 
mws  had  bcert  celebrated,  a  messenger  was 
diapatdied  by  the  kind  ins|>vclor,  to  the  village 
above,  for  a  female  peasant'a  dress  of  the  country, 
in  which  Ida  looked  absolutely  enchanting. 


116 


TALES   OF    THE    WEDDINfl. 


It  was  not  alone  a  bridal  dress  tliat  this 
embtusy  i>rocured.  It  brought  friends  to  grace 
the  nuptials,  whom  fate  had  strangely  conspired 
(o  brin^  that  day  to  N . 

Ida  had  conjured  tbe  gipsies  to  lighten  as 
toon  as  possible  her  father's  anxieties,  by 
acquainting  him  with  her  safety,  though  tiot 
with  her  retreat ;  but  die  communication  had 
been  delayed,  and  it  vu  only  the  appearance 
of  llie  faithful  Natalia,  who  Itad  remained  coo- 
cealetl  for  some  limp  after  her  escape  from  the 
castle  of  Melzinska,  that  at  length  led  him  to  a 
knowledge  of  Iits  daughter's  fate.  Witli  a  heart 
■ofteni^d  by  long  anxiety  and  parental  remorse, 
he  was  now  arrived  at  the  mouth  of  the  mine^ 
followed  hy  the  faithful  nurse,  and  Attended  by 
the  reconciled  Yaninski,  who  had  also  nt  length 
gained  tidings  of  their  brother  (whom  they  con- 
cluded in  a  foreign  cotmtry  with  his  bride),  from 
cue  of  the  banditti  who  had  escaped  on  ttte 
seizure  of  the  othersi  and  was  glad  to  purcliase 
indemnity  on  his  return  to  his  native  country  by 
such  interesting  intelligence. 

The  Vaninski  were  amply  furnished  with  par- 
dons and  letters  of  rehabilitation.  StephanoS" 
came  loaded  with  wesllh  to  reward  his  daughter's 
benefactors,  and  rich  dresses  to  adorn  her  per- 
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■on ;  bnt  it  wu  in  the  peasaot's  dresi  <^  the 
nuning  district  that  she  gave  her  hand  to  Caunur, 
and  in  that  dress  she  has  sworn  to  keep  the 
■nniTcrsary  of  her 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


A  WEDDING   IN   CODE 


When  the  applause  which  b 
Geologist's  subterranean  adventun 
subsided,  the  good  Pastor,  whose  in 
had  at  length  arrived,  began,  wi 
appearance  of  aincerity,  to  deplore  '. 
gled  courtesy  and  shyness,  which, 
his  simple  pastoral  tale  till  so  manj 
rations  had  exhausted  the  attention 
ence,  would  but  expose  it  to  mon 
humiliating  contract  "  Truly,"  sai 
Vaudois,  "  unless  emboldened  hv  *' 
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the  village  story  I  am  bIiouI  very  imperfectly  to 
relate,  I  should  liesitate  to  allempl  it  without 
(he  powerful  acconipaiiiiticnts  of  ecfnery  which 
I  have  never  seen  equalled,  and  to  which  it  is 
perhaps  indebted  for  its  hold  on  my  memory. 

"  1  waa  residing,  during  one  of  my  summer 
ranibles  in  the  Grisona,  at  the  house  of  a  fellow- 
pastor,  who,  sprung,  like  nioiit  of  his  brethren 
in  that  primitive  canton,  from  a  virtuous  and 
respectable  peasantry,  and  I'ttttc  distinguished 
from  them  by  superfluous  learning,  only  carried 
to  a  still  higher  degree  their  charactensdc  traits 
of  kindness  and  hospitality.  We  were  both 
young  and  active,  and  1  found  in  him  an  able 
and  willing  guide  in  m.iny  delightful  excursions 
aiBoag  the  neighbouring  mountains. 

*•  We  had  ascended  one  day,  with  comparative 
ease,  the  fertile  and  eloping  side  of  llie  Golanda, 
rich  in  pastures  and  ih&leU;  and  it  was  with  a 
aensation  of  horror,  hetghtcned  by  surprise,  that 
on  reaching  its  elevated  suramil,  I  found  myself 
on  the  giddy  brink  of  a  precipice  of  almost  un- 
panlleled  height  and  abruptness. 

<*  I  btboned  it  with  the  eye  of  one  not  un- 
accustomed to  mountain  dinicultie9,and  to  whom' 
I'tbe  ascent  of  my  own  neighbouring  iJiabierett, 
'  and  the  still  more  ibrmidable  naked  peak  of  the 
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Dent  de  Morale,  was  n  (amlliar  exploit  •  anci 
was  rather  rashly,  perhaps,  pronouncing  it  im- 
praciicable,  when  my  host  «xpr«a»r()  his  rcgT«t 
that  iny  very  Itniiled  stay  in  (he  country,  uid 
the  two  days  at  Icaat  requisite  far  die  expedition, 
would  deprive  him  of  tlie  pleasure  of  iihowing 
me,  at  the  southern  extremity  of  the  canton,  a  lar 
more  peqiendicular  and  appalling  precipice,  and 
relating  to  me  on  the  spot  the  little  romance 
connected  with  it.  *  However,'  continued  he, 
*  we  cannot  choose  a  more  delightftil  siluation 
tlian  this  for  repose  and  refreshment.  There  is 
similarity  enough  between  the  two  mounlaina 
to  assist  imaginadon;  and  if  yon  can  convert 
yonder  smiling  and  richly-inhahited  valley  into 
a  narrow  and  gloomy  gorge,  the  haunt  of  the 
bear  and  the  vulture,  and  the  Rhine  meandering 
ao  placidly  amid  pastures  and  villages,  into  a 
torrent,  forcing  for  Itself  an  ofl<impcded  paasage 
ttirough  impending  rocks,  almost  excluding  day, 
you  will  be  able  to  appreciate  the  daring  of  tbe 
Swiss  heroine,  who  braved  at  ttie  call  of  duty 
and  affection  such  complicated  perils. 

" '  Do  not  be  9ur|>riaed,'  added  he,  smiling, 
*if  I  tell  my  little  tale  con  amore;  for  my  wife* 
the  daughter  of  its  fair  subject,  inheriw,  with  the 
beauty  on  which  you   paid  me  such  Mattering 
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compliments  yesterday,  no  smnll  portion  of  the 
courage  snd  devotion  which  led,  by  the  blessing 
of  Providence,  to  ber  mother's  Weiidtng  in 
Court:  '■ 


It  was  one  fine  day  in  Septemlter,  nearly 
thirty  years  ago,  that  a  young  man  of  the  upjicff 
Engadine,  named  Aloys  V'oghel,  set  out  full  of 
joy  and  confidence  to  hunt  the  chamois  for  the 
last  time  that  season,  in  one  of  the  highest 
ranges  of  Mount  Bernina.  His  enjoyment  in 
tbis  sport,  which  is  ircll  known  to  amount  lo 
absolute  passion  in  those  accustomed  to  brave  Its 
jierila,  was  perhaps  lieightencd  by  the  reflection, 
(but  after  his  approaching  marriage  with  the 
object  of  his  early  affection,  the  beautiful  Clara 
Meyer,  those  fond  entreatic«  and  persuasive 
smites,  which,  even  on  the  present  occasion,  had 
half  succeeded  in  dissuading  liiin  from  the  enter* 
prise,  would  probably  be  often  exerted  to  forbid 
its  repetition,  nnd  transform  the  fearless  chamois- 
hunter  into  a  quiet,  peaceful  husbandman.  For 
this  once,  then,  at  least,  he  determined  to  enjoy 
to  ita  highest  degree  of  excitement  the  fcar- 
fWI  pastime;  and  with  all  the  enthusiasm  of 
jroQth  and  happiness,  he  bounded  from  rock 
to  rock,  as  he  caught  glimpses  of  tl»e  objccu  of 
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unci  a  light  pickaxe,  inJbpensable  for 
ally  Iicwiti^  out  footsteps  in  the  frozcui 
game-bag  elung  orcr  liLs  shoulder,  coi 
pair  of  Bbat-i>-pike«l  santkls    lo   faster 
•hocB  in  scaling  icy  pinnacles,  a  laij] 
knife  to  dismember  the  prey,  and  ihi 
stores  of  brend,  cheese,  and  iirscA-tvat 
which  our  hardy  luountaincers  support  li 
circumstances  of  extreme  peril  and  fati^ 
fineness  of  the  weather,  the  mignificcn 
objectii  which  surrounded  biro,  his  ow 
prospects  of  approaching  fcliciiy,  conj 
raise  the  spirits  of  the  jdcuihI  hunter; 
at  length  he  descried,  at  no  great  distai 
him,  a  herd  of  scattered  chamois,  who 
rij^ilant   sentinel,    trusting  apparently 
inaccessible   situation,    seemed   slumt 
her  post,  his  exultation  was  complete. 
Fastening  on  his    piked    eauduls, 
silently  round  an  icy  ledge,  whose  diz 
was  susjiended  over  an  abyss,  which 
fHrtmnk  h»nti*T  would  have  shuddei 
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laying  it  dead  at  the  feet  of  its  startled  com- 
panions. The  report  of  the  piece,  reverberating 
from  rock  to  rock,  awaicened  many  a  mountain 
echo,  and  after  a  moment,  (allowed  by  every 
cautious  hunter  to  ascertain  that  the  vibration  of 
the  atmosphere  had  disturbed  no  impending 
mass  of  snow,)  the  joyful  youth  rushed  forward 
to  take  possession  of  his  prey. 

His  first  business,  as  an  experienced  chasseur, 
was  to  secure  the  valuable  skin ;  this  he  stripped 
off*;  and  aAer  propitiating  the  mountain  vultures 
by  a  tribute  of  the  ofials  and  inferior  parts  of 
the  animal,  he  made  of  the  skin,  attached  toge- 
ther by  the  four  legs,  a  sort  of  knapsack,  into 
which  he  put  the  horns,  (a  trophy  of  the  age  and 
strength  of  his  victim,)  the  predous  fat,  and  the 
mOTe  esteemed  and  delicate  parts  of  the  flesh. 
Fain  would  he  have  pursued  the  bewildered  herd 
into  still  more  inaccessible  retreats,  but  this  the 
approaching  shades  of  evening  would  have  ren- 
dered too  imprudent;  and  saUafied,  for  Clara's 
sake,  with  this  comparatively  easy  triumph,  he 
descended,  singing  a  hunter's  carol,  into  those 
lower  mountain  ranges,  where  he  might  safely 
paas  the  night. 

Over  the  side  of  the  mountain  which  be  chose 
for  his  descent,  for  the  sake  of  variety,  though 
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not  pred»ely  the  nearest  to  hU  native  Tillage, 
lay  a  patli  Little  frequented,  and  very  difficult, 
but  occuioiially  used  by  those  well  acquainted 
vith  the  country,  as  n  passage  into  Italy,  the 
norlliern  [mrts  of  witich,  il  is  well  known,  are 
chie6y  supplied  witli  confectioners  and  sellers  of 
lemonade,  by  the  mif^ratory  inhabitants  of  the 
l^ngadine;  who,  however,  ^Idom  fail  to  return 
with  their  little  eamingB,  and  pa&s  the  evening 
of  life  in  their  native  valley. 
•  Along  lliia  path,  (which  lie  knew  would  at  no 
great  distance  bring  hint  to  a  group  of  chalets, 
where  he  might  pass  the  night,)  Aloys  gaily 
proceeded,  many  a  briglit  vision  of  love  and 
happiness  beguiling  the  tedium  of  llie  way, 
when,  oti  turning  a  projecting  angle  in  the  path 
occasioned  by  ttie  recent  fsll  of  a  mighty  frag- 
ment from  above,  bis  merry  strain  died  upon 
his  lip»,  and  joy  gave  place  to  horror,  on  be- 
holdiiigi  8cr038  the  path  before  hiui,  tlic  body  of 
a  murdered  man! 

A  «ight  80  rare  in  these  peaceful  rE^ns,  for 
a  moment  deprived  the  bold  hunter  of  sense  and 
motion,  but  quickly  surmounting  lus  weakness, 
and  inspired  by  the  warmth  which  still  animated 
tlic  body  with  a  faint  hope  of  restoring  life,  he 
hesitated  not  a  moment  to  cut  the  cord  which 
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i  bountl  round  lils  neck  Itis  recent  prey,  (which 

j  rolled   unheeded   d(wii    the  precipice,)  nnd  to 

I  throw  OTCT  his   sturdy  shoulders  Uie  unhappy 

I  stranger,  whose  blood,   notwithstanding  Aloya* 

hasty  attempts   to  stanch  it,   atill  slowly  oozed 
from  a  deep  knife-wound  in  his  side. 

With  strength  rmulered  almost  supematurul 
Uy  hope  and  compassion,  he  flew  with  lua  bur- 
den towards  tlie  cfutlcts;  but  before  he  couUI 
reach  tbem.  exhausted  nature  compelled  him  to 
lake  a  moioenra  breathing  space,  and  once  more 
to  liiy  down  upon  the  turf  beside  him  his  melan- 
choly load.  Kre  he  could  resume  his  task,  he 
uw  advancing  towards  him  a  party  of  herdsmen, 
who,  galbcrnig  round  the  body,  expressed  in 
various  ways  their  horror  at  a  scene  so  awful, 
while  one  of  the  more  aged  tried  the  rude 
means  his  experience  suggested,  to  recal  the 
vita]  spark.  It  had,  however,  6nally  deserted 
its  mortal  tenement,  and  this  sad  certainly  soon 
left  both  parties  at  leisure  to  inquire  into  the 
circumHiaiiees  which  had  nclunlly  drawn  them 
together. 

Aloys  could  only  attribute  to  a  special  inter- 
position of  Providence,  his  having  been  induced 
lo  select  for  his  return  a  path  by  no  means  the 
most  obvious  or  direct ;   and  this  belief  gained 
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ground  in  his  mind,  when,  on  exaraioing  more 
allcntivcly  (h(*  feAtiircfl  of  the  dead,  they  recalled 
to  hU  remcBibiance  those  of  ao  inhabitant  of 
his  nttive  valley,  who  had  left  it  some  year* 
before,  to  follow  his  fortunes  cm  llic  Italian  side 
of  the  mountains.  This  llie  papers  found  on 
the  victim  conGrmcd:  but  if  any  properly  had 
been  about  bis  person,  it  had  been  carried  o£f  by 
the  assassin. 

The  herdsmen  had,  they  aaid,  been  drawn  to 
the  spot  by  the  importunities  of  a  faithful  dog, 
who  now  lay  whining  beside  the  body,  and 
menacing  those  who  attempted  to  remove  it. 
Aloj-s  willingly  proffered  his  nid  in  assisting  to 
Convey  it  to  the  nearest  village,  sa  the  herdsmen 
could  ill  be  spared  from  their  flocks;  but,  though 
too  conscious  of  innocence  even  to  dream  of 
incurring  himself  the  slightest  suspicion,  he 
could  not  help  feeling  that  there  was  something 
ominous  in  thus  riMtnlenng,  in  funeral  proces- 
sion, n  place  which  he  had  passed  through  but 
two  dnys  before,  in  pursuit  of  pleasure  and  of 
&lDe.  The  fatter  he  had  lost  the  means  of 
earning,  by  (he  sacrifice  he  had  made  to  humanity, 
of  every  vcetige  of  his  prey;  having  been  too 
much  agitateil  to  rescue  from  the  general  oblivion 
errn  the  horns  and  more  portable  remnants  of 
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his  spoil.  Hr,  howercr,  felt  a  sort  of  salisluc* 
tion  in  recollecting,  ihst  having,  in  tlic  delight 
of  suooess,  neglected  to  wipe  the  blood  from  his 
eoHtgav  de  chaste,  thai  would  at  least  bear  wit- 
ness to  the  authenticity  of  his  tale  of  triumph. 

As  the  benr«Ts  of  the  motnmful  burden  np- 
proacbed,  carl;  on  the  following  day,  tbe  smiling 

village  of  S ,  llicy   were  surprised  to  sec 

coming  towards  them,  n  concourse  of  the  inlia- 
bttants,  to  wliom  they  hardly  deemed  it  possible 
tbe  catastrophe  could  already  be  known,  and 
among  whom,  to  their  still  greater  astonishment, 
tbey  descried  the  oHicers  of  justice,  endently 
prcjiored  to  HCcure  a  criminal.  Otie  of  the 
bearers,  whose  impatience  made  him  run  on  to 
aaoertain  the  cause  of  the  assemblage,  baatUy 
returned,  and  informed  his  companiomi,  thai  tlie 

nmrder  was  already  known  at  S ,  ajid  thai 

its  inhabitants  were  advancing,  animated  by  oite 
common  spirit,  to  seek  tlie  body  and  pursue  the 
MWSstn. 

At  day-break,  ihe  brother  of  the  deceased,  a 
retired  soldier  residing  with  his  parents,  had 
rushed,  wild  with  horror  and  dismay,  into  llie 
presence  of  the  Landamman,  and  informed  him, 
that  having  pcceiTed  a  letter  from  his  brother 
apprising  hka  of  hi«  intention  to  return  froiD 
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Italy  by  tlie  path  over  ilie  Beminit,  lie  had  set 
oat  wilh  the  view  of  accelerating  so  joyful  a 
meeting,  anil  boguiliog  with  his  society  the 
tedium  of  the  tvAy ;  that  on  advancing  to  &  spot 
which  lie  described,  he  hud  heard  the  groans  of 
a  vrounded  person,  and,  nishing  forward,  had 
discovered  his  brother  u-ellerjiig  in  his  blood. 
His  first  impulse,  after  receiving  the  victim's  Ust 
sigh,  had  been  to  attempt  carr)-ing  his  remains 
for  eafcty  to  tlie  chalets  below ;  but  being  him* 
self  weak  and  low  in  stature,  and  perceiving  their 
iiimales  already  advancing,  attracted  by  the  dog, 
he  lutd  deemed  it  more  urgent  to  proceed  by 

Boonlighl  through  well-known  paths  to  S , 

and  solicit  the  aid  of  Justice  to  pursue  the  mur- 
derer. His  tulc,  vouched  as  it  vras  by  his  dis- 
tracted air,  and  even  his  blood-slaiiiied  garments, 
excited  universal  sympathy,  and  roused  the  whole 
peaceful  population  to  assist  his  just  revenge. 

On  whom  could  suspicion  fkll!  No  nightly 
plunderers  haunted  these  pastoral  regions,  nor 
could  such  entertain  hopes  of  booty  in  frequent- 
ing a  pass  rarely  used,  and  known  but  to  the 
herdsmen  of  the  neighbouring  valleys.  Not  the 
slightest  ground  for  conjecture  had  presented 
itself  to  the  bewildered  rustics,  till  the  unex- 
pected appearance  of  Aloys  Voghcl  with   iha 


A    yrCDDIVO    IN    COURT. 


199 


body,  and  the  account  of  his  rencontre,  u  given 
by  tlic  fbrcmost  herdsman,  seemed  to  strike  with 
a.  sudden  suspicion  one  or  two  of  the  inhabitants, 
to  whom  die  lionesi  and  undesigning  cliaracter 

'of  the  youth  were  least  well  known.  A  slight 
whisper  began  to  circulate  among  tJic  peasants, 

,0n  ibe  apparent  improbability  of  his  pureuiog 
accidentally  a  path  not  leading  directly  to  his 
object,  and  still  more  of  so  daring  and  enter* 
prising  a  hunter  returning  without  having  accom- 
plished the  ostensible  purpoae  of  bis  perilous 
excursion. 

Aloys,  in  perfect  unconsciousness  of  the  strange 

ksurmises  which  had  arisen  among  hia  ignorant 

[and  credulous,  though  well-meaning  countrymen, 
related,  in  answer  to  the  questions  of  die  Lan- 
dainman,  the  simple  facts  of  his  slaughter  of  the 

l^diatnois,  and  subiicqucnt  relinquishment  of  his 
prey,  to  devote  bis  services  to  the  wounded  man; 
producing,  with  an  air  of  innocent  triumph,  the 
stitl  bloody  knife  wtdi  which  he  liad  dismcm* 
bered  llie  spoil,  as  the  sole  remaining  evidence 
of  his  sylvan  riclory. 

At  the  sight  of  the  blood-stained  knife,  a  mur- 

[nur  ran  ihrowgh  the  assembly,  as  it  was  evidently 
by  a  similar  weajmn  that  the  murder  had  been 
tommitied;  and  tlie  story  of  the  chamois,  by 
G  3 
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which  Aloys  accounted  for  "its  condition,  began 
to  War  somewhat  of  an  apocrj'phal  character  to 
minds  already'  under  the  influence  of  iirejudice- 
It  was  tlien  mentioned  by  an  inhaltilant  of  S™  — , 
that  the  deceased  had  been  supposed  to  quit  his 
native  vaJley,  under  the  influence  of  a  rejected 
suit  to  the  very  Clara  Moycc  who  was  now 
•bout  to  be  united  to  Aloys:  and  the  return  of  a 
tival,  with  such  an  increase  of  wealth  as  might 
probably  weigli  with  her  father,  if  not  vrilh  the 
maiden  herself,  »eemed  (o  supply  to  the  commis- 
sion of  this  mysterious  crime  tliat  mctipc  which 
bad  hitlicito  been  sought  in  rain. 

The  tide  of  public  opinion,  till  then  fnrourable 
to  the  youth,  bravery,  and  reputed  probity  of 
Aloys,  began  rapidly  to  turn ;  and  the  Lan- 
djimman,  though  hie  suspicions  were  strongly 
counterbalanced  bj  the  open  frankness,  and 
honest  iudignalion,  painted  on  Aloys'  counte- 
nance, saw  bimadf  obliged  to  yield  to  tlic  clamour 
which  demanded  his  detenlicm.  >^'illing,  how- 
ever, that  the  young  man  should  have  the  full- 
benefit  of  the  testimony  of  his  own  neighbour- 
hood, and  the  solace  oiTordcd  by  the  society  of 
]ifs  friends,  he  readily  conecntnl  to  have  him 

escorted  to  bia  own  village  of  M »  which, 

indeed,  aa  the  principal  scat  of  justice  in  the 
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valley^  pouewed  the  only  prison  it  could  funiisli, 
to  the  mawy  ruios  of  a  baroniil  castle,  ofwliicli 
the  donjon  alone  remained  entire. 

The   news  of  this  disafilroua  occurrence  had 
Ead  like  wild-fire  through  the  pattoral  valley, 
and  ero   tlte   {>nsoncr    and   liia  cacurt   readied 

M ,  half  its  families  had  been  plunged  in 

coa&teniBlion  by  an  event  so  (rngical  ami  unex- 
pected. Very  few  of  his  towiismco  lent  tlie 
slightest  credit  to  the  atrocious  charge;  die 
young  men  were  with  difficulty  restrained  from 
Ditcmpting  a  rescue ;  but  tlic  cautious  ciders, 
though  they  disbelieved  the  fact,  saw,  in  the 
trait)  of  circumstantial  evidence,  a  presumption 
against  the  accused,  ihc  consequences  of  which 
nothii^  short  of  tlie  discovery  of  a  real  assassin 
could  well  Avert. 

Aloys,  while  convoying  to  the  cliateau  on  :i 
hill  overlooking  tlte  village,  had  to  pasti  the 
callage  of  Conrad  Meyer,  tlte  father  of  Clara ; 
and  it  was  some  alleviation  to  his  misery  to  see 
at  bis  threshold  the  aged  Conrad,  who,  takiiii; 
Uie  young  man  by  the  hand,  sjud  before  the 
assembled  multitude,  '*  I  and  my  daughter  know 
that  he  is  innocent.  There  is  tn  tliitt  a.  mystery, 
which  God  in  bis  own  good  time  uill  clear  up. 
He  is  my  son,  and  I  will  accompany  him  to  tliat 


las 


TALES  OP  THE  WEDDING. 


dreary  abode,  which,  whatever  it  be  to  the  con- 
victed, should  at  least  to  the  suapcctcd  be  made 
a  place  of  safely,  not  ofininislitnent." 

These  wonhi  of  Conrnd  soothed  the  indignant 
spirit  of  the  youth,  while  his  influence  and  acti- 
vity gave  to  the  gloomy  dungeon  all  the  air  of 
comfort  it  was  capable  of  receiving. 

1  n  the  mean  time,  the  character  of  Clara,  whichf 
amid  the  peaceful  tenor  of  a  pastoml  life,  had 
hitherto  found  no  opportunity  of  developing  its 
energies,  wag  roused,  by  her  lover's  danger,  to  a 
heroic  devotion,  not  incompatible,  ns  history  haa 
often  proved,  with  the  domestic  virtues  of  the 
Swiss  feniiile  character.  Feeling  the  most  abao* 
lute  pensuusion  of  Aloys'  innocence,  she  sought* 
by  the  most  impassioned  eloquence,  lo  impress  s 
similar  belief  on  \m  simple  judges ;  and  Gnding 
that  tlie  circumstance  of  tlic  bloody  knife  waa 
tlic  one  hkety  to  nlTord  the  strongest  presumptive 
evidence  against  him,  she  conceived  the  romantic 
project  of  endeavouring  to  invalidate  it,  by  the 
discovery  of  auch  fragments  of  liis  lost  booty  at 
were  of  a  nature  to  defy  the  effects  of  wcalliCT, 
and  the  rapacity  of  the  mountain  vulture. 

To  attempt  this  perilous  pilgrimage  alone, 
would  have  been  rashness,  not  courage;  her 
fatlicr  was  too  old  and  iaBnA  lo  be  Her  guide  on 
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the  occasion ;  and  among  the  young  men  of  the 
village  she  fett  st  n  Ioks  uhom  to  select  for  so 
delicate  and  hazardous  an  undertaking.  With 
the  tact  which  enables  one  powerful  and  generous 
mind  to  appreciate  similar  qualities  in  unolher» 
she  Hxcd  upon  the  last  person  who  would  have 
occurred  to  one  of  a  common  »oul  —  a  rejected 
rival  of  poor  Aloyflj  but  one  who,  on  being  can- 
didly informed  of  her  prior  atlacliment,  had 
displayed  a  generosity  and  magnanimity  in  \m 
expressions  towards  the  successful  candidate) 
which  had  for  ever  raised  him  in  Clam's  esteem. 

To  him.  then,  she  communicated  her  wild 
Kheme  for  re-establishing  her  lover's  fair  fame. 
**  Frani,"  said  she,  "  I  have  not  forgotten  your 
gctKrous  conduct  towards  one  whom  you  might 
have  yiewed  with  jealousy  and  hatred ;  and  I 
come  to  give  you  an  opportunity  of  doing  a  deed 
which  will  make  fairer  maids  than  poor  Clara 
Meyer  dispute  the  possession  of  your  hand." — 
She  had  not  miscalculated  the  strength  of  tlie 
young  roans  character;  he  entered  eagerly  into 
her  views,  witli  a  mixture  of  the  generous  feel- 
ing which  delighu  in  doing  justice  to  an  enemy, 
and  of  the  disinterested  love  which  seeks  only 
the  happiness  of  its  object. 

They  fixed  on  the  following  evening  for  their 
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departure  from  the  Tillage,  tbat  Uie;  might  elude 
obeerrution,  and  avail  (hemselves  of  a  bright 
moon  to  gain  the  vicinity  of  the  mountains  by 
■unrise.  Clara  durM  not  deport  without  the 
benediction  of  her  father,  who  thinking  he  saw 
in  the  heroic  idea  the  suggestion  of  Heaven, 
forbore  to  oppose  it,  and  undertook  to  assure 
the  captive  of  his  daugliler's  unabated  consvuicf 
atKl  attachment;  without  exciting  delusive  hopes, 
or  still  more  cruel  fears,  by  acquainting  him 
with  (he  reasons  of  an  absence,  accounted  for  to 
the  rest  of  the  village,  by  her  natural  desire  to 
quit  for  a  short  while  a  scene  so  distressing. 

It  was  late  in  the  Kcantn,  and  the  lirst  snows 
had  fallen  in  llie  higlier  ranges  of  the  mountain  ; 
but  the  ndvenlurous  pilgrims  trusled  they  might 
yet  cosily  Imcc  the  path  over  the  Bcrnina,  with 
which  I-'mnz  was  not  unacquainted,  and  the 
precise  spot  of  which,  where  the  murder  was 
committed,  he  thought  lie  sliould  recognize  from 
Clara's  anininled  description.  Furnished  with 
the  usual  requisites  of  mountain  travellers,  lo 
which  the  attentive  Franz  insisted  on  adding  a 
iar^  stiepherd's  clouk,  to  protect  Clara  from  the 
piercing  cold,  when  fatigue  should  oblige  her  to 
take  some  rest,  tiicy  set  out.  piously  invoking  on 
their  enterprise  that  blessing  of  Heaven,  which. 
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purity  of  motive  could  secure  it,  they  might 
humbly  hope  to  enjoy. 

The  harvest  moon  shone  bright  on  their 
course,  and,  invigonilal  by  tlie  frosty  air,  lliey 
proceeded  unconscious  of  faiij^e  for  many  hours, 
passing  the  chaielt  before  n3enttoncd,  while  their 
simple  inhabitants  were  yet  buried  in  repose. 
They  reached,  just  as  the  first  rays  of  morning 
tinged  the  horizon,  that  elevated  point  or  Cot 
over  which  the  path  wound,  and,  pausing  a 
moment  to  take  breath  nder  the  ascent,  stood, 
Accustomed  as  ihcy  were  to  Alpine  scenery,  in 
apeechle&s  admiration  of  tlic  noble  pro8))ect  above 
and  beneath  ihem.  The  lofty  peaks  of  tlie  pri- 
meval .\lp9  around  ihem  had  just  cuught  die  first 
nraeate  hue  of  morning,  the  spot  on  which  they 
Mood  was  partially  illmninated,  while  the  path 
they  had  been  pursuing,  with  many  a  pastoral 
vale  besides,  lay  yet  in  grey  twilight.  Clara's 
beuir  with  the  fond  sujicrslition  of  her  country, 
caught  the  omen,  and  she  exclaimed  to  her  com- 
panion, "  Already  light  and  truth  beam  upon 
us,  and  soon  Uull  they  da»-n  upon  our  benighted 
cotintrymen.  See !  our  silver  lake,  our  village 
tfMre,  ay,  the  very  stern  lower  of  my  Aloys' 
dungeon,  kindle  in  the  blaze !  Courage.  Franz  I 
My  heart  leUs  me  we  shall  be  succeaiful.'' 
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The  tiaTellere  lingered  but  a  few  momcnu 
longer  to  enjoy  the  sublime  spectacle  of  (he  sun's 
rays  on  Uie  8Up«rb  glacier  which  lay  at  a  ehort 
distance  from  their  path,  whose  fantastic  spirea 
of  crystal  of  every  hue,  from  ihc  deepest  ceru- 
lean blue  to  the  moat  vivid  green,  tnocked  the 
lints  of  llie  sapphire  and  ihe  emerald.  At  any 
olher  moment  it  would  have  had  charms  to  lure 
them  from  their  course,  but  its  dazzling  and 
unsulliod  tiurlace  only  reminded  Clara  of  the 
etain  on  her  Aloys'  hitherto  spotless  fame.  It 
furnished  her,  however,  with  anotlier  cheering 
presage.  Like  other  glaciers  with  which  she 
and  her  mountain  guide  were  familiar,  it  bad 
its  Moraine,  or  border  of  huge  stones,  thrown 
up  from  the  bosom  of  ju  deep  fissures  by  the 
indignant  headings  of  the  closing  mass  of  ice. 
"  Franz,"  said  she,  "  it  is  an  old  saying,  that 
the  glaciers  will  auSer  no  polluted  inmate  in 
their  clear  bosom ;  it  is  as  old  and  true,  that  He 
who  made  them  will  not  allow  the  load  of  guilt 
to  rest  long  upon  the  fair  fame  of  the  innocent !" 

Proceeding  rapidly  on  their  way,  they  goon 
descried  at  a  distance  below  them  (he  rude  cross 
with  which  tlie  piety  of  the  herdsmen  of  the 
cAaMs  had  marked  ihe  scene  of  blood,  nnd 
their  first  emotion  on  beholding  it,  was  to  fall  on 
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tbeir  knc«s,  and  put  up  a  prayer  for  the  soul 
of  the  murdered,  in  which  Claia  could  not  for- 
besr  mingling  a  petition  for  the  safety  of  the 
living.  Tlic  innuccnt  pair  shuddered  on  ap- 
proaching tlie  spot  where  a  fellow-creature  had 
been  80  rccwidy  immolaled  to  avarice  or  rcvengej 
but  their  emotions  were  soon  absorbed  in  the 
intense  gaze  with  which  they  fathomed  the  pre- 
cipice iminediatcly  bi-luw  them,  whose  position 
exactly  tallied  with  the  artless  narrative  of  the 
unfortunate  huntsman. 

To  descend  to  ilie  brink  of  the  torrent,  which, 

'like an  imperceptible  silver  thread,  wound  through 

die  rocky  defile,  some  thousand  feet  beneath, 

•ecmed  an  enterprise  beyond  buman  agility,  and 

Franz  lelt  it  his  duty  to   rcuon&lratc  with  bis 

determined  companion  before  attempting  it,  on 

the  obvious  danger  of  tlie  descent,  and  the  into- 

,babitily  tliat   the   foaming    flood   had  long  ago 

'■wallowed  up,  and  borne  far  thence,  the  trophies 

of  her  lover's  innocence.     Finding  his  represcn- 

latious  fruitless,  he  heeitated  not  a  moment  in 

l^partoking  her  perils,  insisting  only,  for  her  sake, 

'  on  a  »hort  period  for  rcjiose  and  refreshment. 

He  had  not  neglected  to  proride  Iter  with  one 
of  those  staves  pointed  w-iih  iron,  whose  assisu 
■nee  in  descending  steep  declivities  every  Alpitw 
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traveller  has  experienced;  and,  going  before  her 
(o  explore  every  perilous  step,  he  relumed,  afier 
ascertaining  its  practicability,  to  assist  his  daunt- 
less companion.    Several  of  the  clefts  through 
whicli  they  were  obli^d  to  wind  their  tortuous 
course,  were  still  filled  with  the  snow  and  ice  of 
former  seasons  ;  these  required  a  steadiness,  and 
btddoau  of  fooling,  u'hich  love  and  duty  could 
alone  have  Inspired   in   an  unpractised  female. 
There  vcre  momciiu  when  even   (lie  sted&sl 
eye  of  the  bold  cUasseur  sickcncdi  as  it  caugbl 
a  glimpse  of  the  foaming  torrent  over  which  the; 
bung  suspended  in  mid  air,  and  into  wliose  dark 
wadera  one  false  step  would  consign  them,  and 
fear  was  a  sensation  so  new  to  him,  that  it  pressed 
the  more  heavily  on  hie  usually  buoyant  spirit 
Clara,  however,  the  object  of  all  liis  solicitudes, 
preserved  amid  so  many  perils  all  the  composure 
and  presence  of  mind  inherent  in  her  character, 
and  it  was  only  while  thus  generously  rescuing 
it    for  another  that  Franz,  perhaps,  first  fully 
appreciated    the    treasure  faie    had  denied  to 
himself.      This  was  no  moment,    however,  for 
vain    regrets,   had   they   been  compatible    with 
liis  mnnty  and  liberal  character;  he  gave  them 
to  the  winds,  and  felt  only  the  honest  pride  of 
the  bearer  of  some  precious  deposit,  straining 
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«vcry  nerre  to  consign  it  unharmed  lo  its  fortu- 
nate possessor. 

The  more  serioua  diHicullies  of  the  path  were 
at  IcngUi  bnppil)'  surmounted ;  and  when  do 
other  obstacle  presented  itself  than  loose  &ag- 
roenis  of  rock,  or  uprooted  trees,  hurled  from 
above  by  spring  avalanches,  tlie  liardy  travellera 
despised  (he  familiiir  dangers,  and  hastened  on 
in  spile  of  fitiguc,  which  none  wlio  have  not 
descended  the  lace  of  nn  Alpine  precipice  can 
adequately  appreciate.  Sometimes  whole  heapa 
of  rubbish  giving  way  beneath  their  feet,  threat* 
ened  to  precipitate  Oicm  into  the  current  below: 
•ometimes  tlie  path  seemed  blocked  with  such 
nuMCt  of  rock^  as  to  deny  them  farther  progrcMj 
but  in  all  the  glor)'  of  triumpbanl  heroism,  and 
successful  toil,  they  at  length  stood  beside  tlie 
now  no  longer  insignificant  torrent,  and  shud- 
dered as  they  gazed  upward  towards  a  dizzy 
Keep  which  ilie  chamois  or  tlie  eagle  seemed 
•lone  tilled  to  scale. 

Blessing  Heaven  for  Ihcir  safety,  tlicy  pursued 
witli  anxious  Rteps  separate  routes  along  the 
bottom  of  the  defile,  their  hearts  beating  high 
with  hopes  and  feara,  tn  search  of  the  object  of 
BO  many  toils  and  pertla.  Providence  rewarded 
with  success  the  pure  disinterestedness  of  Franz, 
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for  he  liad  not  proceeded  many  paces  along  the 
brink  of  the  stream,  when  he  stumbled  oD  a 
chuDoia'  horn,  which,  by  itA  appearances  of  re- 
cent diamcmberment  from  the  head  of  a  elaug'h- 
tered  animal,  was  eiidendy  distinguished  from 
the  casual  relic  of  one  either  lulled  by  a  fall  from 
the  heights  above,  or  the  ^-ictim  of  famine  or 
disease.  After  searching  in  vain  in  the  immedi- 
ate Tidnity  for  any  further  part  of  poor  Aloys' 
spoil,  (of  whtcli  he  felt  fully  convinced  that  be 
held  in  his  hand  one  trophy,  lliough  not  a  suf- 
Rctently  conclusive  one  to  carry  conviction  to  any 
but  an  actual  wjcness  on  the  spot,)  he  naturally 
east  his  eyes  upward,  along  the  face  of  the  pre- 
cipice, to  ascertain  whether  any  particular  pro- 
jection In  its  beetling  cliS  could  have  arrested* 
in  its  descent,  ihe  progress  of  a  falling  body. 

His  gaze  was  the  falcon  one  of  an  experienced 
chasseur,  and  it  rested  on  an  object  of  all  others 
best  calculated  to  explain  the  mysterious  disap- 
pearance of  the  larger  portion  of  the  huntsman's 
booty.  In  a  niche  of  tlic  rock,  at  a  height  above 
him  which  diminished  the  gigantic  robber  and 
his  mountnin  fastness  to  a  scarce  visible  speck, 
hung  the  eyrie  of  a  Lammer  Geyer,  or  eagle 
of  the  Alps,  whose  aerial  domicile  Frans  no 
looner  dctcricd,  than  he  sought  and  found,  io 


A  WEDDING    IS   COUBT. 


141 


tbe  vestiges  of  his  huge  Intone,  on  the  spot  where 
Uic  horn  had  been  lying,  presumptive  evidence 
Rt  least  of  their  having  coni'ejed  from  tlience  the 
precious  residue  ot  the  spoil.  With  a  fueling  of 
certainty  in  his  conjecture,  and  of  confidence  In 
his  success,  which  he  would  have  found  it  difli- 
cult  to  convey  to  the  mind  of  another,  lie  at 
once  determined  to  bruve  the  perils  of  tlic  ascent 
(now  rendered  in  some  degree  fumiliar),  end  the 
Biill  more  formidable  possible  resistance  of  the 
(erociou9  depredator,  whose  tremendous  strength 
and  colosaol  dimensions  (frequently  exceeding 
lune  feet  from  wing  to  wing),  rendered  an  en- 
counter with  him  on  a  dizzy  precipice  most 
hasardoua.  Franz,  it  must  be  confus^icd,  in 
addition  (o  his  generous  desire  to  befriend  CbrA 
and  her  lover,  was  animnted  by  that  hereditary 
hatred  which  every  Swiss  herdsman  cnlcrtaina 
towards  the  most  sanguinary  enemy  of  his  flocks ; 
and  under  the  irresistible  influence  of  both  scnti* 
meats,  he  was  half  way  up  tlic  clifl'erc  he  had 
coolness  to  reflect  on  Clara's  certain  alarm,  atul 
I  possible  helplessness,  should  a  false  step  cost  the 
life  of  her  protector. 

Poor  Clara,  whose  own  want  of  success  had 
made  her  watch  with  tenfold  interest  the  oiotiotis 
of  Franz,  bad,  on  observing  hiiu  pick  up  some- 
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tbing,  eagerly  returned  towards  tlie  spot  wiUt  all 
the  animation  of  liope ;  her  feelings,  therefore, 
may  be  better  conceived  tlian  de»cribecl,  when, 
instead  of  conimutiicaling  to  her  the  joyful  result 
of  his  search,  she  perceived  her  guide,  her  sole 
dependence,  the  chosen  coin]>anion  of  her  pious 
pilgrimage,  Bpp»renttv  deserting  his  helplest 
charge,  and  leaving  Iter  to  perish,  perhaps  miset' 
ably,  in  a  si>ot  whence  her  unassisted  escape 
could  only  be  by  miracle  1 

Suspicion  Ends  Ginall  harbour  in  a  truly  gene- 
rous mind ;  and  thoughts  of  trcadiery  gave 
almost  instantaneous  place  to  apprehensions  little 
less  cruel,  and  anxiety  the  most  intense  for  the 
result  of  nn  enterprise,  the  nature  of  which  sh* 
soon  guessed,  from  the  same  indications  which 
had  prompted  iu  Again  she  raised  her  eye  to- 
wards that  perpendicular  rampart  of  primeval 
rock,  to  whose  perils  she  had  been  far  less  sen- 
sible while  engrossed  by  the  choice  of  her  own 
footsteps,  and  the  difficulties  of  her  own  patli, 
than  now,  when  standing  in  alt  the  powcrless- 
ness  of  her  sex  and  situation,  she  saw  them  again 
braved,  and  for  her,  by  a  being,  whose  disinter- 
ested sacrifice  of  his  life  might  perhaps  add  re- 
morse to  the  other  horrors  of  her  death  in  the 
wilderness ! 
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During  one  of  ihose  terribk  hours  which  »> 
hauflC  Uie  sensations  snd  sufferinga  of  years,  site 
watched  im  wiTcnturous,  but  frequently  inter- 
rupted progress,  till  bis  manly  form,  often  bid 
altoj^ther  from  tier  gaze  by  projections  of  rocki 
or  tufta  of  rlioilodcntlron  and  juniper,  at  length 
re-appenred,  ^^hrunk  almost  lo  pigmy  dimensions, 
yet  standing,  conspicuous  and  resolved,  on  a 
narrow  ledge  overliniiging  tlie  aliyss  beiieatli, 
and  but  a  few  feet  below  the  ncver-beforc-invaded 
iJironc  of  the  mountain  tyrant. 

All  the  frightful  tales  she  bad  heard  from  her 
cradle  of  the  Lammer  Gtyer  (who  in  tlie  pas- 
toral legends  of  Switzerland,  is  invested  with 
somewhat  of  the  mpterlous  attributes,  and  aM-ful 
character,  of  the  Hoc  or  Simorgh  of  Eastern 
Rclion),  flushed  on  her  mind ;  and  when  she  mw 
his  human  antagonist  level  the  rifle,  before  dung 
over  liis  shoulder,  and  deliberately  take  aim  at 
the  creature,  oi>e  fell  swoop  of  whose  whig  would 
suffice  lo  dislodge  liini  from  his  perilous  post, 
she  wildly  shrieked  out  those  entreaties  to  desist, 
which  might,  could  they  have  reached  him,  have 
shaken  ihenervea  of  the  intrepid  marksman. 

His  piece  was  at  his  head — it  was  an  awful 
moment — to  look  up  again  was  beyond  her  power 
— slw  involuntarily  closed  herears;  but  to  escape 
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Ihe  report  of  a  shot,  magDiBed,  by  a  dioi 
mountain  echoea,  toa  peal  of  thunder,  was  UBI 
aible,  and  in  a  sort  of  »tupor  &he  awiuled  it*^^ 
result.  A  few  seconds  only  elapsed — the  craah^f 
of  boughs  indicated  a  falling  body;  but  whether 
that  of  tbe  iDortally  wounded  bird,  or  his  mangled 
and  bleeding  invader,  she  durst  not  turn  to  ascer- 
tain. The  corse,  rebouncUng  from  a  shelf  aboTc 
her,  fell  at  her  very  side — a  few  drops  of  lifc- 
blood  stained  her  garment — It  was  the  eagle's ! — 
Tears  fell  like  rain,  and  mingled  nith  it,  whose 
fount,  had  the  event  been  otberu-ise,  might  hare 
been  dried  by  tuadn^s !  ^H 

Gratitude  for  a  moment  absorbed  anxiety,  baf^' 
it  soon  awoke  ;  for  Franz  had  yet  to  achieve  the 
scaling  of  the  nest,  (always  placed,  by  unerring 
instinct,  in  the  most  inaccessible  spot,]  and  i^honld 
he  even  succeed,  life  might  have  been  periled^— 
in  vain ;  the  supposed  robber  might  have  beeid^^ 
unjustly  immolated.     But  Franx,  inspired  with 
tenfold   energy   by  his  success  as  a  marksman, 
flew  from  rock  to  rock,  with  tlw  agility  and  reck-^^ 
lessncss  of  a  Bouquetin,  availed  himself  of  a  trefl^f 
of  some  size,  firmly  rooted  in  o  fissure  of  the 
rock,  swung  himself,  by  its  aid,  to  a  level  with 
the  eyrie,  and  triumplmntly  waved,  on  the  end 
of  his  rifle,  a  dusky  object  of  some  size, 
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Clara's  Iwarl,  if  not  her  eye,  tottl  bcr,  maEt  lie 
the  pledge  of  her  lover's  safety !  That  of  his 
generous  rival  wa*,  however,  now  little  less  near 
her  heart,  and  she  felt  that*  to  tliink  of  AJoys, 
vhtle  Tranx  was  yet  in  peril,  would  be  selfishoess 
indeed ;  yet  tliey  perhaps  unconsciously  mingled 
in  the  prayer  wiih  which  she  accompanied  the 
descent  of  the  now  cautious  bearer  of  a  rival's 
ransom  I 

It  was  a  triumphant  one,  and  scarce  tlie  hand 
and  heart  of  Clara  Meyer  could  have  ati'orded 
Franz  more  exquisite  satisfjtctiun  than  he  felt, 
wlicn  ahle  to  display  to  the  tranaported  inaidcn 
the  horn  and  skeleton  of  the  chamoii,  and  a 
large  portion  of  the  skin,  yet  knotted  together 
by  tile  feet  into  the  species  of  nntiiml  wallet  be- 
fore described ;  thereby  satisfiictorilydislinguiBh- 
iog  the  remains  from  those  of  nn  animal  killed 
(as  waa  not  unfrcqucnt)    by  falling  from    the 
heights    during  a  slrugj^le    with    the    ferocioas 
hammer  Geyer.     Had  any  circurostance  been 
wanting  to  identify  it  with  the  one  abandoned  by 
the  humanity  of  Aloys,  an  irresistible  one  pre- 
sented itself  on  examining  the  skin.     Entangled 
in  ihe  small  cord  by  which  the  feet  had  l»een 
secured  togrtlier,  was  the  sheath  of  the  hunting- 
knife  Aloys  had  hastily  usetl  to  cut  the  stronger 
one  which  bound  it  to  his  shoulders. 

TOI»  II.  B 
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The  joy  of  Clara  on  beholding  these  uncqu!-' 
vocal  testimonies  of  her  lovcr'a  innocence  and 
verBcitjr,  proved  more  overpowering  than  all  her 
previous  perils  and  fatigues,  and  she  sank,  on  the 
ground  beside  the  torrent,  whose  refreshing  waters 
afforded  opportune  assistance  in  restoring  lier. 
With  returning  consciousoeas,  however,  returned 
all  the  native  strength  of  Clara's  noble  character, 
and  her  expressions  of  gratitude  to  her  dis'uiler- 
csted  companion  were  only  exceeded  in  energy 
by  those  inspired  by  a  higher  Power. 

During  a  pause  from  toil  and  excitement, 
aveeteiwd  by  the  purest  feelings  of  our  nature, 
it  occurred  to  Franx  (who  had,  when  a  boy« 
passed  the  summer  amid  the  huutsmca  of  Mount 
Bemina),  tliat  by  pursuing  to  ita  upper  end  the 
valley  into  which  they  had  descended,  they  might 
emerge  through  a  narrow  and  frightful  delile  on 
the  skins  of  the  mounlain,  wiUiout  again  regain- 
iog  its  higher  clevationi. 

"  Clarai"  said  be,  "  I  am  not  a(nud  to  propose 
to  you  encountering  any  horrors  which  a  gloomy 
uninhabiltd  gorge  can  present;  for  your  trust  Is 
in  Him  who  can  make  a  yet  darker  valley  lose 
its  terrors;  but  from  wtiat  1  hare  experienced  of 
the  bodily  fatigue  of  ascending  yonder  cliff,  at' 
veil  as   iu  unspeakable  difficulty,  1  tremble 
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to  think  or  your  attcoapling   it.      1    believe  I 
remember  enough  of  tlie  Graben-iAaf  lo  under- 
take for  its  leailing  to  our  object,  and  though  it  ■ 
well  desenrci  lU  diitnial  title,  the  gales  of  death 
we  know  lead  to  Paradige." 

Clara  gare  her  willing  assent,  and  with  hearts 
and  steps  so  light  that  the  additional  burden  «f 
the  relics  of  the  chamois,  and  the  huge  pinioiu 
of  the  Lammtr  Cct/er,  was  iinfelt,  the  joyoua 
pair  proceeded  by  an  easy  and  even  pleasant 
path  up  the  rallcy.  Afcer  some  hours  of  almost 
insensible  but  continued  ascent,  Franz  deemed 
himself  fortunate  in  discovering  towards  eunse^, 
from  well-remembered  indications,  that  they 
could  not  now  be  far  distant  from  the  chaUu 
formerly  mentioned]  (the  only  habitations  the 
mountains  oflbrdcd),  and  which  the  incredible 
fiuigoes  and  anxietiea  of  the  day  would  now 
render  a  truly  welcome  haven.  These,  however, 
were  not  destined  yet  to  lenuinate. 

The  valley  they  were  ascending  became, 
as  luua],  much  n-irrower  towards  its  upper 
extremity ;  it  al  length  contracted  to  a  frightful 
deBle,  overhung  on  both  sides  by  gigantic  rami- 
fkationa  of  Mount  Bernina,  and  in  some  plaeea^ 
not  above  a  few  fathoms  wide.  The  path  had 
insensibly  wound  to  a  much  greater  height  above 
H  2 
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ilie  torrent,  sod  it  was  only  through  the  gloomr 
fir>trees  scatmeil  on  the  rocks  beneath  them 
ihxt  the  travellers  caught  partial  glinijises  of  iu 
white  foiun,  as,  with  fearfully  increasing  rapidity, 
it  darted  like  nn  arrow  through  the  chasm. 
There  was  something  ominous,  however,  m  its 
auUeo  roar.  The  chill  of  evening  stole  over 
them,  QJid  with  it  tliat  vague  inquietude  which 
so  often  precedes  impending  danger ;  when  one 
of  the  audden  gusts  of  wind,  so  common  in 
similar  situations,  began  to  rise,  and  the  clouds 
accumulated  round  the  setting  sun  to  assume  a 
stonny  and  perilous  appearance. 

A  great  deal  of  light  and  recent  snow  lay  on 
the  rocks,  lantafltically  piled  above  their  heads, 
and  ere  the  unprepared,  but,  alas !  not  unalanued 
travellers,  could  find  a  place  of  shelter  from  the 
fury  of  the  blait,  nn  impetuous  whirlwind  (well 
known  in  the  Alps  by  the  various  names  of 
Tormeata  or  Oouxen)  waa  mingling  fallen  und 
falling  snow  in  a  ma»s resembling  a  deuM  cloud; 
pierdng  with  its  subtle  flakes  tlie  unprotected 
faces  of  the  way-worn  pilgrims,  and  blinding 
them  to  the  path  which  it  wa«  to  be  feared  woul4 
itself  aoon  bo  obliterated.  BiHh  were  aware  of 
the  peril,  and  knew  it  to  be  imminent  beyond 
descripcion.     'i'lie  road,  at  all  times  baxardous^ 
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was  unknown  to  them ;  ten  minatea  more  of  the 
liurricane  would  suffice  to  cover  it  entirely,  nay, 
to  obstruct  the  whole  narrow  defile  by  which 
alone  they  could  attain  the  spot  on  the  mountain- 
side, where  stood  the  ckaUft,  their  sole  hope 
of  shelter  or  safety. 

Every  nerve  was  strained  for  a  white  with  the 
mute  energy  of  desperation ;  rendered  in  Franz, 
almost  superhuman,  by  the  thought  of  having, 
by  his  rash  counsel,  involved  his  weaker  com-- 
panlon  in  so  awful  a  situation.  Finding  her  at 
length,  from  bodily  exhaustion,  incapable  of 
further  struf^le  with  the  elements,  "  Clara," 
said  he,  "  it  is  hard  to  perish  thus  with  victory 
in  our  hands,  but  at  least  we  will  perish  toge- 
ther. I  lefl  you  once  to-day,  to  risk  my  life  for 
you,  but  not  for  kingdoms  would  I  leave  you  to 
save  it  r 

*'  Franz,"  said  Clara,  in  a  faint  but  resolute 
voice,  "  you  muat  leave  me — your  own  safety 
demands  it,  and  it  is  the  only  chance  for  mine. 
You  have  yet  strength  and  activity  enough  to 
combat  the  tempest,  and,  if  you  lose  not  a 
moment,  may  gain,  ere  the  pass  is  blockaded, 
that  outlet  which  I  trust  will  bring  you  to  safety 
and  succour.  The  herdsmen  will  assist  you  to 
return  for  me,  if  it  is  the  will  of  Providence  I 
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iliould  be  sared.  If  otherwise,  ;ou  will  at  least 
live  to  comfort  the  grey  hkirs  of  my  fiitlier,  and 
vindicate  ihe  fair  fame  of  my  Aloys " 

Sh«  was  incapable  of  saying  more :  a  sort  of 
StupoT)  the  united  effect  of  cold  and  fatigue, 
eeemcd  to  be  gaining  ground,  and  Franz,  having 
lidcd  her  into  a  somewhat  sheltered,  yet  elevated 
s]>ot,  which  iie  conceived  would  be  among  the 
last  covered,  and  wbich  he  felt  sure  he  should 
recognize,  planted  firmly  in  the  ground  at  her 
head  the  two  pilccd  stoTos  which  had  assisted 
their  descent,  and,  forming  of  the  cloak  he 
carried  a  sort  of  rude  awning  orer  the  sinkmg 
Clara,  rushed  with  all  the  energy  of  despair  in 
quest  of  succour. 

The  hurricane  continued  with  unabated  fury; 
ihe  sun  Imd  set,  but  even  had  it  been  otherwise, 
the  hearens  were  enveloped  in  a  dudty  cloud, 
BQore  resembling,  in  its  minute  and  penetrating 
nature,  the  sands  of  Arabia  than  the  snows  of 
a  northern  region.  But  Franz  was  a  hardy 
mountaineer,  and  with  death  behind,  and  life 
in  prospect,  what  ia  there  that  youth  cannot 
Hchic7c  ? 

The  pdM  was  fast  closing  ;  but  the  drifts 
which  blockaded  it  were  yet  soft  and  uncon* 
soUilated,  and  a  glimpse  of  the  mountain  slope 
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Wyond  lent  liim  strength  to  surmounl  every 
obstAclo.  On  emerging  from  the  narrow  gorge, 
the  force  of  the  storm,  more  dHTused,  became 
leas  terrific,  and  a  temporary  cessatton  of  it« 
fury  enabled  Frana  lo  discern  nt  perhaps  « 
quarter  of  a  mile  below,  the  cliaUia,  the  objects 
of  his  Herculean  eflbrts.  Me  bounded,  spile  of 
fatigue,  orer  tlie  soft  fleecy  snow  with  the 
rapidity  of  a  cliaraoif,  and  gained,  breathless 
and  exhausted,  the  door  of  the  nearest  hut. 

He  knocked  long  and  loudly,  knowing  from 
experience  how  sound  and  dreamless  arc  the 
slumbers  of  the  peaceful  herdsman ;  but  he 
knocked  in  vain.  No  liuman  Toioe  answered 
his  frantic  summons,  though  the  low  stiBcd 
growling  of  a  dog  within,  soon  swelled  to  the 
indignant  baying  of  the  guardian  of  hia  master's 
property.  The  truth  Hashed  on  one  m-cII 
acquainted  with  pastoral  customs.  The  advanced 
season,  and  threatening  appearance  of  ilic  sky, 
had  that  day  caused  the  herdsmen  lo  eratgrale 
with  their  flockti  to  the  lower  pastures;  and  the 
faitliful  dot;  remained  till  they  should  return  on 
the  morrow  for  such  part  of  their  simple  store 
as  they  had  been  unable  to  remove. 

Franz  stood  rooted,  in  all  the  agony  of  dis* 
appotnlment;  but  while  he  liesilated  whether  to 
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break  open  the  itail  door  in  quc^t  of  refreshment 
at  least  for  his  Tainting  compenion,  the  equally 
slight  window  gave  egress  to  the  alarmed  sentinel 
from  within  ;  who,  in  all  the  grandeur  and  majesty 
of  his  race,  stood  a  moment  eyeing  the  intruder, 
as  if  deterred  more  by  his  familiar  garb  than  by 
the  riBc  in  his  hand,  from  springing  upOD  him. 
Jt  was  a  fihaggy  dog  of  the  St.  Bcniard  breed, 
of  uticoinnion  size  and  strength  ;  and  distracted 
as  was  the  mind  of  Franz,  he  thought  he  recol- 
lected hiiving  seen  it  before. 

The  sight  of  the  snow  seemed  to  delight  (he 
noble  animal,  luid  divert  it  even  from  it«  post  of 
watchfulncasi  and  while  it  rolled  its  huge  body 
in  llie  familiar  element,  and  seemed  rather  to 
ctijoy  than  defy  ttie  leiui>est,  Franz  cautiously 
entered  the  hut,  and  seizing  precipitately  a  flask 
of  iirsc^tcasMcr  which  he  sav  on  a  shelf,  flew 
down  the  slope;  rnther  mechanically  whistling 
for  the  dog  a«  a  relief  to  his  solitude,  tliaii  aware 
of  the  powerful  ally  he  was  enlisting  id  his 
service. 

There  waa  a  lull  in  the  tempest  as  he  entered 
tlie  defile.  The  moon  struggled  with  uclcly 
glimmer  through  the  driving  wrack;  and  he 
could  sec  far  before  him,  over  tlie  now  nearly 
uniform  sheet  of  snow.     But  not  ji  trace  of  a 
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hutnain  being  was  visible,  nor  did  the  spot  where 
he  thought  he  had  left  CInrft,  present  even  a 
vestige  of  the  tnll  stiiTeg  which  he  hjid  aet  up  to 
Insure  its  recogoilion.  A  shudder  crept  over  his 
fratnei  and  he  feh  as  if  in  leaving  Clara  he  had 
been  her  murderer ! 

He  ran  with  frantic  eagerness  to  and  fro,  racked 
bis  memory  for  the  signs  indicative  of  ihe  spot  he 
■ought  in  vain  to  recognize,  ami  in  his  despair 
called  loudly  on  the  insensible  and  buried  Clara. 
She  answered  not ;  but  Providence,  when  man't 
•id  was  vain,  Itad  sent  her  a  dcliTcrcr  from  the 
brute  creation.  The  dog,  who,  in  following 
Franz  at  a  distance,  had  coosulied  more  his  own 
aminement  than  the  wishes  of  a  stran^'trr,  no 
sooner  heard  the  shrill  cry  of  evident  distresa, 
than  with  tlic  admirable  instinct  of  his  race,  im- 
proved by  some  years'  residence  with  tltc  good 
Tathers  of  St.  Bernard,  he  dashed  through  every 
obstacle,  ploughed  up  the  snow  with  his  bold 
front,  and  eagerly,  yet  cautiously,  groped  among 
it  with  his  feet.  HiaefTaru,  which  Franz  beheld 
with  pious  gratitude,  were  for  some  time  vague 
and  unsuccessful;  at  length  their  increasing 
energy  indicated  a  positive  scent;  he  bounded 
over  intervening  hillocks,  and  on  a  spot  which 
Franz  had  twenty  timca  passed  over,  (so  changed 
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was  its  aspect  (luring  liis  absence.)  b^an  to  re- 
move the  snow  uiih  hit  pan-n  wiih  the  dexterity 
of  a  pioneer,  and  the  lemlernct^  of  a  mother 
lowsrdfl  litr  sleeping  chiUi. 

A  gliropflc  of  lite  cloak  which  Franz  had  sus- 
pended over  Clara,  sufficed  to  muk«  him  join  with 
heart  and  hnnd  in  the  efibm  of  his  galUnt  coto- 
nidc.  The  cloak  was  soon  wholly  disinterred, 
and  beneath  its  friendly  shelter,  Clara  lay,  pro- 
tected by  it  from  immediate  contact  with  the 
chill  surface  of  the  snow,  but  of  course  thoroughly 
l)cnuml)cd  nnd  insensible.  Franz  had  imme- 
diate recourse  to  the  botlle  he  had  snatched  froni 
the  liuL  To  niake  her  swallow  any  part  of  ita 
rcriving  contents  was  beyond  his  power;  but  the 
stimulus  ftllbrdeil  by  chnfint;  with  it  her  IVet  and 
hands,  seemed  not  wholly  ineilectual ;  and  the 
dog,  coiling  himself,  oftet  a  IhousAud  joyful 
demonstralionK,  into  a  huge  Heecy  ball  beudc 
her,  served  by  his  opportune  warmth  to  assist 
the  ]HYtgreiis  of  restored  nnimntion. 

The  storm  was  passed,  and  the  noon  sliining 
brightly  in  on  again  unclouded  heaven;  so  that 
Franz  could  dclibentlcly  itcck  a  ^pot  to  wliich  he 
might  bear  Clara  till  her  recruited  strength 
should  permit  her  to  accompany  him  to  the 
chalets.     Not  far  from  him  he  descried  a  sort  of 
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cave,  formed  by  inpeDding  rocks,  whose  entrance, 
before  unnoticed,  showed  Amid  the  surrounding 
snow  like  a  black  speck.  To  this  he  resolveil 
to  carry  her,  trusting  that  the  motion  would  con- 
tribute to  restore  the  suspended  circulation.  He 
was  right.  Scarcely  had  he  deposited  her  in  her 
new  retreat  when  she  opened  her  languid  eyes, 
snd  the  first  object  on  which  they  rested  being 
tiie  auperb  dog,  she  wiEdly  exclaimed,  "  Thou 
at  least  knoweat  that  Aloys  did  not  murder  thy 
master  !*' 

These  few  incohcrentwords  recalled  to  Franz's 
bewildered  mind  the  whole  history  of  the  dog 
H-ho  had  formerly  saved  tiie  life  of  liis  poor 
nuuter,  when  proceeding  with  a  tunall  supply  of 
Italian  luxuries  for  the  use  of  the  numerous 
guests  of  the  convent  of  St.  Bernard,  and  had 
been  presented  to  him  by  the  good  fathers ;  and 
who,  on  a  later  and  more  fatal  occasion,  had  sum* 
raoned  to  bis  succour  the  herdsmen  of  the 
chaltis,  among  whom,  in  gratitude  for  their 
services,  though  unavailing,  he  had  since  taken 
up  his  abode. 

From  the  moment  that  Clara  saw  the  animal, 
her  mind  resumed  its  energy,  and  with  it  hope 
rapidly  revived.  "  Franz,"  said  she,  "  the  fin- 
ger of  Heaven  is  in  this.     My  rescue  by  this 
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faitliful  crenture  is  a  token  that  my  life  is  neces-' 
sary  to  the  vindioAtJon  of  his  master's  supposed 
murderer.     Give  me  but  an  hour  or  two  to  re- 
pair bodily  exhaustion,  and  I  will  accompany 
you  through  every  obstacle." 

So  sayiiig,  her  head  sunk  gently  on  the  pillow 
.-ifibrded  by  her  shaggy  delii'erer;  and  Franz, 
whom  anxiety  alone  had  kept  from  giving  way 
to  invincible  slumber,  slept  the  sleep  of  toil  and 
iQiiocence  on  the  hard  rocky  Boor  of  the  cave.  . 
It  was  well  for  the  repose  of  the  pilgrims 
that  the  beams  of  ihc  sun  were  excluded  from 
their  retreat,  for  it  had  passed  its  meridian  ere 
exhausted  nature  had  hideomified  herself  for  a 
day  of  matchless  fatigue,  by  a  idgbt  of  corre- 
sponding rest  and  oblivion. 

Its  invigorating  etfeciii  enabled  the  pair  to 
surmount  with  ease  the  fast-vanishing  difficulties 
of  (Ik  pass.  The  faithful  dog  led  the  way  lo 
tlie  cAaleis,  willi  whose  inmates  (returned  to 
complete  their  removal)  the  travellers  partook  of 
a  rustic  meal,  and  whiled  away,  tn  mutually  in- 
teresting communications,  such  a  porlitMi  of  tlie 
day,  as  enabled  them  to  re-enter  their  native 
village  under  cloud  of  night,  and  thereby  entirely 
to  conceal  llicir  adventurous  expedition. 
The  safe  return  of  bia  daugliler,  and  the  stio- 


cess  villi  which  her  unparalleled  exertion  had 
been  rewarded,  appeared  to  her  venerable  father 
so  clearly  lo  indicate  the  special  interposition  of 
Heaven  in  bebalf  of  injured  innocence,  flmt  he 
could  not  for  a  momcnl  doubt  its  eflcct  on  judges 
rimple    and    unprejudiced,    or    rather    already 
£ivourably  disposed  towards  tlie  prisoner.     lie. 
therefore,  instead  of  prtvutety  comoiuiiicatitig  to 
tlie  Laodamman  the  result  of  his  daughter's  re* 
tearches,  and  thereby  probably  procarit)^  the 
release  of  faia  son-in-law,  judged  it  more  expe- 
dient and  honourable  for  the  accused,  lo  rc3er%-e, 
to  be  produced  in  open  court,  those  proofs  of  bis 
innocence,  which  would  give  publicity  to  his 
vindication,   and    wipe  away  every   trace  of  so 
injurious  an  accusation. 

The  day  of  trial,  which,  in  that  simple  and 
pairiajchal  government,  no  tedious  forms  of  law 
occurred,  to  retard,  accordingly  arrived ;  and  an 
etcnt  so  unusual  had  collected  a  concourse  of 
people  Irom  all  parb  of  the  canton.     The  open, 
honest  countenance,  and  excellent  rcpuuiion  of 
Aloys,    cKCtted  a   general    preposeaaioa  in   his 
&TOur  ;  at  the  same  time  the  weight  of  premmp- 
tne  evidence  was  such  as  to  excite  considerable 
tpprehcnsioiu  for  his  liberty,  IT  not  his  life. 
On  the  part  of  the  proaccutjoo  appeaml  th« 
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brother  of  Uie  deceased,  the  disbanded  soldier 
already  mentioned,  a  person  of  ferocious  and 
sinister  aspect,  generally  disliked  in  the  villager 
and  who,  batli  in  early  youth,  and  since  his  re- 
turn to  his  native  place,  had  been  by  his  conduct 
rather  a  disgrace  tiiait  a  comfort  to  his  aged 
parents.  His  story,  however,  was  distinctly  told, 
and  corroborated  by  the  letter  lie  produced, 
aunounctng  Ida  brother's  intended  journey  home* 
ward,  and  by  the  testimony  of  the  herdsmen, 
who  had  been  summoned  to  the  succour  of  the 
murdered. 

Aloys,  on  being  asked  what  witnesses  he  could 
produce  in  exculpation,  only  raised  his  eyes  in  a 
niuEe  appeal  to  the  all-seeing  eye  of  Ileavea; 
when,  to  the  joyful  surijrise  of  all  present,  old 
Conrad  Meyer  stepped  forward,  leading  by  the 
hand  his  daughter,  and  her  noble  coadjutor. 
"  It  ha«  pleased  Uic  .'Vlmighty,"  sntd  the  vene- 
rable old  man,  "  to  answer  in  a  wonderful  man- 
ner the  apjieal  of  yonder  injured  young  man, 
and,  by  means  of  a  timid  girl,  and  a  former  rival, 
to  bring  to  light  proofs,  which  seemed  buried  in 
eternal  obscurity.  Opening  a  bag,  which  he 
had  caused  to  be  laid  on  the  table,  he  produced 
from  thence  the  skin  and  tioms  of  the  chamois, 
prepared  for  reinovai,  in  a  maruier  familiar  to 
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the  whole  rustic  assembly;  and  entangled,  as 
before  staled,  in  the  cords  which  bound  them,  s 
knife-Ehoath,  which  many  among  them  could 
identify  as  the  properly  of  Aloys. 

A  general  shout  of  triumph  testified  the  joy  of 
of  Uic  spectatorsot  this  unexpected  corroboration 
of  the  prisoner's  artless  tale;  and  when  the 
noble-minded  Franz,  by  desire  of  the  judge 
ribed.  in  glowing  terms,  the  perils  of  the 
adventurous  journey,  dwelling,  however,  onlyoa 
llie  devotion  and  intrepidity  of  Clara,  without 
appearing  to  f«el,  that  ia  accompanying  her  h« 
had  done  aught  beyond  an  obvious  duty,  a  bunt 
of  applause  from  the  whole  assembly  nitifiedtlie 
high  encomiums  of  tlte  worthy  Landnmnian. 

Aloys,  rushing  from  his  place,  threw  himitclf 
Int  into  the  arms  of  his  generous  rival,  then  into 
those  of  Clara,  who,  orercome  by  the  agiution 
offto  moving  a  scene,  showed  that  heroism  atid 
female  weakness  were  not  incompatible. 

When  order  was  in  some  measure  restored, 
the  Landamman, — who  had  been  much  atlccted 
by  the  incidents  of  a  triul,  to  which  be  feared 
go  different  a  result, — addressing  with  a  benevo- 
leni  tmilc  the  happy  group  before  him,  an- 
nounced his  intention  of  detaining  the  prisoner 
in  bia  custody  until  Ihc  fultilment  of  that  ancient 
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and  tnudiing  custom  of  tlie  Engadinc,  which, 
wlien  any  one  has  been  confined  on  an  unjust 
accuftation,  demandii  hU  release  from  durance  by 
the  fairest  maid  of  the  canton,  who,  in  token  of 
acquittal,  presents  him  with  a  rose! 

All  eyes  turned  on  the  happy  Clara,  who, 
receiinng  from  the  Landamman  the  flower  (whicli 
hia  adjoining  garden  supplied),  placed  it  in  her 
lover's  hand.  Conrad  Meyer,  taking  fron)  his 
withered  finyer  the  M-edding-ring,  which,  since 
the  death  of  hia  beloved  partner,  had  never 
bolbre  quitted  it,  handed  it  in  silence  to  the 
delighted  Aloys  j  M-ho,  rererently  kissing  the 
pledge  of  thirty  years'  connubial  happiness, 
trHnsfcTTcd  it  to  that  youthful  hand,  to  which 
he  owed  more  than  life, — liberty  and  honour! 
The  Landamman  led  the  procession,  wliich 
triumphantly  proceeded  to  the  village  church; 
and,  acting  as  the  father  of  the  young  man  he 
has  since  befriended  through  life,  he  sanctioned 
with  his  presence  a  ceremony,  still  remembered 
in  the  Engadine,  in  its  German  and  Italian 
dialects,  by  the  names  of  Roscit-Heiralli," — or 
"  Xozre  delta  litna .'" 

The  brother  of  the  deceased  (whom  no  one 
recollected  liavlng  seen  in  court  after  the  pro- 
duction of  iiie  mute  witoeases  of  Aloys'  inno- 
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cence)  vas  some  years  afterwards  recognized  as 
a  lax  brother  of  La  Trap))e.  Soon  after  hia 
diBappcarancc  a  letter  was  received,  indicating 
the  spot  in  the  garden  where  he  had  secreted 
his  broUier's  lilttc  u'caltli.  Thia  liis  af^ed  pa- 
rents, conatderiiig  it  as  t!ie  price  of  UieJr  son's 
blood,  were  eijualty  unwilling  and  unable  to 
appropriate.  Tlicy  allotted  part  of  it  to  the 
erection  of  a  small  Husp'tee  for  traTcllers  on  the 
site  of  their  son'a  murder,  and  divided  the  re- 
mainder between  the  two  young  men,  whom 
their  htimanily  had  nearly  involved  in  his  cata- 
strophe, and  who  vied  with  each  other  in  their 
efibrts  to  supply  to  the  aged  and  broken-hearted 
couple,  the  place  of  their  lost  children. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


A   WEDDING   AT  SCHOOL. 


Ere  the  worth;  pastor's  talc  of  mountain 
lieroism  and  devotedness  h»d  been  brought  to 
its  happy  conclusioo,  the  rosy  dawn  of  a  Svisa 
spring  morning  poured  its  tight  on  our  band  of 
seeming  carouscrs  ;  over  l-hetftbris  of  whose  ap- 
parent orgies  it  sh«d  a  sympathetic  blush.  To 
remain  longer  in  such  a  scene  of  defunct  minh 
and  exhausted  feeling  was  impossible,  and  all 
rushed  eagerly  into  the  open  air ;  to  which  the 
soft  matin  breeze  from  the  lake,  and  the  far 
keener  one, — whose  vrtng  had  Just  brushed  on  the 
mountains  their  yet  unbroken  and  untrodden 
snows, — imparled  their  refreshing  inBuenoea.  The 
reign  of  f&ncy  and  memory  garc  place  to  that  of 
reality,  as  from  the  loRy  terrace  of  the  chateau, 
the  long  cliain  of  Alps  buret  at  once  on  the 
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nev,  vrith  their  living  pAnorama  of  the  pealu 
and  stiows  of  th«  good  Swiss  pajlor's  narrative. 

"  Adieu,  A  welcome  adieu !  (wliispcrcil  1  (o 
myaelf,  in  happy  consciousness  of  esca)»e)  to 
flirther  danger  of  being  called  on  for  a  story  !" 
"  Adieu,  adieu !"  was  echoed  on  all  aides  more 
loudly,  as  (he  little  baron  and  his  mining  com- 
panion jiimi^cd  iiilo  the  vehicle  whieh  was  to 
convey  them  from  the  distant  and  sunny  glaciers 
of  Switzerland,  inlo  pcrlluua  vicinity  lo  the  pole. 
The  pastor,  liaTing  discharged  ihc  last  duties  of 
the  hospitality  lie  had  so  kindly  voliinteereil.  by 
aeving  them  fairly  off,  returned  lo  his  family 
circle;  to  follow  up,  by  glad  morning  congratula- 
tions, his  heartfelt  benediction  of  the  preceding 
day. 

The  young  bunker  and  I  were  thus  left  to 
II  alone  towards  the  town;  and  as  we  ap- 
^proMched  his  father's  villa  of  La  Kosi^re,  natural 
courtesy  prompted  him  (o  invite  me  in  to  break* 
ftst.  A  slight  previous  acquaintance  warranted 
tliis  intrusion  (by  no  means  my  last)  on  the 
hospitality  of  a  timily,  whose  connexion — a  ro- 
mantic and  already  explained  one — with  England* 
rendered  the  villa  a  privileged  rendezvous  for  nil 
from  that  favoured  country. 

Tliree  of  its  sons,  of  various  ages  and  pro- 
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fessions,  I  found  already  domiciled  there ;  nA 
from  them,  under  the  influence  of  the  tale  bear^ 
'ing  mania,  which  we  succeeded  in  imparting  to 
the  ladies  of  the  family — and  the  example  of  a 
dashing  Irish  officer,  and  a  clever  French  artist, 
whose  absence  of  mauvaise  honte,  made  them 
-cheerfully  lead  the  way— we  drew  forth,  on  ft 
subsequent  evening,  no  ignoble  supplement  to 
our  bonajide  Tales  of  the  Wedding. 


What  a  pity,  said  Colonel  Donovan,  that  a  story 
— an  old  soldier's  especially — should  ever  require 
a  beginning  1 — that  it  could  not,  like  some  general 
actionn — and  those  not  the  least  important  I  have 
been  engaged  in — ^be  irregularly  brought  on  by 
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grey  twilight,  waiting  for  an  enemy,  too  wise  or 
too  wary  to  give  you  an  ojiporlunity  of  doing 
any  thing — is  the  nervous  feeling  of  silting  on  a 
rainy  day,  when  nothing  in  earlh  or  sky  s«eras 
dry  but  one's  own  brain,  wiili  a  formidable  quire 
of  paper  drawn  up  before  one,  mcditaling  a 
beginning  to  a  Tale. 

I  have  not  that  part  of  the  buaincz^s,  I  tliank 
my  stars,  to  encounter !  so  now  I  have  only  to 
beg  my  liearers  to  suppose  me.  first  a  spoilt 
urchin  of  an  only  child ;  next  a  roguish,  unlucky 
9chool-boy,  with  just  now*  enough  to  keep  him 
from  being  a  dunce,  and  idtcnes^t  in  abundance 
to  keep  him  from  being  a  scholar;  then  a  raw 
ensign,  in  love  u-ith  nothing  but  hia  own  coat 
and  feathers ;  then,  for  a  long  period,  a  busy, 
war-worn  soldier,  with  no  leisure  for  any  mistress 
but  Glorj-,  (and  a  derilish  coy  one  she  was  to 
British  wooers,  till,  all  at  once,  like  other  co- 
qoettes,  she  opened  her  arms  the  wider  for  her 
previous  disdain ;)  and,  lastly,  for  tny  story  I 
promised  begins  in  the  middle,  a  major  of  some 
four-and-ihirly  years'  experience  in  the  world, 
with  a  few  scattered  grey  hairs  on  his  temples, 
and,  for  the  6rst  time  in  his  life,  leisure  as  well 
as  inclination  to  be  in  love. 

I  suppose  it  was  this  vary  leisure  and  oppor- 
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tunit)'  that,  with  the  usual  waywardness  of  man, 
prevented  my  availing  myself  of  citlicr.  1  was 
quartered  in  a  succession  of  gay,  bustling  towns, 
full  of  beauty  and  fashion,  and  all  the  et  eateras 
of  tlie  newspaper  vocabulary.  In  vain  I  attended 
balls,  nay  danced,  tliougli  I  confess  neither 
vith  the  spirit  or  good  grace  of  an  absolute 
volunteer — Birtcd,  for  what  Insliuion  could  live 
in  an  atmosphere  of  youth  and  beauty,  without 
indulging  iu  that  species  of  hvely  chit-chat,  which 
a  good-natured  world  styles  flirtation? — but  tt 
vould  not  all  do-  I  remained  like  a  perfect 
salamander,  if  not  unsinged,  at  least  uncon- 
luiDcd ;  and  began  to  fancy  my  heart  had  been 
changed,  like  the  babe  of  an  Irish  nursery  late, 
by  flonie  fairy,  and  a  cannon  ball  substituted  in 
its  place.  Yet  it  went  thump-thumping  as  usual 
when  I  saw  any  dashing  affair  in  the  Gazette, 
and  grew  soil  as  a  irosted  potatoc  when  any  old 
soldier's  wife  came  whining  with  a  coclc-and-btdl 
story  of  distress;  but  in  )ovc  1  could  not  manage 
to  be,  and  it  was  very  provoking  lo  one  who  lite> 
rally  had  notliing  else  lo  do. 

Had  the  same  favourable  combination  of 
circumstanees  occurred  ten  years  sooner,  there 
would,  1  dare  say,  have  been  no  dilUculty  ;  but  a 
man  past  thir^  has  his  wiu  terribly  about  him  i 
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and,  as  the  most  fluent  writer  has  sometimes  all 
his  ideas  put  (o  flight  by  the  suuml  of  the  post* 
lun's  bell,  the  sight  of  a  stray  grey  hair,  with 
its  "  now  or  never"  memento,  flurries  n  man  too 
much  to  allow  him  to  mnke  up  his  mind. 

I  began  to  fancy  myself  a  lieutenant-general 
on  the  Eiaff,  witli  no  soul  near  me  but  a  cross 
housekeeper,  and  a  fiAeenth  couain ;  deaf  and 
blind,  and  with  a  mind  narrowed  to  the  com* 
pass  of  a  reguUtion  ahoe'tie.  I  envied  every 
married  man  1  saw;  fancied  all  their  shrews  or 
dowdies  angels  incarnate ;  aiKl  wondered  why 
tltcrc  were  no  such  girls  in  the  market  now. 

]  tried  change  of  air  and  scene.  Some  people 
go  to  tlic  country  for  prospects,  some  for  p3r> 
tridges,  some  for  foxes ;  but  I  went  in  quest  of 
young  ladies.  Town  girls,  I  tbougbt,  looked 
all  silly  and  ofTected ;  Nature  and  simplicity 
niust  be  found  in  a  coimtry  house ;  so  I  made 

tlie  round  of  the  county  of  N ,  saw  at  least 

half  a  score  of  Terv  tiicc,  pleasing  girts,  from  the 

beautiful  accomplished  syrens  at  C'astle  B , 

to  the  unsophisticated  daugliters  of  my  friend 

Tom  S ,  at  his  hospitable  cottage.    I  admired 

tbem  all,  more  or  less — thought  all  or  any  of 
them  would  moke  ndntirnble  wives  for  any  man 
(Jack  Donovan  excepted)— but  as  to  ever  feeling 
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inclined  to  drop  on  one  kne«,  (the  other  was 
out  of  the  question,  a  bullet  having  gone  clean 

through  it  at  Q ,)  or  even  tendering  my  h&nd 

on  a  sheet  of  gilt  paper  to  &ny  of  them,  I  should 
as  soon  have  thought  of  making  speeches  to  my 
sergeant-tnajor,  or  writing  tnlletf-ttoux  to  the 
Horse-guards.  What  made  my  case  harder  and 
more  distressing,  v&s,  that  1  dare  say  many,  if 
not  most  of  the  fair  creatures,  cither  were,  or  at 
least  could  have  heen,  in  love  with  me.  A  cox- 
comb, etipecially  at  fivcand-thirly,  must  be  %\ 
fool ;  but  really,  disengaged  good-humoured 
girig,  arc  apt  to  have  a  natural  predilection  for 
KnaiblCi  good-looking  men  in  red  coals,  who 
look  as  if  tliey  did  not  wear  them  for  notliingt 
and  ais  if  they  had  hearts  to  give  in  return. 

Tills,  to  be  sure,  in  my  cose,  was  a  sad  dclu- 
noD  ;  and  1  could  have  almost  echoed  tlie  cry  of 
a  poor  madwoman,  I  remembered  when  a  boy. 
in  Dublin,  patlielically  exclaiming,  "  You  hav 
all  hearts  but  me  1"  It  was  only  lucky  that  1 
seldom  staid  long  enough  in  one  place  to  have 
it  found  out,  or  to  endanger  my  passing  for  a 
swindler. 

I  went,  as  a  last  resource,  to  variuus 
not  to  look  at  the  horses,  or  lose  my  money,  but 
to  look  for  a  wife,  and  lose  my  heart.    Some- 
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how  or  other,  it  would  not  be  nude  over ;  and  I 
lofit  more  gloves  thftn  would  baTc  served  for 
wedding  favours,  witltout  lofling  or  gaining  any 
thing  elite. 

My  steeple-cliase  after  a.  wile  was  interrupted, 
by  receiving  notice  of  my  promolioD  to  a  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonelcy in  a  regiment  in  Uie  West 
Indies,  and  orders  to  join  in  a  monlli,  or  six 
wfcks  at  farthest.  This  obliged  mc  to  go  imme* 
liiately  to  London,  and,  happening  to  paas,  on 
the  day  af^r  my  arrival,  the  iashionable  school 

in  Place,  vfhere  my  sister  was  a  parlour 

boarder,  I  could  not — hurried  as  I  was — resist 
calling,  from  the  feeling  that  wc  might  so  soon 
be  separated,  probably  for  years. 

I  was  ushered  into  the  drawing-room,  and 
received  by  one  of  the  stately,  and  somewhat 
awful  ladies,  at  the  head  of  the  eslablishnienl ; 
whose  portly  figure,  atid  showy  style  of  dresii, 
presented  tlie  utmost  imaginable  contrast  with 
tboee  of  a  fair,  sylph-like,  young  creature,  in 
deep  mourning,  who  stt  drawing  in  the  bow- 
windnw  of  (he  apartmenL 

There  was  something  about  this  elegant  inte- 
resting creature,  which  rivetled  my  attention,  in 
spite  of  myself.  I  felt  half  sorry  5he  sliould  be 
so   very   young — (apparently  not  above  seven* 

TOL.II.  I 
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tccn)— and  aaliamed  to  be  so  caught  by  one 
little  beyond  cliildbocML  There  is  no  fool  hke 
sn  oltl  fool  1  tliought  1  to  myself.  I  hare  sera 
uuiiy  prettier  faces  in  my  time,  and  why  should 
1  think  twice  about  n  school-girl  f 

I  did  think  about  her  though,  and  look  at 

her  too;  and  as  Mtss  T ,  app&rently  from 

some  scruple  of  propriety,  in  remuining  tite-i- 
tete  witti  a  smart  ofBcer,  evidently  discouraged 
her  efforts  to  escape,  1  had  full  leisure  to  gaze 
on  the  sweetest  and  most  regular  of  profiles. 
Long  dark  lashes,  fringing  a  check,  pale,  but 
twt  Iran  ;  lips,  whose  expression  was  that  of  one 
of  Ropliacl's  angels ;  and  a  lovely  polished  fore* 
head,  round  which  luxuriant  auburn  curls  defied 
ttie  confinement  of  a  liltle  cap,  which,  )  con- 
cluded, she  must  wear  from  slight  indisposition, 
and  which,  from  contrast  with  her  young  cherub 
face,  only  made  her  more  interesting.  Her 
black  dress  only  enhanced  the  tnuisparency  of 
her  skin,  and  the  delicacy  of  her  Bgure;  in  short, 
the  tout  enaemble,  dress,  figure,  and  face,  were, 
in  my  opinion,  perfect.  Tliere  arc  few  women, 
as  every  one  knuws  who  has  been  abroad,  who 
do  not  look  angels  from  behind  a  convent  grate ; 
and,  to  nn  Knglishman,  a  hoarding-school  is 
very  apt  to  convey  the  saine  impression.     I  had 
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never  be«n  wiibin  one  before,  so  that  my  feeling 
on  the  subject  waa  quite  fresh;  and  as  I  had 
never  dreamt  of  losing  my  heart  there,  it  was 
pcriiapa  the  more  natural  place  for  me  to  find 
out  that  I  had  one. 

•  My  sister,  good  girl !  kept  me  wailing,  as 
tiisters  will  do — (for  sht-  was  cjuite  unaware  of 
our   probable  approaching  separation) — so  that 

oonvcrsatiot)  between  Miss  T and  I  began 

to  flag.  I  could  not  talk  to  ber  on  the  on]]f 
subject  I  cared  sixpence  about ;  nor  could  she 
luiTe  answered  me,  if  I  had ;  so.  not  being  able 
to  speak  of  the  young  ludy  in  the  window,  we 

spoke  to  her.     Miss  T asked  me  if  I  was 

fond  of  drawings,  and  I  had  no  more  liGsltation 
in  answering  "  yes !"  liuin  if  it  had  been  true. 
Indeed,  so  it  was,  for  I  found  myself  suddenly 
inoculated  with  a  pasxion  for  the  Fine  Arts, 
which  prompted  me  to  rise,  find  heg  leave  to 
admire  more  nearly  \vh<it  hafl  enchanted  me  at  a 
distance.  Whether  this  u-as  the  drawing  or  the 
artist,  I  was  of  course  not  bound  to  declare. 

The  subject  was  a  pair  of  beautiful  twin  chil- 
dren, evidently  from  nature  or  memory,  for  she 
bad  no  model  before  her.  "  Your  brother  and 
sister,  I  presume  ?"  said  I ;  "  for  yoO  seem  to 
lure  them  ci^pletely  in  your  mind's  ejre." 
\% 
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SKe  sighed,  as  she  answered,  with  a.  slight 
btiub,  **  I  am  not  so  fortunate  as  to  have 
either." 

"  Near  relations,  then,  I  am  aure  ?"  said  I, 
trj'iiig  to  fancy  a  resenibUnce. 

"  Not  relarioiu,"  aaswcred  Miss  T ,  for 

her  fair  pupil ;  "  only  conncctett, — the  chlldrca 
of  a  very  dear  friend."  The  pencil  trembled  ia 
the  >ouiig  painter's  hand.  She  became  so  cvi< 
dcntly  uneasy  and  deairous  lo  escape,  that  Miss 

T 'b  prudery  gave  way  to  licr  good-nature; 

and  Roftly  saying,  "  My  dear  Mrs.  Nfontolieo, 
wilt  you  be  kind  enough  lo  hasten  Mies  Dono- 
van ?  her  brother's  time  is  Hmited  f  she  opened 
llie  door,  and  the  beautiful  vision  vanished. 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  MuntoUvu ! "  repeated  1| 
mentally.  "  Uid  I  hear  aright  t  Mrs. !  1  lo 
this  girl  of  sixteen — this  girl  iritb  whom  I  was 
already  half  in  love  V  So,  according  to  an 
inconceivable  fntality,  1  was  again  doomed  to 
find  a  paragon  iu  a  married  woman ;  one  pro- 
bably left,  on  account  of  extreme  youlli,  and  a 
husband's  absence,  to  finish  her  imperfect  edu- 

calioD !    ^fis>    T read    my   ungovernabte 

curiosity  in  my  face,  and  waa  about  to  gratify  it, 
when  my  sister  entered ;  and  the  worthy  gover- 
ness, concluding  I  should  be  better  pleased  witli. 
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So|Ay's  elucidations  than  her  own,  sailed  majes- 
ticftlly  out  of  tlie  room. 

"  ixtphy !  my  dear  girl!"  cried  I,  after  our 
first  hearty  greeting,  "  who   is   that  beautiful 

little  creature,  wbora  Tklisa  T has  absolutely 

petrified  me,  by  calling  Mrs.  ?  How  came  she  to 
be  a  wife  at  her  years,  and  left  at  school  with  her 
cbanas  ?  Her  husband  is  either  much  to  im 
bUmcd  or  pitied !" 

"  He  is  to  be  lamented,  poor  fellow!"  sild' 
Sophy,  looking  verj-  grave.  "  He  is  dead  '.  Ktii 
Atexina,  at  eighteen,  has  been  nearly  two  years 
a  widow !"  I  could  not  for  my  life  even  protend 
to  be  sorry,  but  I  was  shocked,  and  sobered. 
There  was  something  so  very  romuntic  and 
unusual  in  the  whole  afllair,  that  if  romance  and 
mystery  be  the  food  of  love,  (and  a  diet  on 
which  I  think  it  thrives  marvellously,)  mine  had 
wherewithal  to  make  it  grow  like  a  mushroom. 
"  A  widow  !"  I  exclumed,  mechanically,  think- 
ing whetlier  the  two  chenib  children  could  by 
any  po*sibility  be  her  own.  "  A  widow!  then 
why  docs  she  live  here  ?" 

"  For  a  very  simple  reason,  brother  Jolm — .  J 
that  she   liaa  no  other   place  of  abode.     Poor 
■Alexina  !  Iiors  is  a  strange,  yet  soon  told  liistory. 
She  vras  placed  here  in  infoncy,  by  on  eminent 
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foreign  merchant,  vho  <lalj'  paid,  in  the  hand- 
somcet  manner,  for  her  education,  till,  about 
three  years  ago,  on  his  sudden  deatli,  tlie  dis- 
order of  liis  alTuirs  put  a  stop  lu  the  supplies; 
nor  among  hU  papers  coulil  atnce  1)e  found  of 
the  history  or  connexions  of  his  protigie.  Tliat 
she  was  fureigti  was  evident,  Irum  licr  speaking 
only  French  when  brought  hither;  but  tbit 
France  ib  not  liur  country,  is  e<ju»lly  an,  from 
her  infant  recollections,  imperfect  as  they  ncces- 
iarily  were,  at  iliree  years  old." 

"  But  her  marriage?"  said  I,  impatiently. 
"  Her  widowlioodi" 

"  It  is  Q  dismal  thing,  dear  John,  to  have  not 
a  friend  in  ihe  vrorld, — not  even  a  brother  to 
cHog  to, — in  a  worse  tJian  orphan  condition.  I 
thought  poor  Alcxina  would  have  sunk  under 
the  sense  of  dewlalion,  which,  in  )»pitc  of  the 

kindness  of  Mias  T ,  preyed  on  her  gentle 

heart  and  delicate  feelings.  She  was  apparently 
liastening  into  u  decline,  when  on  amiable  girl, 
her  lavourite  companion,  invited  her,  nith  allec- 
lionate  earnestness,  on  leaving  school,  to  accom- 
pany litT  for  the  winter  into  Devimshire.  This 
was  not  a  propo&al  to  be  declined  by  one  so  for- 
lorn and  friendless ;  but  had  the  poor  drooping 
lily  foreseen  tlie  sufiering  thai  well-meant  kind- 
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nes8  VB8  to  entail  on  her,  she  would  have 
shrunk  from  it  with  dismay.  Her  friend  was  all 
she  could  fondly  wish  ;  and  her  parents,  though 
cold,  selfish,  and  unconciliating,  were  too  fond 
of  their  indulged  daughter,  to  blame,  while  they 
wondered  at,  her  Quixotic  affection  for  a  name- 
less orphan. 

'  **  Health    soon    reanimated   the    poor    ^I's- 
frame,  and  mantled  on  her  blooming  cheeks;: 
and  her  beauty,  whose  bud  had  been  chilled  and 
repressed  by  incipient    illness,  expanded   intol 
rare  perfection.    Even  the  harsh  old  peofde  ab 
Sidbury  felt  its  influence,  and  grew  kinder. tor 
the  creature  whom  every  one  else  loved  -end 
admired ;  and  Alexina  fancied  herself  too  happy ! 
Her  friend  Lucy,  whose  every  feeling  she  shared 
with  sisterly  sympathy,  was  revelling  in  all  the 
luxury  of  a  permitted  and  requited  attachment; 
and  was  ere  long  to  be  married  to  the  object  of 
her  early  afiection.  Captain  Wiltoughby,  a  young 
but  distinguished  officer. 

"  The  wedding  would  have  wanted  its  dearest, 
as  well  as  brightest  ornament,  had  Alexina  not 
remained  to  act  the  part  of  bride's-maid.  It 
received  an  unexpected  guest  in  Lucy's  only 
brother,  an  amiable  and  accomplished  yoiuig 
man,  whom  parental  jealousy  and  tyranny  had 
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ilriren  to  seek  independence  in  India,  but  wbo, 
an  early  sufTerer  Jrom  its  climate,  had  lieen  re- 
luclanlly  sent  home,  with  a  constitution  several; 
sliatteretlj  but  it  was  hoped  not  trreroediably 
iojured.  His  pnrents,  softened  by  the  helpless 
veakncss  of  their  only  son,  hniled  hiit  retuni 
with  joy  and  kindness-,  and  cheered  by  this 
reception,  and  invigorated  by  bis  native  breeze, 
be  seemed  daily,  though  stowly,  to  recover.  i 

"  There  was,  ^lerhaps,  an  unconscious  halm  in 
the  smiles  of  Lucy'a  friend,  which  acted  as  a 
charm  on  his  liarnssed  spirits;  for  he  unifonnly 
revived  under  her  presence,  and  drooped  when 
she  was  out  of  hla  sight.  You,  Jack,  wliu  seem 
even  now  (o  have  been  fascinated  by  the  faded 
relics  of  her  dajixlirig  beauty,  need  liaidly  be 
told  how  Boon,  or  how  deeply  EdmuiHl  Monto- 
licu  loved!  You  know  tlie  world  too;  selfish, 
callous,  mercenary  as  it  is,  and  can  fancy  the 
indignant  reception  the  avowat  of  his  attachment 
met  with  from  liis  ambilious  parents.  With  the 
ilignified  frankness  of  one,  whom,  by  driving 
him  from  them,  they  had  taught  to  act  for  him- 
self, he  calmly  announced  to  (hem,  before  maluog 
the  proposal,  his  unaherabte  determination  to 
ask  the  hand  of  Alcxina.  Their  unbridled  and 
impolitic  resentment  drove  tlie  poor  girl  to  seek 
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refuge  St  her  friend  Liicy's,  wliose  recent  mar- 
riaf^e  afTorded  lier  a  temponiry  hnme  ;  and  there 
it  was  long  ere  the  united  eloquence  of  love  and 
friendship  could  preratl  on  this  high-spirited 
(and  I  am  confident,  Iiigh-born)  young;  creature, 
to  enter,  not  clandestinely  indeed,  but  unsanc- 
tioned by  parental  authority,  a  family  so  unde- 
serying  of  her. 

"  There  were  powerful  motives  to  compliance. 
On  (lie  one  liatid,  an  amiable  and  disinterested 
lover,  present  coiapetcnce  at  least,  and  future 
affluence;  on  the  other,  absolute  destitution,  or 
a  home  either  the  boon  of  charity,  or  purchased 
by  the  most  cruel  of  sacriBees,  that  of  quiet, 
leisure,  and  independence.  How  few  at  sixteen 
would  long  liavc  hesitated!  and  yet  Alcxina  did 
so;  for,  with  all  her  gratitude  and  estecni  for 
Edmund,  she  liad  no  irresistible  pas«ion  to  blind 
her  judgnwnt,  and  it  was  only  when,  at  the  end 
of  a  long  and  alarming  relap«ie  of  illnesn,  even 
his  unfeeling  parents  ungraciously  consented  to 
the  match,  that  she  yielded  to  such  generous  and 
perserering  alTectlon,  and  became,  surrounded  by 
his  barely  civil  relations,  without  one  connexion 
of  her  own  to  countenance  the  trembling  inter- 
loper, the  wife  of  the  transported  Edmund. 
"  The  lovely  timid  creature  liad  scarcely  time  to 
1  3 
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cling,  with  all  the  deTOtedness  of  now  genuine 
and  unrcprcsted  attachment,  to  tl)e  only  being 
(saTc  her  Lucy)  in  nil  llic  glittering  circle,  who 
nould  not  have  repulsed  her  in  diadain,  when 
the  iragile  reed,  on  which  her  young  hopes 
rested,  withered  from  beneath  her  grasp !  Ei- 
hauHted  by  conflicting  emotions,  and  long  an 
unsuEpected  prey  to  that  disease  o(  ttte  heart, 
which  suddenly  arresu  the  springs  of  life,  and 
fretMs  in  a  moment  tl>c  fount  of  consciousness 
•nd  joy,  Edmund  Montotieu  was  carried  from 
the  altoi*  to  the  grare !  and  tliat  sumptuous  wed- 
ding feast,  which  empty  state  and  hollow  con- 
gratulation had  provided,  was  untasted,  but  by 
the  sorrowing  poor,  who  ricwcd  in  awc-stnick 
silence  the  ominous  dole. 

"  The  poor  young  widow  felt  like  one  whose 
frame  and  faculties  a  thunder-bolt  has  nearly 
annihitated,  and  when  the  first  lew  days  of 
s[>cechless  woe  were  past;  the  unfeehng  parents, 
like  too  many  smarting  under  the  reproaches  of 
conscience,  instead  of  deplorinff  tlie  liarsh  seierity 
which  had  first  expatriated,  and  tJ»en  harasetil 
tlieir  son,  sought  to  transfer  the  cause  of  his 
early  death  to  a  passion,  which,  had  it  been  less 
thwarted,  might  perhaps  have  prolonged  hts 
feeble  existence. 
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"  Poor  Alexina,  wilh  the  gcncrositj-  and  reck- 
lessness of  youth,  had  iaslructed  Edmund  iiot  to 
irrilste  his  parents  by  urging  any  E«ltleinents  on 
one  so  utterly  portionless;  to  which  he  at  length 
con»enled,  toorc  from  (he  imprcssioD  ofits  being 
SD  unavailing  efTort,  than  from  acquiescence  in 
ber  disinlercHicd  prayers.  She  was,  tltercfore, 
on  hiB  death,  with  the  exception  of  a  small  sum 
left  by  biro  in  Indi-i,  wholly  unprovided  for;  and 
it  was  a  destitution  in  which  she  could  almost  at 
first  rejoice,  lince  all  other  connexion  between 
tlicm  seeming  likely  to  expire  with  her  poor 
husband,  it  would  have  been  bitter  indeed  to 
owe  to  his  proud  relations  an  extorted  provision, 
to  which  they  might  think  dl  couple  of  hours' 
union  with  (heir  heir  but  an  tnsuflicient  tide. 

"  Lucy's  unvarj'ing  sympathy  and  afibction 
was  a^in  her  firvt  resource;  but  the  regiment  of 
Captain  Willoughby  bi'ing  under  orders  for  tlie 
West  Indies,  Alexina,  feeling  that  her  longer 
icridence  might  estrange  her  friend  from  her 
bereaved  parents,  and  prevent  her  passii^  under 
their  roof  her  last  months  in  Ei^land,  steadily 
insisted  on  returning  to  tlic  protection  of  her 

maternal   friend,  Miss  T .     From   her  she 

experienced  such  a  reception  as  her  strong  claims 
on  esteem  and  compassion  ensured;  and  while 
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ibe  young  widow  imagiDed  that  ber  slender  [r(- 
tance  might  prereot  her  from  being  a  burden  to 
her  governess,  she  forhore,  out  of  respect  for  the 
prejudices  of  her  husband's  family,  as  well  as 
ft^  the  hopeless  languor  <^  sorrow,  attempting 
to  exercise  her  own  talents  in  that  line.  Bat 
'woes,'  says  the  poet,  'love  a  train!'  and  there 
came  accounts  from  India  of  the  wreek  of  ber 
little  all,  in  one  of  those  extensive  &ilure8  so 
common  in  the  East;  and  Alexina,  now  as 
pennyless  as  before  her  inaus[Hciou8  marriage, 
insisted  on  testifying  at  once  ber  gratitude  and 

independence,    by    devoting   to   Miss   T 's 

assistance  the  talents  she  owed  to  her  care. 

"And  the   children?"  asked  I,  awaking  on 
lite  cetaation  of  Sophy's  narrative,  fcom  the  dee| 
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t^  }0U|  that  it  WAS  this  which  brought  mc  here 
to^y>  I  have  got  n  Lieutenant- Colonelcy  in  a 
a  regiment  stationed  there,  probably  Captain 
NVilloughby's,  anJ  roust  join  in  ihe  courEc  of  a 
tnontli  or  »ix  weeks.  But,"  added  I,  scarcely 
noticing  poor  8op)iy'«  blank  lookg,  and  exclama- 
lionB  about  ycUow  fever,  "  I  must  really  sec 
something  more  of  your  fair  friend;  how  shall  I 
manage  it?  Could  not  I  offer  to  carry  out  the 
picture  of  the  children,  and  letters  to  their 
parents?  A  capital  ifaoughu  But  then  this 
would  hardly  entitle  me  to  call  more  than  once, 
just  at  the  last,  to  get  my  dispatches — and  at  a 
school  too;  really,  Sophy,  these  Protestant  nun- 
Dcrics  of  yours  are  almost  aa  diflicult  of  access  as 
foreign  ones." 

"  Biilf'*  said  Sopliy,  after  a  moment's  thought, 
"  the  picture  is  very  far  from  being  finished ;  and 
the  little  creatures  cannot  come  here  to  sit,  for 
Uicy  arc  only  recovering  from  the  hooping-cough. 
Suppose  1  eiiould  advise  Mrs.  Muntolicu  to  go 
and  stay  a  few  days  in  Baker  Street,  where  she 
is  a  great  favourite,  to  finish  her  drawing  coio- 
fortably!  You  might  go  there  in  the  character 
of  Willoughby's  new  Colonel,  without  much  sus- 
picion." 
**  BlessingB  on  you  for  the  ifaougbt,  my  dear 
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Sophy  f  exclaimed  I ;  "  for  invention,  one  school 
girt  is  worth  ■  scwe  of  field  officers.  Do  get 
this  accoinplisbed ,  aud  1  will  put  you  down  in 
iiiy  book  for  the  best  husband  in  my  own  regt> 
nirnt,  or  niiy  ten  in  ttie  service  l"     So  saying, 

I  guve  lier  a  hearty  kiss,  and  ran  off  to  the  War- 
OIBce. 

The  move  was  dexterously  and  unsuspiciously 
effbcted.  'I'he  widow's  anxiety  to  send  her  Lucy 
a  faithful  portrait  of  her  dear  b:iW«,  nearly 
equalleil  mine  to  i»ee  more  of  the  fair  artist ;  and, 
under  cover  of  a  proper  introduction  to  tlie  ami'i 
able  sister  of  Captain  ^^'iltoughby,  and  her  good  j 
honeii  fellow  of  a  husband,  1  spent  more  than 
one  whole  day,  and  various  precious  mornings 
in  Baker  Street.  At  first,  I  was  to  the  whole 
family  only  Frank's  new  Colonel ;  a  very  stupid, 
good  sort  of  man,  who  talked  little  and  ate  less, 
and  seemed  famous  for  nothing  hut  foiidiie«s  for 
children  and  drawings. 

The  lovely  widow  exerted  her«elf  to  bespeak 
my  friendaliip  and  good-will  for  the  abiwnl  ob- 
jects of  her  afllection  ;  and  J  was  half  pleased, 
half  mortified,  to  observe  with  M'liat  unsugpeciing 
bonhoBnitie  she  luid  herself  out  to  cnlerluin  me. 

I I  was  chiefly  of  course  by  speaking  of  Lucy  and 
her  husband;  and  it  was  witli  a  warmth  and 
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ity  of  devotion,  which  made  me  transfer  to 
oltiers  snil  sisu>r»-in-taw  my  former  envy  and 

'imcb&hubleness  towards  mairied  men. 

In  about  three  weeks,  durmg  wtiicb  I  put  to 
the  full  teat  (he  lioapitality  of  niy  new  firicndai  I 
began  to  perceive  on  my  entrance,  a  slight  sup- 
pieueil  smile  on  their  gooJ-humoured  faces,  and 
an  increase  of  pensive  gravity  on  tbat  of  tlieir 
lair  goest.  The  picture  wasi  quite  finished ;  and 
I  received  unequivocal  hints  that  it  and  the  letters 
now  only  awaited  my  farewell  visit.  In  a  couple 
of  days  Alcxina  wbs  to  retire  to  her  nunnery,  and 

■  as  she  nun-  studiously  avoided  our  earlier  telt'd- 
tilts,  I  had  no  resource  but  to  write  her  a  letter, 
explaining  the  state  of  my  lieart,  urging  the 
soldier's  plea  of  necessity  for  roy  precipitation ; 
and  requesting  to  be  permitted  to  receive  ray 
answer  in  person  on  the  morrow.  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  remember  what  was  in  the  letter  ;  I  only 
know  that  the  paper  was  not  g^lt,  and  the  lines 
by  no  means  particularly  even. 

On  the  following  morning  1  sallied  from  my 
hotel,  far  earlier  than  deceiKy  warranted  for  pay- 
ing a  visit  in  Buker  Street ;  so  1  determined  to 
divert  the  intolerable  suspense  by  traninciing 
■orae  busine.'is  about  Charing  Cross.  This  occu- 
pied me  so  much  longer  than  I  expected,  that  1 
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vBf  flying  in  all  tlie  agonies  of  impatience  along 
the  Ilftymnrkct,  wh«n  I  ran  against  n  young  Lieu- 
tenant of  my  late  rcgimrnt,  a  \*cry  fine  lad,  for 
vfadD  I  had  alva>'3  had  a  great  fancyt  and  who, 
bdng  equally  partial  to  me,  hail,  I  knew,  been 
moving  heaven  and  cartli  to  raise  the  needful,  to 
purchase  a  step  in  the  regiment  I  was  dow  about 
to  command. 

'*  Percival,  my  dear  fellow!"  said  I,  "ho" 
goea  it!  I  have  not  a  moment  to  spare — urgent 
business,  a  titousand  miles  olT,  at  ihc  rery  west 
end  of  the  town."  I  saw  his  countenance  fall, 
poor  lad,  and  could  not  help  observing  he  looked 
pale  and  vexed.  "  Is  any  thing  the  matter, 
Henry?"  asked  I,  still  \n  a  greni  hurry. 

«  Oh,  not  much,  Colonel,"  said  he.  "  I  we 
you  are  in  hasle;  only — only — "  and  here  be 
henilaied. 

"Speak  out,  Harry:  do;  there's  a  good 
fellow." 

"  Only  some  litile  difficulty,  then,  about  the 
money  for  my  step.  1  fear  1  shall  not  be  able 
to  gel  out  with  you " 

"  Oh !  is  that  all  ? — Come  to  me  to-morrow 
about  it,  and  T  iviU  see  what  can  be  done." 

*'  But,"  snid  ihe  young  man,  modestly,  "  the 
money  should  have    been   lodged  some    days 
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ago ;    and    Greenwood   says   he  can   vatt  no 
longer." 

I  looked  at  the  lad,  and  saw  his  whole  sout 
^was  in  the  atlbir.  I  remembered  a  story  about  a 
pretty  \Vc«t  Indian  girl  he  had  flirted  vriUi  at 
Canterbury,  and  thinking  my  own  suit  would  not 
prosper  the  less  for  lending  tiim  a  lin.  I  per- 
formed one  of  llie  few  aclions  1  call  heroic,  and 
turning  back  with  the  best  grnce  I  could  muster, 
put  my  ann  in  his,  and  went  into  D rummond's. 
While  I  was  waiting  to  speak  to  one  of  the 
partners  about  on  immediate  advance  of  the  need- 
ful to  poor  Harry,  I  saw  a  clerk  twisting  in  every 
possible  light,  and  trying  to  decyphcr  one  of  those 
nondescript  foreign  lettcni,  which  are  to  welt- 
grown,  well-folded  English  ones,  what  misshapen 
.  dwarfa  arc  to  men.  This  one  was  ns  broad  M 
'it  was  long,  and  had  its  hump-back  all  covered 
with  characters,  which  might  have  been  Runic 
liuicriptionii,  for  any  resemblance  tliey  bore  to  a 
Christian  A,  B,  C  The  man,  teeing  a  curious 
idler  lounging  near  him  in  a  military  surtout, 
handed  it  up  to  me,  saying,  "  Perhaps,  sir,  yon 
might  be  able,  from  your  knowledge  of  foreign 
hatHls*  lo  throw  some  light  on  this  direction." 
There  was  an  outer  envelope,  on  which  might  be 
plainly  enough  read,  in  a  cramped  cAtmiux-r/e* 
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JrUtAike  FreiKl)  hand,  this  soiQewha,t  })rimiuve 
adc]rcB8, — 

a  Monsieur  Monsieur  DrunuDond, 
Bariquier  tri*  r^nonun^,  k  LondreB. 
So  f«r  all  wu  well ;  and  the  renowned  banker 
being  ahout  &s  well  known  in  London  as  Dr- 
Boerbaavc  iii  the  world,  both  letters  had  found 
their  appointed  de»linalion.     But  within  the  en* 
vclopc  was  a  i«alcd  billet,  scribbled  all  oxer,  as 
afor««aid,  with  characters  which,  from  their  dia-,,^^ 
riniUrily  to  any  European  acrawl    I    had   ever  .^H 
seen,  1  immediately  set  down  for  Tartar  hierogly*~* 
phtcs  from  Russia;  wliich  mighty  empire  having 
pcrljnaciously  retained  a  ityteaf  its  own,  choosea 
to  hare  an  alphabet  also. 

The  words  expressed  by  tlie  hyperborean 
sjrmbols,  I  began  to  perceive  were  French;  and 
gatfaeriiig  erudition  as  1  proceeded,  Uke  many 
ft  iBge  decipherer,  I  distinctly  traced,  "  Jb  wn 
ExcelletKe  Mademoiselle;"  —  bot  beyond  tliia 
rather  auomuluus  uiiiuti  of  titles,  all  u-as  involved 
in  the  hojicle^s  diirkness  thnt  attends  guessers  at 
proper  names.  1  had  lately,  liowever,  seen  some 
Russian  coins,  bought  by  a  brother  officer  of  a 
French  soldier  returned  from  Moscow,  and  the 
cluraclers  coropnsing  the  word  "  Alexander"  hap- 
pened to  be  fresh  in  my  memory.     U'ith  this 
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dew,  I  put  together  pot-hook  aHer  pot-hook,  and 
found,  -willi  no  small  emotion,  the  result  to  be — 
AieKJna !  The  name  might  be,  nay,  was,  a  com- 
raOD  one  in  Kusstn,  especially  of  late  years  ;  y«t  I 
could  not  spell  and  put  it  together  without  feeling 
a  revulsion  in  my  «hole  frame,  and,  as  if  it  could 
belong  but  to  one  being  in  the  world.  How-  did 
1  labour  to  apply  my  scanty  stock  of  Russian 
lore  to  this  unsi>eakably  important  surname  which 
fttcceeded ;  bot  in  vain  !  That  it  began  with  F 
was  all  1  could  satufactorily  sKcrtain;  but  the 
clerk  and  I  between  us,  were  enabled,  by  hia 
over  various  eminent  Uussion  merchants, 
[to  hazard  a  shrewd  guess  at  the  one  to  whose 
tcare  the  iaoer  letter  bad  been  so  mystically  ad- 
dieesed. 

Thia  gCDtleman,    the  clerk  told  mc,  was  no 

[iDon:,  and  had  died  deeply  involved  -,  in  circum- 

iices  exactly  cmnciding  with  Sophy's  account 

of  Alcxina's  guardian.     The  case  now  became 

terribly  critical,  and  I  was  just  about  to  su^^ 

wliat  I  knew  on  the  subject,  when  a  paruier  came 

in,  accumpanted  by  a  re«blc  tottering  old  man^ 

I  with  the  air  of  one  of  those  respectable,  almost 

Ulignified-iooking  valeti,  or  Maiire  d" Hotels,  be- 

■loDging  to  the  old  regime  ;  his  hair  queued  and 

powdered,  and  his  dress  scrupulously  adhering 
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to  ft  fuhion  Unknown  in  England  for  the  last 
half  century. 

*' Mr.   D ."said   the    banker,  addressing 

himself  to  the  clerk,  "  Itaii  sny  thing  been  made 
out  about  ihat  letter  which  came  some  weeks  Ago 
from  abroad !  This  person  is  just  arrived  in 
England,  and  looks  to  us  for  a  clew  to  discover 
a  young  lady,  to  whom,  he  says,  his  previous 
letter  was  addressed." 

'*  Sir,"  md  the  clerk,  in  some  confusion,  *'  the 
letter  was  unfortunately  laid  aside  till  this  morn- 
ing, when,  with  tlie  itssislance  of  thin  gentleman, 
I  hare  juat  succeeded  in  ascertaining  the  tiame  of 
the  house  to  whose  care  the  billet  is  addressed. 
It  is  to  be  feared,  however,  that  this  will  not 
greatly  advance  matters,  as  Mr.  Livingstone,  you 
are  aware,  died  some  years  ago,  and  his  esiahlisli- 
ment  is  entirely  broken  up." 

"  That  is  very  unlucky,"  said  the  banker  to 
the  clerk ;  while  the  old  man,  only  ^thering 
from  the  blank  looks  of  both  a  result  unfarour- 
able  to  his  hopes,  cnst  up  his  eyes  to  heaven, 
with  an  affecting  mixture  of  sorrow  and  resig- 
nation. "  My  poor  master!"  ejaculated  be,  in 
French,  and  turned  away  to  hide  a  tear. 

"  But,  sir,"  Boid  the  clerk,  "  we  hare  made 
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out  (be  young  lady's  chrislian  name,  and  this 
gentleman  seems  to  tbiiik " 

"  And  is  tlie  surname  all  tliat  puzzles  you?* 
aslccd  Mr.  D.  "  Surely  that  can  be  at  once 
ttupplicd  by  tins  good  old  mao." 

The  question  wns  put  in  French,  and  promptly 
answered — "  Fedoroff,  only  daughter  of  my 
masteff  Count  I'edorof))  and  an  English  Udy, 
his  late  wife." 

What  u.  revolution  did  these  few  words  make 
in  my  relative  situation  with  Alcxina!  I  felt  as  if 
all  was  for  ever  at  an  end  between  ub;  but,  I 
hope,  not  tlic  Icsh  disposed  to  forward  (he  inqui* 
ries  of  a  sorrowing  parent,  and  restore  her  to  hia 
arms.  I  briefly,  and  I  am  sure,  very  incoherently, 
stated  what  I  knew  of  her  hintory  and  residence  ; 
and  while  the  tronsported  old  steward  flew  on 
the  wings  of  duly  and  aflection  to  cheer  tiii 
roaster's  heart  with  the  tidings,  I  set  off,  sunn 
moning  all  tlie  courage  and  disinterestedjiess  1 
could  muster,  to  prepare  the  mind  of  his  daughter 
for  BO  overwhelming  a  discovery ;  to  build  iip^ 
I  ftared,  on  tho  ruins  of  my  own  baseless  fuhric 
of  happiness,  the  superstructure  of  hers. 

Thi«  daughter,  the  long-lost  and  wcpt-for 
heiress  of  Count  FcdoroiT.  to  ntiury  a  moderately 
endowed    English  soldier !    to  go  to  the  West 
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Indies,  or  elsewhere,  ami,  as  tlie  old  song  has  it, 
"  lie  in  a  barrack  T  Impossible !  Once  i  was 
selfish  enuugh  to  wish  (he  knot  had  been  already 
tied ;  but  I  was  soon  myself  again,  and  could 
rejoice  that  no  itnsirer  had  yet,  in  any  degree, 
committed  her  to  unite  her  fate  with  mine ; 
and,  on  the  word  of  an  Iwnest  man,  by  the  lime 
I  knocked  at  the  door  in  Baker  Street,  I  felt 
only  the  delight  of  conferring  Iiappinets,  where  I 
had  80  fondly  anticipated  receiving  it. 

My  air  of  conscious  exultation  when  first 
ushered  into  the  room,  where  sat  Atexina  with 

her  friend,  Mra.  F ,  rouat,  I  am  sure,  have 

appeared  to  the  last  degree  coxcombical  and 
ab^iird.  It  soon  gave  place  to  more  selfish  and 
bitter  feelings,  on  beholding  again,  (and  with  no 
symptoms  of  severity  on  her  lovely  countenance,) 
the  creature  I  was  about  tacitly  to  relinquish  for 
life.  Mrs.  F.  rose  to  leave  tlic  room;  and, 
though  fearful  the  emotion  I  should  exdte  might 
render  her  presence  desirable,  I  could  not,  for 
the  life  of  me,  interfere  to  detain  her. 

"  I  fear,  Mrs.  MonloHeu,^'  said  I,  in  great 
agitation,  "  I  am  much  later  than  you  might 
justly  liave  had  reason  ta  t-xpect,  but  the  business 
which  detained  me  was  of  a  nature •" 

"  Oh !    no  apology   is    necessary.   Colonel 
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Donoran,"  said  she,  willi  the  uniiflccted  modcaty 
and  gentleness  which  characterized  lier  whole 
deportment.  "  I  must  have  little  confidence  in- 
deed in  (he  fluttering  wntimonts  expressed  in 
your  letter  of  yesterday,  to  suppose  you  would 
roliintarily  ilerer  ascertaining  mine.  I  can  only 
assure  you " 

"  Assure  me  of  nothing,  my  dear  madam," 
intenrupted  I,  "  if  you  would  have  me  keep  my 
senses,  and  go  through  my  duty  as  a  moil  of 
honour  should  do.  Forget  that  any  thing  has 
passed  between  us;  that  I  ever  had  the  presump- 
tion to  aspire  to  your  liand." 

I  realty  believe  this  humble,  long- depressed 
child  of  misfortune,  thought  mc  suddenly  de- 
ranged, 80  like  bitter  mockery  did  my  expres- 
sions appcaTt 

"  I  am  not  mad.  indeed,"  said  I,  reading  her 
thoughts,  "  though  I  Imve  had  much  to  make 
me  so  tliis  morning ;  but  only  tlie  bewildered 
herald  of  a  very  astonishing,  and,  let  roe  add« 
delightful  discovery,  relative  to  yourselH" 

"  To  me !"  slie  repeated,  with  an  accent  of 
unbounded  surprise ;  "  I  thought,  till  yesterday, 
nothing  could  oc<ur  to  break  the  tenor  of  my 
mooutonous  existence."  Here  a  soA  blush  titled 
ber  pale  cheek — and  it  went  to  my  very  heart  to 
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%te,  that  tlie  sxveet  soul  was  mortified  by  ntjr 
want  of  ciirto«it]'  Co  know  how  she  had  felt 
yesterday,  and  was  letting  to-day. 

*'  Alexiiia!"  aaid  I,  for  the  Brat  titoe  in  my 
life  feeling  (he  brollicrly  ri^Iit  so  lo  call  her, 
"  if  I  cuuld  avail  myself  of  your  ungu8p«cting 
innocence,  I  shoidd  be  aviUaia.  Yesterday  you 
tliought  yourself,  and  [  thought  you  alone  in  the 
world;  and  on  tliat  supposition,  what  we  might 
both  have  done  is  now  as  if  it  had  ncrer  been. 
You  are  no  longer,  thanks  be  to  a  merciful  Pro- 
vidence !  a  fricndlcis  orphan.  You  have  a  father, 
the  sole  "comfort  of  whose  declining  age  ia  the 
vague,  and,  till  this  day,  ulmoai  rflintjuished 
hope  of  folding  you  once  more  in  bis  arms." 

She  grew  very  pale— trembled  violently,  but, 
to  my  iuliiiiic  relief,  did  nut  faint  qutte  away. 
There  waa  M-ater  on  the  table  beside  her  draw- 
ings; I  sprinkled  some  of  it  on  her  face,  and  ahe 
soon  revived,  for  the  swoon  of  joy  carries  \ta 
own  cordial  with  it. 

When  the  pious  effusions  of  a  full  lieart  to  the 
Father  of  the  fatherless  had  given  place  to  lesa 
sacred  emotions,  her  first  words  were,  "  You 
will  assist  mc  in  making  up  to  this  dear  fatlier, 
for  our  long,  long  scjiarution,  will  you  not?  But, 
perhaps,"  added  she,  more  gravely,  the  pride  of 
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Lvonien  taking  nUrm  at  my  continued  silence — 

If*  pcrlups  (here  »  something  in  my  father's 
^Mnclpr  or  circumstances,  trhicti  may  have  pro- 
0aetd  a  change  in  your  intentiona. — If  so — " 
and  her  blush  vu  do  longer  one  of  conacious 

I  timidity. 

"  There  is,  indeed,  every  ibing  in  your  faihcr'« 
■tion  to  make  roe  retract  my  rash  proposal  of 
yesterdny !  When  it  wa«  made,  I  felt  a  lorer's 
exquisite  sympathy  for  beauty  in  misforlunei 
and  a  Briton's  pride  in  placing  competence  at 
least  uilhiti  licr  reach.  You  ore  the  daughter 
and  lieiress  of  a  proud  Russian  twbic;  and  Jack 

.  Douovan  has  only  to  Miy,  '  God  hiess  you  both 

together '.'  and  try  to  forget  his  short  dream  of 

happiness  amid  a  life  of  duty  and  Tictssitude." 

"  I,  too,  hate  duties,    Colonel   Donovan " 

•wered  she.  her  calm  serenity  not  in  the  least 

urcd  by  the  brilliant  prospect  I  hud  set  be- 

»lbre  her:  **  that,  to  my  father,  I  trust  I  shall 
nerer  forget;  and,  oh!  what  delightful  arrears 
of  love  1  shall  Itave  to  bestow  on  ([  fear  froni 
your  sad  silence)  my  sole  remaining  parent !  But 
circumstances,  melancholy  enough,  Cod  knows  ! 
have  given  mc  early  independence  ;  and  I  should 
deserve  (o  be  spurned  by  my  new-found  parent, 
could  his  rank  or  fortune  for  one  moment  make 
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me  forget  your  comluet  when  I  had  neilhcr. 
Read  that  note,  which,  in  distrust  of  my  nerves 
for  a  personal  interview,  1  wrote  lai^t  night,  lo 
be  delivered  to  you  this  morning.  The  senti- 
ments it  contains  might  have  gatiiered  added 
strength  and  energy  from  what  I  have  now 
heard  of  our  relative  posiiion ;  but  I  wish  you 
to  see  them  as  they  emanated  fi^>m  the  uncon- 
scious fulness  of  a  graieful  heart.  Take  them 
as  my  unalterable  answer.  Were  my  father 
capable  of  sacriBcing  his  child's  honour  and 
liajipincsij  to  pride  or  ambition,  I  might  tearfully 
request  you  to  lend  her  to  hiro  for  the  remnant 
of  a  closing  cMstencc ;  but  it  would  be  to  return* 
fltrcngtbenedby  filial  duty,  toother,  and  perhaps 
dearer  ties.  Donovan  !  I  am  yours  irrevucably, 
— bear  me  witness,  my  rows  are  sealed  before 
their  confirmation  can  possibly  expose  roe  to  the 
charge  of  disobedience  !" 

I  had  only  time  for  incoherent  expressions  of 
admiration  for  this  noble  ^rl,  and  rcsolutiou  to 
abide  fay  her  father's  determination,  when,  as  I 
had  arranged  with  Nicolai,  the  old  steward,  a 
carriage  drove  up  to  the  door,  out  of  which  I 
saw  him  step  first,  and  protler  liis  assistance  to  a 
fine  noble-looking  wreck  of  a  man,  who,  enfee- 
bli^d  by  infirmity  and  emotion,  could  scarcely 
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ucend  the  staircAse.  I  went  to  detsin  liim  n 
moment  below,  while  I  in  two  words  esplained 

the   matter   to   Mrs,    F and    to   my  sister 

Sophy,  who,  burning  to  know  tlie  result  of  my 
proposals,  had  inrited  licrsclf  to  spcad  the  day 
in  Baker  Street. 

Their  sudden  acquainunce  with  these  delight- 
ful tidiiigH  gSTO  to  both  of  them  an  sppearnnce 
of  aucli  equal  agitation  with  tlu?ir  Dur  friend's, 
that  nothing  short  of  pnrenul  instinct  could  hare 
enabled  liim  to  distinguish  hex.  When  the  fine 
old  tnaii  entered,  Iiia  white  hair  flowing  on  eliher 
tide  of  hiH  woe-worn  countenance,  all  involunta- 
rily ro»e.  He  seemed  l>ewi]dered  by  die  prescnee 
of  60  many  females;,  and  tn  danger  of  sinking 
under  the  scene.  Sophy,  who  happened  to  be 
nearest  tlie  door,  having  made  a  hasty  movement 
to  SBTC  hini  from  fulling,  hi-  gazed  for  a  moment 
stedfflstly  in  her  face,  then  »hook  his  head,  and, 
pushing  her  not  ungently  aside,  made  another 
step  or  two  forward.  It  was  to  receive  in  his 
arms  and  heart,  his  own  Alexins,  whom,  in  the 
Hret  transports  of  recognition,  lie  caltcil  by  Uie 
name  of  her  long-lost  Knglish  mother.  We  left 
tlie  parent  and  child  to  their  own  unutlcrnblc 
emotionit,  and  indemnified  ourselves  by  sharing 
the  transports  of  old  Nicolai,  who,  after  kisung, 
K  2 
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vilfa  ptMJnaate  demtiaa,  die  kud  of  his  mcttr'a 
tegltfer,  ■iiiidiew.  and  gsrc  bb  ibc  deuik  of 
didrkltg  ECfttntioa  and  itscuue. 

TliQr  wcfe  ■■bi  loo  Msg  Mn  oonpficiica  lo 
be  ttfoaei  facte  SdBcc  it  «o  mj,  dwt  ibe 
apndoiu  lyranii;  of  Pa«l,  ud  hs  vxywuA 
antjpailiy  to  evefy  dang ensmiioMljr  connected 
vkh  '^*g'-*^j  ipwiwd  Conat  F«doraff  ia  nddeo 
mod  typMOitly  bopdeai  ffi^gnoe,  lod  a  bnuib* 
axnt  lo  Sibem*  amid  the  first  shock  of  vbicfa. 
thr  unToriiintte  mochcr,  beTore  afcomptmytiig 
hrr  busband,  tanbnccd  with  svVditj  the  oppor- 
nuiitr  aflbrded  by  the  hurried  flight  of  her  coon- 
trVDea  from  Felersburgfa,  to  wnd  her  only  child, 
a  puny,  tender  infuii.  wholly  anfii  for  the  horrors 
of  a  Siberian  journey,  to  6cck  an  asyluin  m  Eng- 
land. An  ample  supply  of  money  and  Jerela* 
suffideot  to  defray  her  education  for  years, ; 
panied  tbe  iniant;  but  as  tbe  whole  transaction 
(the  affiir  of  a  few  brief  leverish  moments  of 
maternal  alarm)  was  conducted  by  Madame 
Fedoroff  after  her  husband's  arrest,  and  whil 
deprived  of  communication  vith  him,  tbe 
Iressing  circumstances  of  their  reunion  prevented'' 
his  being  immediately  tnfornicd  of  the  name  of 
the  merchant  to  whom  his  child  was  to  be  con- 1 
signed ;  and  before  be  roused  himself  to  make 
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the,  aJas  !  indispensAbte  inquiry,  his  poor  wife's 
reason  had  given  way  under  the  united  evils  of 
rxilc  and  bereavement.  For  years  after  his  re- 
cal  froiQ  banishment  did  Count  FcdorolT  wander, 
with  his  harmless  and  interesting  manisc,  in  rain 
quest  alike  of  restored  intellect  and  tidings  of 
their  cliild.  Not  (he  sliglilest  clue  or  trace  could 
ever  be  elicited  from  the  ]>oor  countess,  till,  on 
her  death-bed,  a  few  months  ago,  she  had,  in 
■uch  a  lucid  interval  as  frequently  precedes  dis- 
solution, distinctly  pronounced,  in  the  hearing  ot 
NicoUi,  the  name  of  Livingstone,  connecting  it, 
though  incoherently,  with  that  of  Alcxina. 

The  judicious  old  man,  fearing  to  rai&e,  on 
such  slender  ground,  false  hopes  in  his  aged  and 
grief-worn  maater,  wrote,  without  communi- 
cating his  intentions  to  any  one,  the  mysterious 
billet  which  it  was  my  fate  to  decipher ;  but  after 
waiting  for  some  time  its  result,  in  intolerable 
auspentc,  he  heard  with  delight  the  poor  count 
revoke  on  a  voyage  to  England,  and  felt  renewed 
hope  in  the  purpose  of  personal  investigations. 

Their  result  has  been  already  mentioned,  and 

it  only  remains  for  me  to  tell,  in  a  few  words, 

brief  sequel  of  my  soldier's   tale.     Count 

fedorofl'  had  seen   loo  much  of  llie  power  of 

3Wto  rob  the  eye  of  meaning,  and  the  cheek 
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of  bloom,  to  allow  its  vorm  to  prey  twice  upon 
tdftli^hter's  heart.  Had  a  pensant  gained  lier 
affection  in  her  days  of  friendless  obscurity,  I 
verily  b«Iievo  the  cliaslcncd  spirit  of  the  good 
old  DiiUi  would  have  liailed  him  with  grateful 
approbation.  He  «-as  not,  therefore,  disposed  to 
exclude  from  his  heart,  a  soldier  of  ancient 
fumily  and  unblemished  reputation.  When  I 
next  saw  Akxina's  letter  of  acccptnncc,  which, 
precious  as  il  was,  1  had  insisted  on  replacing, 
before  her  father's  entrance,  in  her  almost  inaen- 
aililc  hand,  it  bore,  in  addition  to  her  dear  signa- 
ture, the  trembling  ratification  of  a  parent. 

What  -A  contrast  between  Alexina's  former 
nuptials,  with  their  extorted  coiuient,  and  hslf- 
reluctint  celebration,  their  "  cold  marriage 
tables,"  and  •'  (uneml-baked  meats,"  so  strangct) 
interwoven,  and  our  bti&sful  union  some  months 
after,  surromided  by  friends,  purchased  and 
endeared  by  years  of  dignified  suflering  ! 

There  was  the  old  count,  his  frame  invigo> 
rated  and  his  affections  renovated;  his  faithful 
domestic  reflecting  bis  master's  every  feeling, 
and  partaking  his  every  joy.  1'",  and  hia  kind- 
hearted  wife;  my  darling  Sophy;  and  last,  not 
least,  Lucy  and  hi-r  husband ;  for,  as  tliv  picture 
could  no  longer  go  to  the  West  Indies  (at  least 


A   WEDDING   AT  SCHOOL. 


199 


under  1117  auspices),  tlie  mounlain  came  to  ^faho- 
mcl.  I  managed  Harry  Percival's  cxcliange 
into  Willougliby's  place,  and  while  lie  was  woc- 
iQg  and  winoiiig  his  West  Indian  flame,  while 
"all  Barbaduca  bcllx  ilid  ring,"  those  of  St. 
George's  Hanorer  Square,  rung  out  their  merriest 
peal,  in  honour  of  Jack  Donovan  and  his  little 
Russian  widow. 

Count  FedorolT ended  hia  life  in  Britain;  and 
bis  daughter  made,  with  the  nearest  malc-beir,  an 
arrangement,  by  which  she  exchanged  slaves 
and  snow  at  the  Pole  for  cash  and  comtbrt  in 
Engtaod. 
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RENCONTRES    ON    THE    ROAD. 


At   the  entrance  of  the  celebrated    pass  of 
Despenaperros,  through  which  runs  the  great 
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turns,  to  rest  on  the  sole  and  scanlv  rerdurc 
aflbrdcd  bj  the  vicinily ;  viz.  b  small  grove  near 
the  bouse,  of  blooming  almond  and  rose  inxs, 
and  a  wild  garden,  containing  a  few  vegetables, 
gourds,  and  melons,  clasping  wiib  tlieir  neglected 
tertdriU,  and  nearly  bowing  to  the  earth  with 
their  juicy  produce,  the  stems  of  the  adjoining 
trees.  In  the  midst  of  the  garden,  a  watcr- 
wheel.of  true  antique  Moorish  ctinslruclion,  keeps 
time  with  iis  drowsy  murmur  to  tlie  sober  pace 
of  tho  blind-folded  mule  which  lends  its  sluggish 
flCiivjty. 

The  Venta  de  Cardcnaa  may  be  taken  as  a 
favourable  specimen  of  the  better  class  of  Spanish 
inns;  creeled  cither  at  (he  cost  of  a  charitable 
fbundnlinn,  or  at  that  of  some  grandee,  whose 
Anna  over  the  doorway  blow  the  trumpet  of  liis 
munificence;  a  custom  which,  by  ibe  way,  had 
no  doubt  its  share  in  inducing  Don  Quixote  to 
mistake  one  for  a  castle  1 

I'he  similarity  of  theae  venta*  with  the  care- 
vanserics  of  the  East,  is  (oo  striking  to  have 
escaped  notice.  The  building  prescnls,  in  (act, 
btit  a  huge  enclosure,  a  sort  of  gigantic  hall,  its 
sole  ceiling  formed  of  the  rough  wood-work  uf 
the  roof,  supported  on  three  rows  of  maity 
s<|uare  stone  pillars. 
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This  gloomy  «pace  receives  its  scanty  illumi* 
nation  only  through  some  loop-lioles  in  (lie  side 
wnlls,  nnil  a  sky-light  or  two  in  llic  roof;  a  state 
wf  dim  obscurity  to  which  the  tyc  mixsi  be  some 
lime  inured  ere  it  can  take  in  the  details  oF  this 
vast  receptacle  ;  beneulh  whose  primitive  shelter 
&  hundred  men,  nnd  at  least  twice  as  many 
mules,  have  beeii  known  to  GihI  patriarchal 
accommodation. 

Before  this  ^'aunt  hostelry  there  halted,  on  a 
fine  April  evening  of  the  year  18 — ,  a  train  of 
dccply-lndcn  mules,  with  th('irdriver9,or(irr«;roa, 
and  a  small  group  of  travellers  ;  men  and  beasts 
covered  alike  with  the  red  penetrating  dun  of 
La  Mandia,  and  equally  hailing,  in  th^r  several 
ways,  the  termination  of  a  long  fatiguing  day'*^ 
journey.  Their  first  somewhat  equivocal  wel- 
come was  the  baying  of  a  fierce  chained  watch- 
dog, soon  Ixki-n  up  and  rc-cvhoctl  by  at  least  a. 
dozen  of  the  beautiful  greyhounds  for  which  La 
Mancha  is  famous. 

The  mayoral,  or  captain  of  the  train,  an  old 
man,  on  trhoAe  sun-burnt  countenance  native 
boQcsty  was  oddly  blended  with  an  ac<|uired 
expression  of  worldly  shrewdneas.  exclaimed, 
"  God  be  praised !"  as  he  dismounted  from  his 
little  pony,  nnd  led  it  through  »  wicket  cut  for 
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tbe  purpoee  iii  the  grest  gate  of  the  inn.  One 
by  one  followed  the  well-disci pUiieil  miJea. 
arranging  ihcmselTcs  of  their  own  uccord,  so  as 
to  be  most  conveniently  unloaded,  in  the  court 
within.  The  driven  and  travellers  brought  up 
the  rear,  and  the  door,  in  consideration  of  the 
l(Ue  hour,  was  carefully  shut  and  bolted  after 
them. 

I'hey  proceeded  up  the  hall,  groping  their 
way  Binong  the  light  carts  and  heavily  laden 
gaUras,  or  wagons,  which  occupied  its  lower 
end  ;  while  the  mules,  ranged  on  both  sides  along 
the  walla,  gave  tokens,  titrough  the  glimmering 
Iwilighl,  of  their  existence,  by  incessant  stamping 
and  pawing.  Round  the  pillars  were  piled  the 
chests,  sacks,  aud  bales,  of  the  different  caravans 
which  iiad  taken  up  their  night's  qunrtcrs  in  the 

Opposite  the  door,  at  the  further  end  of  tbe 
hall,  a  hospitable  Are  blazed  on  the  ample  bearth, 
tlie  smoke  from  which  partly  found  egress,  as 
beat  it  might,  through  the  chinks  in  the  roof — 
jutrtty  hung  in  light  clouds  beneath  its  dingy 
canopy. 

The  only  approach  to  a  private  room  waa  a 
little  partitioned-ofT  space  at  the  side  of  lite  fircr 
appropriolcil  to  the  host  and  his  family,  and  to 
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their  important  cuUnaiy  kbonn.  Along  one  of 
its  walls  rested)  on  a  stroi^  wooden  sbelf,  some 
dozen  of  capadoua,  nay  almost  gigantic,  pitcben 
of  red  stone-ware,  containing  drink  for  the  cowi 
of  the  estahlishment ;  while  for  the  wants  of  the 
thirst;  travellers  a  shining  row  of  amaller,  and 
not  inelegantly  shaped  water-vessels,  stood  con- 
veniently arranged  on  a  low  table.  Between 
and  beneath  the  ribs  of  the  roof  hung,  perched 
like  swallows'  nests,  a  few  strange  and  appa- 
rently inaccessible  dormitories. 

Such  was  the  Venta  de  Cardefias  as  it  first 
extended  its  hospitable  shelter  to  Pierre  Audet, 
a  French  artist  of  some  promise,  whom  a  curio- 
sity, rare  among  his  countrymen,  had  led  to  pene- 
trate, in  quest  of  original  materials  for  landscape, 
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to  execute  at  his  eaxp,  during  tlie  lieats  of  smn- 
mer,  (and  with  the  ndvanlagt-  of  ils  incsti Doable 
treasures  of  art,)  tlie  drawings,  which,  on  hit 
return  homewards  by  the  way  of  Cadiz  and 
Toulua,  he  hoped  in  Autumn  to  revise  and 
compare  with  the  sublime  original*. 

At  the  lire-side  of  the  penia,  Pierre  was  at 
first  a  welcome,  and  ere  long  a  privileged,  guest. 
The  Frceicli  had  found  some  favour  tlierc,  as 
encouragers  of  intercourse,  and  sworn  extermi* 
nators  of  robbers,  a  race  for  whora  it  will  be  seen 
mine  host  cherished  a  deep-rooted  and  solidly- 
fouiided  aversion. 

Then,  Audet  paid  regularly,  though  fVugally; 
was  pleased  wltli  whatever  fare  tlie  hostess  found 
it  conTenienl  lu  bestow  at  the  conclusion  of  his 
long,  wear}-,  sketching  rambtei ;  and  had  always 
a  word  of  gay  French  compliment,  or  good- 
humoured,  harmless  raillery,  (or  the  idol  of  the 
whole  house,  the  vrntero's  dauglitcr  Teresa. 

But  the  person  to  whom  the  artist's  visit  opened 
tlie  richest  Held  of  new  aud  undreamt-of  enjoy- 
ment, as  well  as  an    ecjually   novel    feeling  of 


useruliieas  and 

his  daily  wanderings 

to  liis  tales  of  othe 


consc<|uencc,  was  (he  guide  ofj 
i  the  entranced  listener, 
id  dearer  lanJ;«  beyondj 


the  dintant  Pyrenees. 
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There  had  grown  up  at  (he  Ventade  Canfeflas, 
B  ciealurc  wlio,  in  all  »ave  tlie  kintlretl  which 
his  own  Alpine  extmclinn  enabled  him  to  claim, 
with  the  wild  mountnin  tierra  sboTO,  wai  u 
completely  alien  in  feature  and  dispofliticm  as 
in  blood,  from  itd  dark-hrowed  Boulhem  in- 
habitants. Nineteen  y&irs  before  tlie  period  of 
which  I  write,  a  fnJr-haired,  blue-eyed  girl  of 
Berne  —  left  a  widow  in  a  stratige  land,  by  the 
asaaasination  (tn  miBtake)  of  her  husband,  a 
brave  Swiss  of  the  Royal  Guard — had  given 
premature  exialcnce  to  a  boy  at  the  ventOt  while 
proceeding  in  quest  of  a.  shelter  she  was  never 
destined  to  require,  from  the  sister  she  had 
accompanied  to  Spain,  who  wax  creditably  mar* 
ricd  some  where  in  Andalusia. 

The  illness,  which  ended  in  her  continemont 
uiid  death,  had  been  too  auddeu  to  udtuit  of  her 
disclosing  the  necessary  particulars  (o  enable 
ihcm  to  forward  easily  her  orphan  child  to  his 
distant  reUlives ;  and  though  by  diligent  research 
they  might  have  been  discovered,  diligence  h  not 
the  choractcrislic  of  Spaniards,  while  hospitality 
undoubtedly  is;  so  to  an  opulent,  kind-hearted 
couple,  it  seemed  infinitely  easier,  as  well  ss  more 
natural,  to  rear  the  blue-eyed  stranger  for  a  play- 
fellow to  their  little  Teresa,  than  to  send  him  on 
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cliaoce  to  fur-awaj;  Cadiz  ;  ancl  by  ibe  time  he 
had  been  nursed  bv  the  yooDg  wife  of  an  arrnro, 
vrhoic  own  infiuit  had  &U«ii  a  Ticiim  (o  the  shock 
uiflicted  by  her  husband's  murder  before  her 
eyes  by  bsadiui,  (a  misfortune  which  incieased 
her  sympathy  for  the  babe  of  one  aimilarly  aacri- 
ftced,)  tbe  yoMen-hairecl  Louis  had  wound  him- 
self not  only  round  tbe  heart  of  the  bereaved 
Paqaiu,  but  those  of  all  Uie  patriarchal  house- 
hold  at  the  cvn/a. 

The  host,  Kuy  Ramon,  well  known  on  all  the 
road  by  the  familiar  and  endearing  name  of 
"  Tfo,"  or  Uncle  (^nooymous  in  Spain  with 
"  Father,  or  Gafier,"  as  to  applied  in  other 
countries^  was  a  jolly  Manchegan,  rough  as  tbe 
nature  of  those  coinpalriuis  of  honest  Sancho,  but 
kind-hearted,  and  not  more  tluin  reasonably  cho- 
leric, except  on  one  or  two  point*,  which  were 
sure  to  rouse  all  the  Huialgo  within  him — vis. 
iSh  adequate  disposal  of  hh  diugfaler  and  sole 
heiren,  tbe  beautiful  Teresa ;  and  his  hatred,  or 
in  his  country's  well-known  phrase,  "  war  to  the 
kntfe,"  against  robbers  and  banditti,  whose  num- 
ben  and  audacity  he  patriotically  deprecated  as 
bringing  (bsgraceon  bis  country,  and  profession- 
fllly  as  discouraging  traveiling,  and  abridging,  in 
no  amall  degree,  the  ^ufits  of  all  honest  venfcros. 
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V*T  be  it  from  me  (as  I  un  drawinf;  from  na- 
luie)  lo  insinuatt  that  Uuy  Ramon  cntcrtnined, 
any  more  than  his  benighted  countiTtiien,  very 
definite  sbiiraci  notions  of  the  immonility  of  aticb 
acts  of  spoliation.     It  was  their  |)r»cticat  incoD>l 
TCnience  and  impolicy  under  which  he  smarted, ' 
and  whkh  he  denounced  with  every  rariety  of] 
invective ;  and  for  similar  depredations,  wheal 
performed  on   ihp  revenue  by  the  innumerable 
coHtraban'fialas .  witli  whom  the  Andalusian  (ran- 
tier  swarmed,  Ruy  manirested  a  very  Christian 
measure  of  toleration.     But  having  startetl   in 
life  the  happy  "  mayoral"  or  captain  of  a  train 
of  richly  laden  mule»,  which  one  fell  swoop  of 
«  celebrilcd  band  of  robbers  sutHced  to  disen* 
cumber  of  the  savings  of  his  tjillicr's  lifc-lirae, 
while  sundrj'  welUremembered  blows  of  (he  but- 
pnd  of  a  rifle  testified  at  once  the  tender  mercies 
of  the  brigands,  and  the  fortunate  thickness  of 
the  ekull    which    tunived   them  —Ruy  Ramont 
cured  of  (ravelling  by  these  forcible  arguments, 
and  installed  by  majriage  in  possession  of  tlw 
(!apilal  renf  II  over  which  ho  presided,  found  leisure, 
nt  ii*  nm]ile  chimiicy-eorner,  lo   vent  his  long- 
cherished  bile  against  a  craft  which  has  defied  in 
Spain  alike  the  Santa  ffcrmanda<i  of  the  daya  of 
Gil  BlBBtandtheiV^A'cMnojofinore  modern  time*. 


S09 


The  person  in  ilie  renin  with  whom  th«  yoiing 
Svitzer  Loui£  most  desired  to  tint!  favour  was, 
perhaps,  the  one  least  disjioseil  to  accord  it. 
at  any  rate  in  tlic  way  pour  Louis  would  have 
wished  it  manifested.  As  a  playmate,  a  fi-iend, 
and  hrolher,  Teresa  had  ever  looked  kindly,  nay 
afieclionately,  on  the  fair-haired  lad  wUu  grew 
up  beside  her,  and  who,  spite  of  a  touch  of 
ssduces  inspired  by  bis  orplmn  condiltoo,  and 
a  natural  rcRncmcnl,  that  shrunk  from  the  swag- 
gering manner  and  brawling  disposition  of  the 
muleteers  and  contrabamiislat  wlio  frequented 
the  inn,  wanted  only  a  more  congenial  element 
lo  display  qualities  of  a  higher  character  than 
were  suspected  to  lie  beneath  his  shy,  though 
prepoMCSsing,  exterior. 

But  it  was  by  a  lover  of  a  bolder  and  far 
different  disposition  that  the  inexperienced  heart 
of  TcresR  had  been  long  since  stormed  and 
carried^  Among  ibe  frequenters  of  the  v^nta 
fless,  it  was  surmised,  in  the  way  of  business 
than  inclination)  wan  an  opulent  young  culti- 
vator— if  such  he  might  be  called,  who,  tike 
most  of  his  Spanish  brethren,  lcl\  much  to 
climate  and  Proridencc.  and  thought  labour  only 
fit  for  mules  and  heretics  —  from  a  wild  hamlet 
on  the  southern  skirt  of  the  mounuins,  where. 
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in  a  sort  of  sange  independmce  of  hit  distant 
and  rarely  seen  landlord,  he  lived  in  rude  plentj 
on  the  almost  spontaneous  [voductioiu  of  a  soil, 
whose  hedge-rows  showered  on  him  the  chestnut 
and  orange,  and  threw  up  as  weeds  the  meltm 
and  pomegranate.  That,  like  most  of  his  class 
in  the  district  he  inhabited,  be  followed,  pow  te 
tUaennuyer^  the  honourable  trade  of  a  cotUrcA<m- 
dUta,  he  DO  more  dreamt  of  concealing  thui 
being  ashamed  of;  and  many  were  the  bales  of 
prohibited  English  finery  which,  in  long  October 
nights,  owed  their  conveyance  to  the  delict  of 
Madrid  to  the  well-traioed  mules  and  unflinching 
intrepidity  of  Esteban  Rota. 
And  few  were  the  female  hearts  which  would 
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from  Uie  deep-green  silk  net,  round  features, 
u'hicli  a  Raman  might  huve  been  proud  to 
onn,  a  bright  silk  handkerchief  llulterin^  like 
a  streamer  from  hU  slender  throat,  the  innu- 
merable silver  buttons  of  hia  blue  velvet  jacket 
flashing  like  meteors  on  a  summer  sky,  his 
scarlet  silk  Jaja,  or  sash,  encircling,  in  »  dozen 
careless  folds,  a  waist  slim  as  an  antelope's  in 
despite  of  them  alt,  and  finely  relieving  the 
dark 'brown  nether  garments  and  richly  em- 
broidered leather  gaiters,  which  set  off  his  wcll- 
tumcd  limbs, — without  acknowledging  in  him 
the  very  perfection  of  an  Andalusian  "  majo,''' 
ihat  untranslatable  word,  for  wliich  our  beau 
and  dandy  o^r  such  nieaii  and  inadec|uate  sub- 
stitutes. 

And  "  dandy,**  in  truth,  as  we  understand  it, 
Ilstabon  wns  none,  though,  as  we  have  seen, 
the  greateat  beau  in  the  province.  A  dandy 
would  have  shrunk  appalled  from  the  crowning 
features  of  his  habitual  travelling  costume,  yii. 
the  long  carbine,  justified  by  frequent  robberies 
in  the  sierra,  slung  openly  at  his  saddle-bow, 
and  the  les^  visible,  but  yet  more  deadly 
" cuehiUo"  or  knife,  erabosomed  in  the  folds 
of  hia  gay  silk  sash.  But  did  not  these  insignia 
of  a  less    peaceful    vocation,    which  her   lover 
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disdained  lo  hide,  appal  the  gcatlc  heart  of 
Teresii,  or  mar  Ins  wooing  v'nh  her  testy  aod 
robl)er-tiiting  sire!  Neither,  in  truth;  for  truth 
obliges  us  to  CfUifesi  that  blood  shed  in  a 
skirmish  with  revenue  officers  blanched  the 
cheek  of  the  true  Spanish  maiden  as  tittle  as 
the  horrors  of  the  well-remembered  and  eagerly 
anticipated  buU-fight,  which  oocc  a-year,  at 
merry  midsumiDcr,  she  crossed  the  tierra  to 
witness  in  the  famed  Ptasa  of  Cordora.  L^se  is 
every  thing;  and  Teresa  could  see  unmoved 
applied  to  (lie  Christtoas  flitch,  nay,  drawn  in 
sj>ortive  broil  across  the  social  board,  the  very 
evchiUo  which  had  rescued  perhaps,  her  lover's 
life  nt  the  expense  of  a  policeman's  or  miliciano's, 
witli  less  emolion  than  the  mere  sight  of  the 
moat  innoxious  piece  of  "cold  iron"  that  ever 
flaslivd  in  a  play-house  duel,  would  call  forth 
in  an  unpnictised  English  maiden.  Long  may 
it  be  so  in  taeny,  yet  peaceful  England!  But 
let  us  judge  the  dark-eyed  child  of  strife  and 
ignorance  by  otiicr  stiuidards.  No  woman  ever 
liked  her  soldier  lover  less  for  being  a  privileged 
murden?r  ;  and  such  the  erring  Teresa  considered 
her  Helf-defetidtng  eoHlrabandista. 

And   such,  indeed,   was   the  lenient   view  of 
his  calling  entertained  hy  the  more  experienced 
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ftther;  who,  I  am  ashamed  lo  oonless,  eiH 
cooraged  his  future  snn-in-W  not  one  whit  the 
Isss  that  his  harvcsu  lay  fully  as  niuvli  among 
the  st«rile  clifls  of  the  Sierra,  as  in  ths  fertile 
plains  of  Benataext.  He  h»d  lonp  seen  that 
TcrcEA's  heart  was  in  the  inattcr;  and  consented 
that,  next  Chrialmas,  when  the  several  purBuits 
of  agriculture,  and  smuggling,  and  innkccping, 
(on  the  Sierra  Morena,  al  least)  would  be  well 
nigh  nt  a  Btand,  his  ilaughter's  marriage  should 
fill  (ho  r^H/A  with  gmluitous  revelry,  and  beguile 
the  short,  but  sharp  winter,  with  a  course  of 
feasting  that  should  ri\Ml  Camachot  wedding. 

The  only  heart  saddened,  and  a  sad  one  it 
was,  by  tlieae  nuptial  arrangementa,  was  tliat  of 
poor  Louis ;  who,  though  he  liad  only  that  in- 
dotnitablc  spark  of  ho])e  which  is  »aid  to  depart 
but  with  life,  of  ever  being  any  thing  but  a 
brother  to  Teresa,  felt  that  it  was  death  indeed 
to  behold  it  thus  forcibly  extinguished.  Amid 
the  general  joy,  the  young  creature  drooped 
daily  and  visibly;  yet  there  was  something  in 
bis  grief  so  gentle  and  unobtrusive,  so  free  from 
selfish  bitterness;  his  frequent  sighs  seemed  so 
much  oftencr  vrrung  from  him  by  something  io 
the  lot  of  another  than  his  own,  that  he  grew 
insensibly  endeared  to  Teresa  by  the  rery  crent 


«li 


nENcoNTnra  ox  the  road. 


wbich  threatened  to  place  an  cicrn&l  barrier 
between  them.  Tliis  feeling  the  jealousy,  the  gu- 
tultotis,  anfaunded  jealousy,  of  l-Uteban  did  not 
tend  to  diminis]].  No  female  hcsrt  is  inclined  i 
to  visit  with  severity  a  jealoui  lover ;  but  an 
onremonable  one  is  in  danj^er  of  awakening 
attention  to  qualities  in  a  rival  irhich  his  own 
ilUlimed  suspicionB  have  perhaps  first  drai 
forth. 

Ilwaa  thus  with  Teresa.  Tlwt  Louis  was 
amiable,  and  atTectionate,  and  obliging,  she  had 
known  from  childhood.  She  learned  from  the 
dork  scowl  of  her  angry  bridegroom  that  for  her 
lore  Louis  could  endure  tnuch,  and  pardon  all, 
nve  unwortliiness  in  it«  object. 

It  was  at  this  moment  tliat  die  precioua  diver- 
sion to  the  wounded  and  hnrai^sed  feelings  of 
poor  Louis  presented  itself  in  llie  arrival  of  the 
stranger  artist ;  and  gladly  did  he  avail  liimself 

Lof  the  opportunity  of  passing  at  his  side,  at  a 
distance  from  home  and  its  triott),  whole  da^s 
amid  llie  wildest  recesses  of  the  spring-embel* 
lished  Sierra.  Morning,  noon,  and  night,  found 
Louis  and  his  new  friend  exploring  glens,  and 
scaling  cliffi),  to  catch  features  ever  varyinjc;  with 
the  advancing  shadows  ;  and  here,  far  from  love 
and  its  sorrows,  the  heart  of  the  desolate  lad 
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Brst  opened  to  the  in  expressible  balm  of  friend- 
ship. 

M'e  all  love  the  flower  we  have  taught  to  cx- 
psndt  were  it  the  merest  weed  our  (ancy  had 
exalted  into  a  rose;  bat  Louis  was  a  plant  of 
noble,  though  neglected  growth,  and  Audet  could 
dr^w  forth  and  appreciate  the  latent  ^erm.  The 
nttachmfnt  between  the  gifted  artist  and  hit 
ingenuous  pupil  grew  mutual  and  indelible ; 
and  when  early  in  summer  the  heats  of  tlie 
mountains  drove  the  reluclant  painter  to  scdcn- 
lary  employment  in  Madrid,  all  he  regretted  was, 
ihnt  an  arliitt'a  scant}'  means  forbade  his  ]>ro* 
posing  to  ihc  friendless  boy  to  he  the  conipmiion 
of  his  journey.  But  indeed  the  liearl  of  Louis, 
like  the  wing  of  the  infatuated  moth,  hovered  too 
fondly  round  the  tlnine  that  consumed  it  lo  have 
been  easily  persuaded.  He  wrung  ihc  hands  of 
his  friend  in  speechless  grief,  and  of  nil  the 
tofHcs  of  consolation  poured  in  his  ear  by 
(genuine  sympathy,  dwelt  only  then,  and  for 
months  after,  on  the  cheering  word — "  return." 

Either  fi^m  pleasing  habit,  domestic  rcxntion, 
or  lingering  memory  of  his  abnent  friend,  Louta 
did  not  discontinue,  on  his  departure,  his  ram- 
bles among  the  mountains ;  and  it  was  uflcn  late, 
late  in  the  still,  sultry  Andalusian  nights,  before 
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he  returned  to  join,  with  his  gentle  snhdued 
aspect,  the  cluatering  family  in  the  porch  of  the 
veiUa,  or  more  frequently  to  pass  them  with  a 
sad  but  friendly  buena  noche,  and  clamber  in 
silence  to  his  aerial  dormitory. 

Sometimes,  though  rarely,  he  stayed  out  all 
night ;  but  so  well  did  he  know  every  foot  of  the 
neighbourhood,  and  so  little  was  there  of  danger, 
even  from  robbers,  to  a  pennyless  unarmed 
youth,  that  these  absences  excited  scarce  any 
atarra,  or  even  speculations  among  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  v€nla.  Teresa  alone  would  chide 
one  dearer  than  she  was  aware  of  for  his  "  truant 
disposition ;"  nay,  she  even  carried  her  sisterly 
solicitude  so  far  as  to  exact  a  promise  that  it 
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establisliinent ;  while  Paquiu,  the  nurse  and 
TDore  thsn  mother  of  ihe  foundling  (mounled,  in 
default  of  other  conveyance,  on  the  old  blind 
borricQ  of  the  A'oria)  rung  the  air  with  shouts 
of  "  Louisi  mj  son !  my  son !"  No  one  knew 
what  direction  the  lad  hnd  originally  taken, 
nor  was  ho  in  tlie  habit  of  cuiumunicating  his 
object  (if  indeed,  his  desultory  rambles  hnd 
one)  to  any  body-  All  lliat  could  be  gathered 
or  recollected  likely  to  be  in  any  way  con- 
nected with  his  fute,  wna,  that  about  tnid- 
night  (>n  the  first  night  of  his  strange  abM-nce, 
shots  hnd  been  distlncily  heard  by  some  of  the 
Diuleteorii  who  were  loading  for  Madrid,  in  the 
vicini^  of  the  noted  pass  of  DcKpennpenroa ; 
which  had  made  iJicm  cross  and  bless  tbcra- 
aclvca  that  their  journey  lay  in  an  opposite 
direction.  News  of  i  rubbery  in  that  quarter 
made  its  way  tardily,  by  return  carriers  from 
the  Andaltisian  side;  but  the  brigands  had 
been  opportunely  scared,  and  the  damage  vr»* 
cooipantively  triflmg.  Events  of  the  kind  had 
•o  liltk  of  novelty  or  interest,  that  the  details 
of  the  atikir  were  no  further  inqubcd  into,  than  na 
they  might  have  thrown  light  on  the  disappear- 
ance of  the  unfortunate  Louts. 

In  vain  was  every  gorge  and  crevice  of  the 
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Sierra  sought  Tor  tlte  poor  lad,  by  s  host  oT 
aciivc  and  oxpcrienccd  Kouts ;  be  was  no  vhcre 
to  be  heard  of,  and  reliactantly  did  tbc  most  san- 
guine give  up  the  search  in  despair.  Cot^eo 
tures  were  substituted  for  ccrtflinties.  He  had 
%et  otr(5Uf;gested  llop«)  for  Madrid^  to  join  the 
fiiend  after  whom  he  evidently  hankered.  He 
bad  "  fallen  among  thieves"  (sighed  Despoo- 
tlcnce).  like  the  Uraelile  in  Scripture,  and  like 
Iiim  «-as  no  doubt  stripped,  wounded,  nay,  per* 
haps  kilted  outright,  and  thrown  down  some 
cbacini  to  feed  the  mountain  vulture.  He  had 
sunk  under  unrequited  love  (whispered  the  sick 
heart  of  Teresa),  and  put  an  end  at  once  to  bis 
sorrow  and  lite  by  jumping  over  a  precipice,  ot 
was  perchance  a  mooii-olruck  wanderer  under 
(he  influence  nf  jealousy  and  disappointment. 

All  or  any  of  llie^e  conflicllng  conjectures,  the 
latter  especially)  was  auflicient  to  liamp  the  spirits 
and  mur  the  peace  of  his  early  f^ayioate ;  and 
dcosive  was  thu  proof  of  it  ulForded  when  Teresa, 
on  Esleban's  coming  about  u  week  after  the  youth's 
disappearance,  arrayed  in  his  most  bewitching 
mt^fo  costume,  to  escort  Iwr  as  usual  to  tJie  fair 
of  Cordova,  quietly  but  steadily  declined  accom- 
panying him;  owning,  in  the  teeth  of  raillery, 
whose  very  bittemusa  confirmed  Iwr  better  feci- 
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that  she  wa«  far  too  anxious  about  the 
brother  of  her  childliood  (o  frciiuciit,  far  less  en- 
joy, a  S4:cne  of  femivlty  and  merriment.  Eslcban 
atonoeJ,  uiid  swore  by  vorsc  than  the  fiainu,  at 
the  pTovcrhiul  caprice  of  wumaii,  and  at  the  beg- 
gariy  foundling  whose  otherwisp  welcome  mis- 
fortuQC  ilood  between  hint  and  long-promUed 
pleasure.  "Again  in  my  path!  spawn  uf  a 
heretic !"  lie  waa  heard  lu  mutter  by  some  who 
recollertvd  the  words  wbcn  too  late — "  '(is  the 
Inst  time !" 

Teresa  remained  firm,  and  Csleban,  swallow- 
ing the  alfront  as  best  be  might,  gidloped  off 
■lone  for  the  fair,  like  one  posMsaed  with  an 
evil  spirit;  which  his  unwonted  and  capricious 
exercise  of  llie  spur  seemed  to  transfer  to  tii< 
usually  docile  and  lialf-reasoning  steed.  "  Tbe 
saints  lie  with  us !"  exclaimed  Teresa,  as  she 
Stood  and  gazed  after  him  with  strangely  mingled 
lisdings:  "men  when  crossed  are  terrible!" 
And  yet,  whispered  memory,  thou  hast  known 
one  who,  crossed  in  the  tcnderest  point,  could 
suSTer  in  silence,  and  love  on ! 

Reflection,  however,  or  the  exciteinent  of  the 

fair,  brougltt  Eslt-ban  back  in  another  and  more 

lover-like  mood.     He  fell,  or  aftcctcd   to  enter 

into  Teresa's  anxieties  about  tbe  lo«t  striphagj 
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najr,  eren  suf^estedi  u  a  new  and  IviUiuit 
expedient  for  hU  recova7,  the  uuerti<xi  of  bU 
description  by  the  Paddre  Cura  in  the  Diano 
di  CadLc,  whither  it  now  for  the  first  time 
occurred  to  him  and  others  slso,  Louis  might 
have  wandered  forth,  in  quest  <^  his  mother's 
relations,  whom  on  former  domestic  vexations  he 
bad  scuDoetimeB  threatened  to  seek  out. 

The  sdvertisement  having  been  duly  forwarded 
by  an  itinerant  monk,  a  friend  of  the  cmra*M,  and 
a  letter  privately  indited  by  the  same  learned 
personage  to  the  painter  at  Madrid  at  the  sug- 
gestion of  afiectioD,  no  more  seemed  possible 
even  to  the  maternal  and  sisterly  solicitude  of 
Faquita   and  Teresa.     Summer  rolled   on,  and 
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with  him  the  daily  missed  an<l  xtlll  wept  Louis. 
Efllcban  submitted,  but  wiih  a  bad  grace,  and 
sometimes  moodily  cxcintmcd,  "  he  knew  she 
vould  never  be  his."  Teresa  did  her  best  to 
•ootbe,  for  she  really  loved  him :  but  her  faith 
in  their  mutual  happiness  was  shaken  by  bursts 
of  temper  which  recalled  the  mild  bearing  of  her 
absent  pUyfcllow  wlOi  all  the  painful  force  of 
contrast. 

Enrly  in  lutumn,  ere  the  rapidly  cbanging 
folio^  of  the  few  deciduous  treca  the  scanty 
ibrest  of  Spain  can  boajit  had  lost  the  lively  tints 
he  wtiilied  to  fix  on  his  loeroory  and  canrasi, 
Pierre  Audet  arrived  one  evening  at  the  Venta 
<Ie  Carders;  but,  nias!  he  arrived  alone!  In 
vain  wu  he  surrounded  by  young  and  old ;  ia 
vain  were  the  cordial  Spanish  greetings,  so  pro- 
fusely lurialicd  on  an  old  ac<|Uiiintancc,  supcritcdcd 
by  a  cboruH  of  anxious  inquiries:  of  Louis, 
.\ud«l  had  never  even  heard  from  the  moment  of 
their  parting.  But  no  sooner  did  hLi  friendly 
heart  and  energetic  disposition  take  in  the  loss 
which  lie  and  others  bad  sustained  in  the  di»- 
appearanoe  of  his  young  fnvourile^  tlian  be 
eagerly  resolved  to  combine  with  his  professional 
pursuits  a  still  stricter  search  for  at  least  his 
XDUtilalcd   rcinaina.      From    his   biovledge    of 
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Louis,  sddde  and  the  adTenbirooi  idea  of  a 
journey  to  Cadix  Beeoaed  equally  remote  iroai 
the  truth  ;  death  from  aeddent  or  robbera  atni^ 
him  as  the  inevitable  concluuon  of  hia  young 
friead's  brief  career. 

Thia  opinion,  from  one  who  had  trsTelled  so 
ranch  and  seen  the  world,  weighed  heavily  on 
the  spirits  of  Teresa ;  still  more  so,  when  weeks 
passed  on,  and  the  month  of  October  was  weU 
nigh  over,  and  no  hopes  of  the  youth's  return 
could  be  longer  alleged  against  the  pressing 
importunities  of  Esteban,  and  the  wishes  of  all, 
that  the  joyful  event  of  their  marriage  should 
enliven  the  gloom  which  had  somehow  or  other 
crept  over  the   usually  cheerful  inhabitants  of 
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strangely.  In  drcamti  stie  saw  Estcban  blc<«Iing, 
raurclered — n»y,  executed!  The  life  of  a  contrO' 
bandista  waii  but  too  full  of  sucli  contingencies, 
yet  they  had  never  before  come  between  her  and 
her  rest.  Kow  there  was  no  shaking  them  off,  and 
all  the  poor  girl  could  do  was  to  ad<l  to  Iicr  rosary 
many  an  oriaori  for  travellers  {lionest  ones  it 
would  have  puxxled  her  to  add)  by  «ea  and  land. 

Pierre  Audei,  meanwhile,  whose  familiarity 
with  more  civilised  countries  made  him  see  in 
smugglers  and  robbers  only  kindred  varieties  of 
the  genus  rof^ue,  thought  Esteban  little  belter 
than  a  good-looking  blackguard,  and  grudged 
Teresa  to  him  with  all  the  energy  he  could  i^pare 
from  his  [lencil  and  palette,  and  the  thought  of 
his  murdered  comrade.  Under  the  iitlluence  of 
these  feelings  Ite  cored  not  how  little  he  witneBsed 
of  the  couruhip  at  the  v^nla;  and  prolonged, 
cvca  by  moonlight,  his  rambles  amid  the  wild 
peaks,  whose  nimoat  impenetrable  phalanx  seems 
well  nigh  to  close  abuve  the  noted  {uiss  of  Des- 
peaaperrod. 

One  night,  a  somewhat  gusty  and  perturbed 
on«,  when  the  troubled  moon,  wading  amid  ca- 
reering clouds,  now  gave,  and  now  withheld,  her 
more  thai]  ever  needful  aid ;  the  artiat,  luted  on 
by  hia  supposed  knowledge  of  the  passes,  found 
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he  bttl  ffiirly  tost  Itimsclf  in  s  ilecp  gorge  of  ibe 
mountuiM,  and  that  hli  only  chance  of  regaining 
the  safer  and  more  elevated  ground  traversed  by 
die  spl«adid  hi|;hvray,  which  rivals,  tf  not  esceb, 
the  Simplon,  waj  to  folloir  the  acccndiof;  tnck 
oT  one  of  the  now  dry  vrlntcr  torrents,  the  innu- 
merable bridges  over  wliich  form  one  of  the  tnost 
•triking  features  of  titat  Doble  nmd. 

Will)  ttie  agility  of  a  goat,  the  detcnnined 
young  nun  tcrambled  up  the  Mooy  bed  of  the 
neareat  atrMm,  maiked  to  his  view  even  amid 
tlic  partial  obscuration  of  the  moon  hy  ■  silver 
thread  of  water,  which  cangfat  and  reflected  her 
fiuntest  rny.  About  half  iray  u|i  the  still  narrow, 
and  well  nigh  overhan^ng  chaflm,  an  obstaele 
preaentcd  itself  in  the  shape  of  an  immense  insu* 
lati-d  rock,  round  the  hue  of  which,  or  rather 
tlirough  its  very  entrails,  the  water  seemed  to 
ttcte  ami  trickle,  but  which  aflbrdcd  no  footing 
for  aught  fen  agile  than  the  hardy  chainoia. 
Reyond  the  ravine  it  seemed  \o  mei^  abrupdy 
in  an  impervious  wall  of  perpendicular  granite; 
and  Audct,  raorlilied  by  the  unlucky  result  of  bis 
chance  selection  of  one  among  a  dozen  similar 
outlets,  was  about  to  turn  nnd  attempt  the  by  no 
meant  agreeable  descent,  when  a  sound  as  of  a 
faint  voice  struck  upon  his  car,  sharpened  by 
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acRse  of  danger  and  solitude.  It  came,  strange 
■to  8ay»  from  llie  very  bowels  of  the  rock  whicli 
rrowncd  above  him,  and  was  so  distinctljr  reite- 
rated, as  to  have  n)«de  any  hut  a  French  esprit 
fori  of  Uie  nineteoiitli  ccnlury  prefer  a  eocnerset 
from  l)ic  lop  to  the  bottom  of  the  ravine,  to  the 
indubitable  vicinity  of  a  h;iunted  mountain. 

But  even  French  philosophy  liad  for  once  itc 
use.  and  the  artist,  convinced  that  whatever 
-apeoks,  however  faintly  or  unexpectedly,  must  he 
alive,  succeeded,  by  a  vigorous  leap,  in  gaining 
ihe  summit  of  the  rocky  barrier.  What  was 
his  surprise  to  discover  on  ita  opposite  fa«  (one 
which  approached  so  closely  to  the  superincum- 
bent mountain,  aa  to  appear  from  below  a)>solutety 
united  wttli  it)  an  iron  studded  door,  carefully 
locked,  and  securing  evidently  the  entrance  of  a 
natural  cavern,  of  which  smugglers  probably  took 
advantage  for  the  unsuspected  deposit  of  tlieir 
lighter  and  more  precious  wares. 

But  English  knives  and  scissors,  and  bobbins 
and  laces,  are  not  in  ihc  habit  of  complaining, 
even  when  deprived  of  liberty;  and  yet  the 
groans  of  Ariel,  when  imprisoned  in  the  gnarleil 
~|>ir)e,  were  not  more  piteous  in  the  ear  of  Pros- 
pero  than  ihow  of  the  captive  immured  in  the 
rocky  dungeon,  in  that  of  Uie  bewildered  artist. 
l3 
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With  supcrliuiuin  streogth  Au<lct  shock  &nd 
battered  at  tlie  masay  door,  bat  in  vain :  all  he 
oould  do  ma  to  cheer  tlie  pri»ooer  within  with 
Maunincea  of  xpcpdy  reiicT.  But  what  were  bis 
traiupoTts  of  mingled  joy,  and  indignatiim,  and 
torpfiae,  when  the  well-koowo,  though  feeble 
accents  of  Louii  disclosed  to  him  a  talc  of  criae 
aud  its  attcudaat  cruclt;  ! 

It  was  neoeaaarily  brief.  Suffice  it  tliai  the 
secret  object  of  tlic  young  Swiizer,  in  his  doc> 
tumal  rambles,  was  the  detection  (at  the  hazard, 
he  well  knew,  of  his  own  worthless  life)  of  the 
long-Bus[«ctcd  association  of  his  riral  Eslebao, 
with  A  notorious  banil  of  robbers — the  samet  it 
uiR)'  be  remembered,  bv  whom  shots  were  firedi 
and  travellem  )iQnly  rilled,  on  (he  night  of  the 
jxtuth'a  mysterious  disappearance. 

The  detected  and  baffled  brigand,  awaro  Uial 
knowledge  of  his  new  Toeatioi)  would  be  alike 
btal  to  his  pretetuiona  with  Kuy  lUmon  and  his 
daughter,  sought,  by  threats  of  instant  iniraola- 
tion,  to  purchase  the  young  Switzer'a  secrecy. 
The  gentle  and  seemingly  timid  Louis  had 
resisted  all  compromise,  though  aware  he  could 
only  have  owed  the  unexpected  prolongation  of 
his  life  to  the  direct  interposition  of  Huavcn,  or 
•ouie  natural  relcntings  in  his  rival,  which  made 
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it  ttnpossiblc  for  him  to  oppenr  bprore  Teresa  as 
the  murilcrer  in  cold  blood  of  her  foster-brother. 
By  superior  strength,  however,  and  the  madness 
of  resislaiice  in  one  so  much  slighter  ami  un- 
armed, Esteban  ha(]  compelled  Louis  to  descend 
before  him  a  precipitous  goat-track  leading  from 
the  pnas  to  the  month  of  the  cnrern,  and  ere  the 
youth  was  aware  of  its  existence  or  purpose,  he 
was  a  prisoner  within  ita  filooiny  precincts.  A 
wallet,  witli  course  provisions,  was  hurled  in 
after  him  by  his  relentless  jailor;  the  water 
which  filtered  through  the  cave  secured  him  from 
lierisliing  of  ihir&t ;  and  it  was  days  ere  he  again 
heard  the  footateps  of  one  who  vowed  at  parting 
he  should  never  see  daylight,  to  betray  him. 
From  that  time  lo  the  present,  a  period  of  above 
three  moiitha,  tlie  threat  had  been  terribly  ful- 
filled. Darkness  and  solitude,  with  the  fearful  ac- 
companiments of  frequently  impending  starration, 
had  been  the  innocent  young  creature's  portion; 
a  horrible  captivity,  dcstitved  to  terminate,  if  ever 
(sMd  its  author),  only  when  his  own  maniage 
witli  Teresa  should  enable  him  to  defy  detection, 
or  render  the  generous  Louis  unwilling  to  un- 
Biask  her  husband. 

Audct,  a  breathless  listener  to  this  artless  and 
often  interrupted  narration,  had  only  leisure  to 
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aisure  bim  that  the  fatal  uaion  should  as  yet  he 
arerted,  when,  in  the  mysterious  ways  of  Provi- 
dence, his  efforts  vere  anticipated  by  an  unex- 
pected, and,  in  spite  of  all  poor  Bsteban's 
inexpiable  errors,  affecting  catastrophe. 

While  Audet,  after  exhausting  the  vocabulary 
^  sympathy  and  consolation,  yet  lingered  around 
the  threshold  of  his  friend's  strange  prison,  shoto 
from  the  pass  over-head  awoke  echoes  too  well 
acquainted  with  the  rude  reveilUe.  A  sharp 
volley  first,  and  then  a  scattering  fire,  gave 
evidence  of  a  serious  and  protracted  conflict 
All  at  length  died  into  stillness,  and  Audet,  yet 
rivetted  to  the  spot  by  intense  curiosity,  could 
discern   in   the   waning   moonlight   two   figures 
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and  staggered  along  the  rugged  mountain-side ! 
It  was  the  body,  apparently  lifeless  enough,  of  a 
slaughtered  comrade,  which  they  bore  tenderly, 
as  if  life  might  yet  linger,  on  a  litter  made  of 
their  rudely  twisted  capas. 

Audet,  forgetful  of  his  own  danger  as  a  spy, 
started  up  from  his  concealment  to  lend  an  assist- 
ing band,  as,  in  the  desperate  leap  across  the 
fissure  dividing  the  cavern  rock  from  the  moun- 
tain above,  a  faint  groan  burst  from  the  lips  of 
the  wounded  man.  Strange  fate,  which  had 
made  him  twice  that  night  the  auditor  of  human 
woe,  in  a  solitude,  which  scarce  the  bleating  of 
goats,  or  screech  of  mountain  vulture,  seemed 
ever  to  have  penetrated  ! 

The  bearers  started,  as  well  they  might,  at  the 
unwonted  apparition.  Cuchillos  were  grasped 
and  carbines  unslung  in  a  moment ;  but  an  un- 
armed man !  even  robbers  shrunk  from  gratuitous 
murder,  and  death  had  been  too  busy  among 
them  already  not  to  have  staked  their  thirst  for 
blood. 

Replying  mechanically,  with  what  truth  Heaven 
knew,  to  the  challenge  of  the  painter,  by  the 
customary  answer  of  "  Gente  di  paz"  they  laid 
down  beside  the  trickling  streamlet  their  again 
still  and  apparently  insensible  burden.     Audet 
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light  of  a  waning  moon,  found  it  b«yond  his 
powers  of  forbearance  to  foi^ive  lite  dying 
Eateban. 

But  l^uis  was  cast  in  a  gentler  and  more 
cbrisdan  mould;  and  as  he  knck  duwu,  softly 
whispering  words  of  fiardon  and  heavenly  conso- 
lation to  his  bleeding  foe,  he  leomcd,  with  bis 
gulden  hair  streaming  dishevelled  in  the  mid* 
night  breeze,  like  a  minislcring  angel  hovering 
over  a  spirit  on  the  wing.  And  wiih  what  cur- 
dial  ilask  is  he  fraught,  as  if  by  miracle,  to  recal 
the  fleeting  Renses  of  his  penitent  rival  T 

Strange !  passing  strange  again !  there  was 
wine  in  his  dungeon  to-day;  a  wine-skin  flung 
in  witli  his  dole  of  provision^i,  as  a  taunting 
announcement  of  tlic  approaching  wetlding  fenit ! 
And  with  this  bitter  draught,  which  even  fitmtne 
could  scarcely  have  taught  lo  cross  his  own  lips, 
he  is  eagerly  luoistcniiig  Uiose  by  which  the 
taunt  was  breatlied ! 

It  was  a  scene  to  make  angels  rejoice,  and  men 
relent;  Pierre  Audet  wept  like  a  child,  the  be- 
wildered brigands  fell  awed,  they  scarce  knew 
why  ;  and  Hsteban  Rou,  rcvivetl  by  the  cordlalr 
embraced  his  injured  rival  widi  a  burst  of  emo- 
tion, which  made  (he  life-blood  gush  but  too 
responsively  from  his  wound. 


28S  REKCONTRES   ON   THB   flOAD. 

"  I  cannot  lire !  I  have  no  wish  to  live !"  ex- 
clumed  he  feebly,  in  answer  to  entreaties  to  be 
calm.  "  A  detected  robber,  (Heaven  requite 
the  milicianot  that  drove  me  to  it !)  an  outlaw, 
a  murderer,  is  no  husband  for  Teresa  Ramon! 
But  I  must  see  her  ere  I  can  die  in  peace: 
oh !  for  an  hour  of  strength  to  reach  and  tell 
her  so!" 

To  bear  htm  to  the  venta  alive,  the  looks  of  all 
proclaimed  hopeless ;  as  on  the  slightest  motion 
the  blood  welled  through  vest  and  bandage  from 
his  wound.  The  only  relief  he  experienced  was 
on  being  supported  in  a  reclining  posture  against 
the  wall  of  ttie  cavern,  with  his  ^e  so  placed 
as  to  catch  that  breath  of  heaven  so  long  denied 
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thb  Miifa,)  with  the  dim  shadow  of  his  once  gay, 
gallant,  mo^  riva],  on  the  brink  of  that  bourne 
which  the  one  was  so  soon  to  cross,  and  over 
which  the  other  had  so  long  been  fearfully 
suspended  1 

Few  and  brief  were  the  words  that  passed  be- 
tween them,  and  those  few  were  not  of  this 
world.  Into  the  ear  of  innocence,  even  as  at  a 
cwifesaional,  did  the  once  reckless  contrabtm- 
duta  pour  snatches  of  the  wild  steps  by  which 
he  had  been  led,  at  first  unwittingly,  from  law- 
lessness to  crime.  Dread  of  detection  by  Ruy 
Hamon,  love — mad,  frantic  love  for  Teresa — 
lurking  jealousy  of  Louis — all  were  hinted  at, 
rather  than  pleaded  in  extenuation  of  his  bar- 
barous  conduct  to  the  boy  be  strove  with  dying 
lips  to  bless.  A  fervent  pressure  from  the  hand 
to  which,  alas!  already  much  of  his  heart's 
lingering  warmth  was  due;  a  tear,  trickling  in 
ypite  of  all  the  other  hand  could  do  to  stem  its 
course,  along  the  brow  where  dews  of  death 
already  mingled  with  it ;  were  the  youth's  cmly 
answer,  save  the  whispered  prayer,  whose  deep 
"  Amen !"  the  faint  murmurs  of  penitence,  echoed 
funid  the  stillness  of  that  long  weary  night. 

Day  broke  at  length ;  but  as  in  sympathy  for 
tfie  scene,  with  cloudy  and  misty  dawn.     The 
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uin  ypt  tarried  beliioil  the  lof\y  sierra — otbcr 
shadovs  than  thoae  of  death  lingered  around  ihe 
dork  vale  of  Aguila,  when  die  elraining  eye  of 
IxHiW  caught  from  his  elevated  position,  the  cad 
fik  of  pilgrims  hurrying  to  this  shrioe  of  mingled 
retribution  and  peace. 

Never  did  such  conflictir^  feelings  agitate 
hunuD  bosom  as  swelled  in  that  of  Tervsa,  hui- 
ing  at  once  to  shudder  over  and  deplore  a  lover; 
or  of  Pnqtiita,  panting  lo  embrace  tier  fostcr-HM, 
ami  glut  a  mother's  rengcance  with  bis  enemy's 
blood.  Behind  came  tlie  incenned  and  mortified, 
yet  deeply  shocked,  Ruy  Ramon;  liatrcd  of  rob- 
bers merging  in  concern  for  liis  gay,  gallant  son- 
in-law,  nnd  joy  for  the  return,  as  if  from  the 
dead,  of  the  long-rooumed  orphan. 

Teresa,  supportetl  by  Pierre  Audet,  outstripped 
the  less  agile  members  of  llic  group.  Her  firet 
impulse  on  entering  the  cavern,  hallowed  by  the 
joint  presence  of  piety  and  death  into  an  oratory* 
was  to  fall  on  her  knees,  and  jiray  beside  ihe  sad 
relics  of  all  she  had  once  loved  »o  fondly,  fast 
stifiening  in  the  grasp  of  him  she  had  wept  over 
with  other  aitd  fai-  holier  tenderness. 

But  Louis,  dear  and  mourned  as  he  had  been, 
and  gliasily  as  he  Imd  risen  trom  his  living  tomb, 
had  not,  at  this  awful  moment,  power  lo  draw  the 
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eye  or  thoughts  of  Teresa  from  ibe  dying  Esteban. 
Her  betrolhed !  tlie  husbttnd  of  her  choice  and 
of  her  youth,  lay  before  her,  cut  off  in  ihe  bloom 
of  manhood  by  the  reckless  courees  of  his  age 
and  country,  rather  tbaJi  individual  Iot«  of  guilt 
and  outrage  1 

The  advancing  raintncu  of  death  had  closed 
his  once  lustrous  eyes,  and  sal  heavily  on  their 
deep  black  fringe.  A  kiss  from  the  pule  tips  of 
Teresa  made  them  rest  on  her  once  more  with  a 
long,  wild,  farewell  glance.  "  TcrcM,  say  you 
do  not  hate  me — 'twas  jfou  I  fea.rcd  to  lose  1  he 
has  forgiTcn  mt — pray  for  mc  both — Jesu  Mum! 
pardon!" 

Teresa  held  the  cross  which  hung  around  her 
neck  to  the  lips  of  her  dying  lover,  fearful  lest 
the  fluttering  breath  should  esca[ie  before  the 
tardy  arriral  of  a  friar,  who  brought  up  the  rear 
of  the  procession.  It  was  the  returning  monk 
Erom  Cadix,  whom  chance,  or  rather  Providence, 
had  brought  ilut  evcmng  to  the  vcnla,  and  who 
now  gladly  adniinistered  in  tlie  desert  the  last 
office*  of  christian  charity  to  a  departing  pcni* 
teat. 

With  him  hurried  forward  Paquila,  regard- 
less, till  the  entered  the  cavern,  of  all  save  her 
lost  foster>child ;  but  arrested  on  its  threshold, 
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in  the  lull  tide  of  her  rude  matenul  feelings,  by 
the  chill  aspect  of  mortality.  She  came  prepared 
to  curse  the  head  which  had  meditated  tnd 
wrought  her  son  such  woe,  but  it  was  laid  low 
in  the  dust  by  a  mightier  hand  ;  and  sinking  on 
her  luiees  beside  the  good  priest,  she  echoed 
with  fervent  devotion  his  orisons  for  the  parting 
spirit. 

Teresa  and  Louis  now  united  in  supporting 
the  dying  Esteban.  As  their  hands  joined  in  the 
pious  task,  one  silent  pressure  testified  their 
emotion  in  meeting  once  more  here  below.  The 
motion,  genUe  as  it  was,  seemed  to  catch,  for 
one  brief  instant,  the  attention  of  the  absorbed 
penitent.    The  hand  which  had  striven,  with  fiuot 
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Sierra  Mnrena  a  painful  rcsidciice  to  M  con- 
cerned. 

Louia  hail  now  a  home  and  heritagp  beyond 
it  Among  otlier  mysterious  features  of  Uie  late 
events,  he  owed  to  the  advertisement  (suggeaied 
by  Hsteban  as  a  mask  for  his  own  cruel  imjirison- 
roent  of  the  youth)  the  discovery  of  his  long 
unknown  relative.  HJ»  aunt  at  Cadiz  was  rich 
aod  childless,  and  hud  made  the  fnar  the  bearer 
of  her  t-ntreadcs  that  her  EiBtcr's  son,  nil  blie  had 
left  of  still  denr  Switzerland,  would  come  ainl 
sliare  lier  solitary  weallli. 

Ruy  Raraon,  debarred  alike  by  feeling  for  his 
daughter  and  wounded  pride,  from  hia  wonted 
enjoyment  of  railing  at  robbers  at  (he  tire-side 
of  the  Venta  de  Cardenas,  began  to  think  of  cx- 
chauging  the  perturbed  life  of  a  mountain  ventero 
for  the  sweets  of  nccurity  in  a  well-ordered  city. 
The  good-will  of  the  rertta  and  the  property  of 
the  mulcH  were  made  over,  for  a  quantum  sujfidt 
of  petas  duros,  to  the  chief  arriero,  a  nephew  of 
Paquita's;  «ho  took,  as  part  of  the  live-stock,  that 
faithfiil  creature,  whom  not  even  love  fur  Louis 
could  uproot  from  her  husband*!!  grave ;  and,  as 
tlie  last  clause  in  the  bargain,  Pepe,  and  the  welt- 
known  mules  and  creaking  liuge  gaUra,  conveyed 
iIk  sorrowful  yet  relieved  emigroau  to  Cadiz. 
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Tliey  were  received  wilh  open  anuB  by  thft  > 
wi<lonr ;  whose  welcome,  a  jircmature  tbou^ 
insrinctive  one,  of  Teresa  ns  her  future  niece, 
first  gave  "  form  and  pressure"  to  an  engaffe- 
ment  already  taciily  raliricd  in  the  cavern  of 
AgudA,  but  guarded  by  delicacy  on  the  on« 
band,  and  feeling  on  the  other,  from  earlier 
arowal  in  wards.  Not  long  did  Cccilc  Rougo<' 
inont  or  Buy  Itamoo  live  to  witness  the  liapJi 
pinesa  they  united  io  promoting:  they  were 
both  plants  forcibly  uprooted  from  their  native 
mountain  soil,  and  they  withered  the  sooner  lor 
it.  Nay,  so  impossible  is  it  for  even  education 
and  early  liabit  to  eradicate  from  Svht  biaod  tlie 
maUtdie  du  paya,  that  Louis  gladly  availed  him> 
self  of  family  arrangements  consequent  on  hit 
atuit\  duutli,  to  carry  his  willing  bride  to  Swit> 
serland. 

In  a  rustic  hospice  at  the  foot  of  the  WcngerBj 
Alp,  the  retired  Switzer  settled  himself;  where/ 
bcr  mountain  associations  undamped  by  painful 
localities,    or  scenes  of  blood  and   rapine,  bis 
gentle  bride  recovered  at  length  all  her  mLtive 
gaiety  and  sprightliness. 

It  was  from  Pierre  Audet,  who  made  the 
auberge  the  head-quarters  of  a  summer's  sketch* 
ing  ramble  in  Switzerland,  tliat  L  U'amcd  the 
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■tavy  of  the  intereating  young  couple,  whose 
mutual  afiecdon  for  each  other,  and  dvility  of  the 
heart  to  Btrangers,  have  long  been  the  admiration 
of  the  primitive  district  they  inhabit. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


THE     DEAD     ALITE. 


Among  those  minor  miseries  of  life,  in  the 
endurance  of  which  few  men  are  heroes,  either  to 
their  valets  de  chambre  or  companions  in  afBic- 
tion,  none  perhaps  makes  so  general  an  inroad 
on  tempers  the  most  opposite,  as  detenUon  on 
the  road  liy  a  fall  of  snow-.     \\  lule  the  active 
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to  be  attended  wii}i  only  the  average  quantum  of 
privation  and  inconvcoience,  viz.  incttrceralion  in 
some  "  worst  inn'a  worst  room,"  with  seamy 
fire:i  and  short  commons  to  enliven  the  tedious 
inou'y  day,  and  shake-downs  (only  less  ques- 
tionible  than  the  beds  they  profess  to  double) 
to  freeze  in  during  llie  howling  of  an  intermin- 
able winter's  night;  not  to  mention  the  pleasing 
visions  of  broken  engagements,  lost  Christmas 
dinners,  sick  children,  and  anxiously  expecting 
wires,  which  harass  and  tantalize  by  turns  llie 
unfortunate  human  nuelaus,  round  wliicli  the 
world  itself  seems  gathering  into  one  huge,  im- 
perv'ious,  necromantic  snow-ball. 

L'luler  roiserics  like  iheae  it  was  my  lot  to 
writhe,  with  a  coach-toad  of  fellow-sufTererSt 
diuring  the  seiere  winter  of  18 — ,  at  a  little  inn 
OD  llie  road,  liitlf  way  between  London  and 
Bristol ;  where  a  sudden  f;ill  of  snow,  accompa- 
nied witli  heavy  drift,  had  arrested  the  progress 
ofcundry  luckless  vehicles,  within  that  narrow 
fpace  of  a  few  mites  to  u-hicb,  we  afterwards 
letrned,  (be  storm  was  confined- 

Wben  the  improbability  of  proceeding  a  step 

beyond  the  Angel  at  X (a  mere  single  bouse, 

wliere  relays  for    the  coaches  were  kept)  was 
announced,  and  attested,  to  the  satisfaction  of 
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die  most  sceptical  among  us,  by  the  incredible 
difflealties  ve  hn<l  experienced  in  roaehing  that 
wiehed-for  haven — its  scanty  capabilities  were 
■canned  and  appropriated,  it  must  be  confesaed, 
in  tlie  full  spirit  of  those  anii-philBnthropic,  but 
eminently  locomotive  axionw,  of  *'  first  come 
first  served,"  and,  "  taking  care  of  number  one," 
the  strict  observance  of  whiuh  has  long  consti- 
tuted your  regular  slnge-«OAch  passenger  an 
exception  to  the  bonhommie  of  tlic  British 
clia  racier. 

Before  the  cheering  btaze  (a  delusive  and 
ahort-Hved  one,  alas !)  of  tlie  faggots  whicii 
enlivened  our  first  reception,  John  Bull,  as 
usual,  relented  and  grew  humanized.  Two  tall 
great-toatcd  bagmen,  whose  unerring  instinct 
and  long  legs  had  enabled  them  to  induct  their 
persons  and  portmanteaus  in  indubitable  poases* 
sioii  of  the  only  good  bed-room  in  the  house,. 
resigned  it,  unsolicited,  (save  by  looks  more  rue-- 
fully  eloquent  ttian  words,}  to  the  only  couple 
of  fcaialcs  our  motley  cargo  exhibited;  and, 
stranger  etill  to  relate,  a  young  whickered  huuar 
wa9  stimulated,  by  good  example,  and  a  glass  of 
tolerable  brandy,  to  vacate  in  favour  of  an  old 
sickly  gentleman  the  only  other  dormitory  poa- 
ftcssing  the  luxury  of  .1  grate,  content  to  ri^vive 
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his  own  campAigning  recolleclions  by  a  clo&ked 
bivouac  at  tlie  pariour-6re. 

Bcin^  myself  nn  old  traTeller,  I  speedily  se- 
cured a  email  npanmcnt  atljoiniiig  to,  and  opening 
into,  lite  aalle  a  matifjer ;  the  hfarlli  of  which, 
I  rightly  judged,  would  be  the  last  in  tlie  house  to 
sufll'r  n-om  lack  of  fuel,  while,  iu  default  of 


"Tired  iiaturt't  kind  TMiorcr,  biilmy  tleip"— • 

a  goddess  proveTbially  coy  to  captive  as  well  ns 
erowned  hcadfi,  it  wtmld,  in  all  probability,  afTord 
me  company  to  bcgxiUc  the  tedium  of  my  nightly 
vigils. 

Nor  was  I  disappointed.  Feeling,  on  the 
second  of  our  nights  of  imprisonment,  that  dUIn* 
clination  to  turn  into  n  somewhat  uninviting  ^j/t*, 
which  the  total  impoasibiUly  of  sleeping  never 
fails  to  inspire,  I  Toadc  over,  at  no  great  sacrifice, 
to  the  dragoon  othcer  (who,  though  young  in 
years,  was  loo  old  a  campaigner  to  despise  it), 
my  bed  in  the  closet,  in  exchange  fur  the  parlour 
arm-chair,  which  the  prospect  of  a  second  night's 
occupation  had  robbed  in  his  eyes  of  much  of  its 
original  zest 

I  had  scarcely  settled  myself  in  s  not  unpleaa* 
ingrieerie,  my  choir  flankwl  on  one  side  by  a  pile 
of  fresh  logs,  and  on  the  other  by  a  jug  of 
m2 
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tolerable  miilled  wine,  when  tbe  lubiiding  howl 
of  the  storm  without  gave  place  to  the  measured 
sound  of  the  (luarter-deck  tread  of  some  vight, 
as  sleepless  but  more  restlciit  than  mj-ftclf,  in  the 
upper  chambers  ;  and,  just  as  1  was  summoning 
courage  and  philanthropy  to  sally  forth  and  invite 
him  to  pursue  his  perambulations  with  more  of 
comfort  (both  to  me  and  himself)  in  the  roomy 
parlour  below,  the  door  slowly  opened,  and 
ftdmitted  the  tall  youthful  figure  of  the  only  one  of 
our  leUow-pafisengers  who,  though  hitherto  taci- 
turn and  unsocial  na  evident  wretchedness  under 
our  common  misfortune  could  make  him,  had 
inspired  me,  I  could  scarcely  lell  wherefore,  with 
9  considerable  degree  of  curiosity  and  interesL 

H  is  start  of  surprise  on  beholding,  as  the  occu- 
pant of  the  bivouaC)  instead  of  the  mustachioed 
military  figure  he  expected,  a  night-gowned  and 
slippered  valetudinarian,  quickly  subsided,  and 
seemed  to  give  place  to  a  feeling  of  relief  and 
satisfaction. 

"  I  trust  you  will  excuse  this  intrusion  on  your 
night-watch,  sir,"  said  the  young  somnambulist, 
*'  but  my  room  upstairs  is  neither  wind  nor  water 
tight;  and  used  as  1  have  been  to  sea  of  late, 
one  might  na  well  court  sleep  on  the  topmast  of 
a  man-or>war.    Indeed,"  added  he  disconsolately, 
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"  I  li«ve  little  inclination,  God  knows  !  to  sleep 
uiy  where  at  present ;  so  I  thought  I  might  as 
well  try  to  sit  quiet  at  the  fire  here,  as  disturb 
li&ppier  folks  by  bringing  an  old  house  over  their 
headn." 

**  You  jud^  admirably,"  said  I,  putting 
another  log  on  the  lire,  and  pushing  the  jug  into 
a  central  position,  between  us,  "  both  for  your- 
sclfand  mc;  aa  1  will  confess  that  hopes  of  a 
compaaioQ  through  the  weary  hours  of  Diglit  hail 
a  considerable  share  in  my  retinquisluiieni  of 
yonder  crib  in  the  wall  for  this  good  fire  and  com- 
foitable  arm-chair.  1  am  sorry  ihcrc  i«  not  a 
second  at  your  sendee,  and  I  am  too  old  and 
rheiunatic  to  oBer  you  mine;  but  I  dare  say  at 
your  age  all  choirs  are  pretty  much  alike." 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  in  a  tone  ofpeculiar  earnestness, 
whicli  nude  me  look  at  him  witli  redoubled  inle- 
rest,  "  that  I  have  ever  lived  to  draw  in  my  cliair 
again  at  an  English  6rc-8ide  is  so  special  a  bles-s- 
ing  of  Providence,  that  I  can  hardly  regard  it  aa 
le^i  than  a  miracle :  though,"  again  sighing 
deeply,  "  whether  tiiia  wonderful  preservation  is 
indeed  to  prove  a  blessing  to  me,  depends  on 
much  which  it  is  trjing  indeed  to  be  kept  in 
jrance  of  by  this  cruel  blockade !  I  fear  you 
St  luive  thought  me  dreadfully  nervous  and 
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fretful;  but  when  a  man  kiiow«  he  mutt  have 
heen  mournrd  for  as  dead,  and  does  not  know 
whelher  hb  nearest  and  dearest  are  in  the  land 
of  the  living,  he  ma}',  pcrhape,  be  excused  for 
losing  tiis  (emper,  and  feeling  the  snow  that 
keeps  him  from  tiding«  of  faomc,  a  severer 
inRiclion  itian  his  death  might  perhaps  bare 
turned  out  to  be." 

It  would  be  a  libol  on  my  descent  firom  Eve 
to  doubt  that  I  felt  all  the  cut-iosity  such  an  open- 
ing was  calculated  to  excite;  but  as  [  plainly 
saw  it  would  be  a  relief  to  the  poor  lad  to  tell 
mc  bis  story,  I  took  to  niysc-lf  all  the  credit  of 
a  philanthropic  listener.  "  I  have  no  wish  to 
iDtrude,"  said  I,  with  the  sincerity  common  on 
such  oecastons;  "but  really  the  hints  you  have 
dropped  of  a  supjiOHed  deatli  and  providential 
preservation  arceoexlniOFdiimry,  that  1  need  not 
say  I  should  he  glad  to  have  them  explained." 

"  Exlraordinary  indeed,  sir!"  exclaimed  the 
young  man;  "and  so  I  am  sure  you  will  own, 
if  you  have  patience  to  hear  my  strange  story. 
It  will  do  me  good  to  tell  it  too;  for  in  a  situa- 
tion like  mine  one  can  but  think,  and  think,  and 
conjecture,  till  one's  brain  is  near  turning ;  and 
any  tiling  which  diverts  one  awhile  from  sinful 
repining  is  a  blessing,  eo  you  shall  bear  all." 
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**  I  shzM  make  you  wonder  more  than  you 
have  yei  done,  sir,"  resumed  lie,  "  when  I  lell 
you,  that  thouf^h  it  is  but  a  iwelvemontli  lust 
week  eioce  I  sailed  from  Bristol  for  irelnnd,  four 
days  only  have  passed  over  auice  I  landed  from 
a  voya^  to  the  East  Indies,  where,  u-lten  [ 
left  liomi'j  I  had  no  more  thoughts  of  going  than 
you  liave.  But  I  ought  to  explain  what  look  me 
CYen  to  Ireland ;  and  really  my  head  is  so  con- 
fused with  what  has  gone  over  it  in  one  shoK 
year,  that  1  can  hardly  persuade  myself  it  is  not 
ten  since  I  left  Britain." 

*'  Compose  yourself,  my  young  friend,"  said  I, 
*'  and  believe  me  sufficiently  interested  to  wish 
to  know  ali  you  choose  to  intrust  mc  with  of 
your  history.  The  farther  it  suits  you  to  go 
back,  the  better  pleased  1  shuU  be ;  we  have  a 
long  night  before  U3<" 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  he,  "  since  you  are  so  good, 
1  will  tell  you  tliat  I  am  an  orplum;  well-born, 
I  have  alirnys  heard,  and  connected  with  good 
families  in  Ireland,  but  knowing  litUe  from  my 
early  removal  to  England,  and  tlie  death  of  my 
guardian  there,  about  them  or  roysclH 

"  The  lawyer  who  brought  roe  up  gave  me  a 
gentleman's  education,  and  when  it  was  finished, 
placed  me  as  a  clerk  in  a  great  mercantile  house 
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at  Bristol ;  in  the  bueiness  of  vbich  (as  my 
nuuter  even  in  his  displeaaure  ilwijt  ncknow> 
ledged)  I  conducted  myself  to  bis  entire  satis- 
faction. I  wish  it  had  been  so  on  another  and' 
a  tenderer  point :  but  no,  this  I  can  hardly  wish 
either;  for  though  a  presumptuous  attachment 
and  though  the  rash  step  it  occasioned,  has  cost 
me  and  one  dearer  a  world  of  misery,  I  would 
not  giTfi  the  love  of  Mary  Rennell  for  all  the 
trcallli  of  the  Indies  I  come  fromi 

"  Pity  me,  sir,"  continued  the  poor  lad,  rising'' 
unconsciously,  nnd  pacing  about  in  renewed 
agonies  of  sugpense ;  "  she  is  all  llie  world  to 
me,  who  have  not  a  friend  in  it  beside;' — and  in 
Ik  hollow  whisper,  which  bespoke  tlie  depth  of  the 
apprehension  it  cxprested,  "God  only  knows 
wlieUier  she  is  in  the  land  of  the  liiiog ;  or,  if 
alive,  whctlicr  she  may  not,  even  with  a  broken 
heart,  be  married  again  to  another !  Bat  no,  no, 
this  cannot  be ;  the  year  of  mouromg  only  ended 
a  week  ago !" 

•'  Married  again!"  ejaculated  I ;  "  so  it  is  & 
wife,  poor  fellow,  about  whom  you  arc  so  natu- 
rally anxious." 

"  Yes,  sir/'  said  lie.  sitting  down  more  com- 
posedly; "  I  forgot  I  had  not  come  to  that.  I 
leave  you,  who  know  the  world,  to  think  how 
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ftiaid  old  Mr.  Rennell  vrouM  have  been  to  suspect 
that  a  pennytesa  clerk  had  gained  (he  uffcciiona 
bis  only  daughter;  and  indeed,  sir,  he  bad 
son,  and  wc  boch  knew  ii,  and  sirovc  against 
our  feelings  till  it  nearly  cost  us  botli  our  lives. 
]  wanted,  eaity  tii  the  md  buiiocss,  to  ht  off, 
and  seek  another  luaaler ;  and  so,  if  1  had  had 
frteuds.  1  would  have  done,  but  I  had  none  any 
where ;  and  old  Rennell  used  to  call  me  his  right 
hand,  aud  oay  ho  did  not  blow  what  he  should 
do  without  me.  So  all  this  partiality  blinded  us, 
and  tnade  us  think  it  would  blind  him  to  my  total 
want  of  every  rcconimcnd&tJon,  except  Bdelity  tu 
himself  and  love  to  Iiis  daughter. 

"  I  need  not  tell  you,  sir,  how  this  love  grew 
and  grew.  Living  in  the  same  house,  and  see- 
ing each  other  daily,  how  could  it  be  otherwise  f 
for  Mary  Witx,  Heaven  only  knows  if  she  is  stilt! 
the  prettiest  creature  ever  the  sun  shone  upon, 
nnd  so  gentle,  that  not  to  lore  her  was  a  thing  im- 
possible. 'I'hc  servants  adored  her ;  the  porters  in 
the  warehouse  stood  up  as  she  went  by  to  catch 
a  look  of  her ;  the  very  beggars  in  tlie  streets 
gave  her  a  double  blessing  for  her  alms  :  even 
ber  father,  though  he  was  but  a  hard  man,  loved 
Iter  as  much  as  it  was  in  his  nature  to  do ;  better, 
1  ihiuk,  than  his  money,  but  not  than  his  pride, 
M   3 
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xnd  (hst  mnde  him  so  frantic  when  some  kind 
fricnii  hinted  to  him  that  Mary  and  I  were 
thinking  of  each  other.  But  it  soon  passed 
over,  for  he  could  not  believe  iu  Alderman 
ReaneLI's  daughter  to  look  down  on  a  clerk,  was 
a  d^red&tion  his  proud  mind  could  not  con- 
ceive,  so  he  did  not  send  me  away,  as  he  ought 
to  bare  donv,  but  only  looked  cold  on  me,  and, 
though  I  slaved  my  very  soul  out  to  conciliate 
him.  took  no  longer  any  notice  of  my  honest 
endeavours  to  please.  Had  he  behaved  other- 
wise, sir;  had  lie  but  once  said,  '  Kugent,  you 
are  a  faithful  Isd,  whom  I  trnst  with  al)  my 
worldly  goods;  can  I,  indeed,  trust  you  not  to 
rob  me  of  my  child  ?'  1  think  I  could  have  even 
resigned  Mary ;  at  all  events,  J  should  have 
confessed  our  attachment,  and  what  folloired 
would  never  have  taken  place. 

"  Whether  it  would  have  been  better  thus  b 
not  for  me  to  say.  But  this  hardneiu  of  the 
father's,  and  his  wish  to  force  Mar>-  to  marry  a 
rich  old  merchant  like  himself,  hardened  and 
infatuated  us ;  «nd,  to  make  ihls  hared  step  im- 
possible, and  to  free  Mary,  should  the  won 
come  to  the  worst,  from  further  persecution,  we 
married  ;  privately,  you  may  believe,  in  st«altfa, 
and  CesTj  and  trembling,  but  yet  so  happily!  No 
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■plendid  britlal  ever  joined  (wo  truer,  fonder 
hearts !  The  ver^r  reniorse  vre  could  not  lielp  at 
times  fv«Iing,  heightened  our  snatches  of  enjoy- 
pient  and  for:getfulnesa ;  and,  though  wedded, 
and  living  tuider  one  roof,  no  lovers  ever  met 
more  warily,  or  stule  u  bliss  more  deep  and 
fcuful  than  ours.  I  tire  you.  sir,  with  all  this 
childish  history;  and  one  like  you  t/tust  disap- 
prove, as  well  as  despise,  poor  unadvised  young 
creatures." 

"  God  forbid  I  should  do  the  laitcr !"  said  J. 
hastily.  "  1  have  known  youthful  love  under 
too  hallowed  an  a^iiect  ever  to  regard  it  wiili 
irrereretKje ;  and  if  (though  myself  no  parent)  I 
cannot  but  blame  your  mutual  disobedience,  your 
present  anxiety  assures  me  it  has  not  gone  un- 
visitud  by  a  higher  Judge  than  man.  Let  us 
hope  that  tlic  perhaps  merited  aiiguiah  of  nepd- 
ration  may  be  followed  by  reconciliation  and 
peace." 

"  I  don't  IcDow,  sir,"  said  he;  "1  feel  a 
raisgiring  beyond  mere  anxiety,  which  my  be- 
ii^  kept  tbua  in  a  cage  makes  doubly  bitter. 
Something,  I  cannot  help  thinking,  is  going  on 
at  Bristol  against  mc  and  my  hupjiincss.  Mary's 
grief  for  my  lo^  must  too  surely  have  brought 
all  out,  aiMl  what    llie  consequences  may  bare 
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been,  Henven  only  knows.  If  the  poor  thing 
has  not  died  of  grief,  they  may  have  killed  her 
with  unkindness." 

"  Let  us  hope  belter  things,"  said  I,  much 
moved  by  the  lad's  natural  distress ;  "  but  you 
have  yet  to  tell  me  how  the  loss  your  wife  has 
no  doubt  deeply  dc)>lorcd,  came  to  be  taken  for 
granted." 

"  Taken  for  granted,  sir?  it  must  be  beliered 
as  firmly  as  Holy  Writ;  but  you  have  a  good 
Jcnl  to  hcAf  first.  We  had  been  married  about 
four  months,  and  all  might  have  gone  on  undia- 
covered  perhaps  for  years,  bad  not  Mary  begun 
to  suspect  what  would  render  concealment,  sooner 
or  later,  imponsible ;  and  now  this  confession 
seemed  inovilable,  (he  jioor  timid  girl,  ncrvotu 
and  ill  as  she  was,  shrunk  from  her  father's  first 
burst  of  anger  with  a  degree  of  appreheiuioa 
which  made  her  tremble  for  her  life,  and  that  of 
my  tmbom  infanc. 

"  One  evening,  when  (Mr.  Rennell  being  ab- 
sent from  town  on  business)  we  were  sitting, 
together  after  tea,  more  desponding  than  ever 
vc  had  been  before,  revolving  the  possibility  of 
getting  Mary  away,  as  if  for  her  health,  some- 
where, while  some  kind  friend  (alas,  we  knew 
hot  where  to  seek  him !)  might  undertake  the 
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task  of  breaking  matters  to  her  father,  I  was 
called  into  the  counting-room  to  the  master  of  t 
coasting  vessel  from  Lioierick,  v-hoi  asking  if  I 
was  Mr.  Maurice  Nugent,  put  into  my  hands  il 
queer  dirl^-looking  scrawl,  which  he  said  a  welU 
wisher  of  mine  in  Ireland  had  desired  hiio  to 
deiiwr  to  none  but  myeclf.  '  If  you  have  any 
menage  back,*  said  the  skipper,  '  I  shsill  sail 
tliree  days  hence  for  the  very  place  that  came 
from  ;  and  if  you  have  any  doubts  about  the 
writer,  an  honester  fellow,  or  one  more  above- 
boardj  than  Christopher  Rooney  does  not  live 
between  Lifiey  and  Shannon.  So  whatever  he 
says  to  you,  master,  in  that  same  bit  of  paper, 
you  may  take  it  all  for  gospel,  as  if  be  had  sworn 
it  before  the  priest.' 

"  The  letter,  sir, — by  good  luck  I  "have  it  yet, 
for  when  the  gale  came  on  I  slipped  it,  with 
otiicr  valuable  pajx^rs,  within  the  oil-skin  of  uiy 
hat, — informed  me  that  the  writer,  who  had  i«en 
me  when  a  child,  and  been  indebted  to  my 
parents,  had  only  just  found  out  by  chance  that 
I  was  still  in  existence;  and  knowing  me  to  be 
nearest  in  blood  to  a  rich  old  hunks  near  Lime- 
rick, whose  dying  bed  w.13  surrounded  by  rogues, 
some  of  whom,  he  doubted  not,  had  in  childhood 
purposely  got  me  out  of  the  way,  he  exhorted 
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roe  to  come,  if  possible,  without  loss  of  time,  to 
Ireland,  an<l  see  what  eSect  my  pcnoiial  appear- 
ance might  have  on  tlie  ditipositious  of  lite  dyinjf 
miser.  '  If  you  let  grass  grow  at  your  heels 
after  this  waming,'  ended  tlie  singular  epistlei 
*  you're  no  true  son  of  'cute  Mike  Nugcnt's,  and 
don't  desan'e  the  chance  your  lather's  foster- 
brother  is  giving  you  to  make  a  man  of  yourself, 
and  cheat  lawyer  Toole  of  his  prey.' 

"  This  mention  of  Toole  convinced  roe  tfaen 
Was  some  truth  in  the  matter,  as  it  n'u  one  of 
the  aame  name  and  iirofcssion  (probably  a  brother 
of  llie  Irish  rogue's)  who  had  brought  me  iVom 
tlmt  country  as  his  ward,  educated  and  placed 
me  in  Mr.  Rennell's  counting-house,  though, 
eren  had  he  not  long  been  dead,  1  could  not 
with  any  prudence  hare  applied  to  him  for 
confirmation  of  my  correspondent's  important 
tidings. 

"  In  our  desperate  circumstances  the  tiling 
altogether  seemed  a  godsend.  If  forgivent 
could  ever  be  wrung  firom  the  alderman,  It  was 
only,  we  both  felt,  to  be  achieved  by  my  success 
in  the  adventure  chalked  out  for  me  by  my  Irish 
humble  friend ;  m.  in  the  sanguine  spirit  of  youth, 
it  did  not  take  much  time  to  determine  me  to  go, 
or  eren  to  perKuadc  Mary  to  allow  me  to  under- 
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lake  it,  boisterous  ami  unfavourable  as  the  season 
■wan. 

"  The  difficuhy  was  how  to  contrive  my 
getting  away.  I  did  not  wish  to  spoil  the 
possible  surprise  by  telling  Mr.  Ketinell  any 
thing  about  my  letter  and  hopes;  indeed,  willi 
hia  cautioua  temper,  lie  would  have  treated  the 
one  aa  a  hoax,  and  the  other  aa  a  delusion.  But 
lirsl,  at  if  at  once  to  farour  and  ptmisli  my  dia- 
•embling,  my  master  got  a  Iiint  of  the  expected 
ftiluTC  of  a  correspondent  nt  Swansea ;  and  as 
more  material  business  still,  li«  wrote,  detained 
him  at  Liverpool,  he  sent  me  an  order  to  go  over 
in  his  stead. 

"  This  enabled  me,  without  exciting  any 
speculation  in  Briatol,  to  embark  with  the 
Limerick  trader;  who  promised,  out  of  good-will 
and  love,  as  he  luiid,  to  his  cousin,  Kit  Rooney, 
to  put  me  ashore  at  Swansea,  and  stand  off  for  a 
few  hours,  till  1  had  arranged  ray  master'a  alTairs. 
Tins  he  did  ;  and,  after  recovering  a  considerable 
sum  of  money,  which  I  felt  vexed  to  think  I 
must  risk  by  carrying  it  on  with  me  to  Ireland, 
I  ventured  to  proceed  with  the  vessel;  trusting 
to  write  from  Limerick  to  Mr.  Rennell,  either 
giving  him  the  good  news,  should  there  he  any 
tin  store  for  me  there^  or  imploring  his  forgiveness 
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hand,  whose  good-liumoured  behaviour  under 
such  trying  circumst»nces  hud  really  endenred 
him  to  me,  the  prospect  of  clear  sea-room 
seeroed  Mmost  tanlamouni  lo  ufclyi  and  «s  the 
gale  gradually  died  away,  and  was  succeeded 
towards  evening  by  a  slight  favourable  breeze, 
he  seemed  to  feel,  when  turning  his  little  vessel's 
head  once  more  across  the  vast  expanse  to  her 
original  destination,  as  if  there  was  nothing  (o  do 
bat  10  let  her  glide  gently  towards  it. 

"  Exhausted  by  thirty  hours'  iDceasant  vi- 
gilance and  exposure,  he,  for  the  lirat  time 
since  the  gale  began,  Indulged  somewhat  ireely 
in  whiskey,  and  then  turned  gaily  in  to  rest,  as 
did  most  of  the  lurassed  little  crew  ;  leaving  the 
helm  to  a  couple  of  lads,  who,  I  remember, 
seemed  to  share  but  too  completely  tlie  general 
fccling  that  all  danger  was  over ;  and  as  the 
poor  fellow  of  a  skipper  himself  said,  that  it 
was  all  'plain  saiUng'  before  us. 

*'  Wlielher  it  was  my  inability  lo  share,  all 
al  once,  this  feeling  of  overweening  security, 
anxiety  of  mind  on  other  accounts,  or  a  directly 
merciful  ordination  of  Providence,  I  know  not; 
but,  instead  of  being  inclined  to  sleep  by  the  lull 
of  the  elements,  and  the  tratK^uillity  of  all  above 
and  around  me,  the  very  absence  of  those  rude 
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I  sounds  on  deck,  which,  «t  least,  if  they  indicated 

I  danger,    bespoke   al»o   vigour  and    activity    io 

I  conteodtDg  wttli  it^  h«d  the  contrary  effect ^-otj 

I  depriving  me  of  rest.     Missing  at  lait  even  lbs 

I  measured  tread  of  the  unemployed  one  of  the 

I  two  lad«  to  whom  the  watch  was  entrusted,  [ 

I  drew   on   the  part  of  my  clotlies   I   had  relin< 

I  qubhed,  witli  the  view  of  reconnoitring  matters 

I  on  deck.     My  motions  In  ao  doing  were  accele- 

rated  by  two  tretnendous  successive  shouts,  aa 
if  from  the  voice  of  a  giant,  over-head;  and 
fctrcely  bad  my  head  emerged  from  the  com- 
panion, when  my  suspicions  of  the  badness  of 
our  look*out  were  verified  in  the  most  appalling 
manner,  by  a  sudden  and  dreadful  shock. 
Something  of  prodigious  size  attd  portentous 
blackneu  came  sweeping  between  me  and  tha 
midnight  sky,  blotting  out  the  few  pale  scan 
fixim  view ;  a  crash  took  place,  as  if  one  of  tboM  ■ 
elephantt,  snmc  of  which  I  luivc  since  seen,  had 
put  ils  huge  foot  upon  a  snnil,  and  I  felt  the 
shivered  vessel,  to  which  I  clung  iostiuclively, 
sinking  below  inc.  Something — 1  knew  not  what 
— was  thrown  within  my  grmap,  and  everlasting 
thanks  be  to  the  Provitlence  which  rescued  me ! 
I  was  landed  un  llie  duck  of  a  huge  Indiamaii, 
which,  careering  in  its  midnight  strength  through 
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the  TUt  expanse,  Imd  swept  ineviubty,  tbough 
reluctantly,  from  its  bosom  the  Grail  skiff  whose 
drowsy  jj^uardiiiid  had  onlvi  by  their  holf-slum- 
bcring  and  misdirected  cHbrts,  precipitated  bcr 
doom.  In  Tain  did  their  cries  swell  a  feir  brief 
motoenta  on  the  ear  of  night — in  TKin,  a.%  I  wsa 
afterwards  told,  did  die  gallant  ship  lie  to,  and 
cndenvour  tosare  its  hapless  victims!  Darkness, 
the  strong  current,  and  swell  of  the  past  ^r, 
fhtstraled  every  effort ;  and  I  alone,  of  five  whom 
the  lost  sloop  carried,  survived  to  tell  her  tiitc ! 

•*  Before  I  woke  to  consciouaness — a  violent 
Uov  00  the  head  having  brought  on  6rst  iasen- 
tibility,  and  then  delirium^lhc  stately  vessel 
was  too  for  out  of  sight  of  the  coAst  of  Britain  to 
have  been  able,  had  her  course  permitted  it,  to 
land  me  on  any  part  of  its  shores.  And  here  I 
was,  an  involuntary  wanderer  to  another  quarter 
of  the  globe,  with  the  Cain-like  thought  of  the 
lo«a,  through  my  means,  of  four  gallant  fellowa, 
the  possible  murder  of  Mary  and  lier  bebe,  and 
the  probable  ataiu  on  my  own  memory  of  an 
intention  to  abscond  with  the  money  recovered 
at  Swansea,  the  bills  for  which,  however,  thank 
Godt  were  safe,  along  with  the  voucher  (ram 
Ireland,  which  would  ^how  [  went  there  in  quest 
of  no  man's  property  but  my  own. 
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*'  Ob,  sir!  wrong  as  I  lutd  been  from  first  to 
last,  tbc  agonies  of  that  outward  voyage  might 
have  atoned  (to  man  at  least)  for  all !  When  the 
first  thrill  of  gratitude  for  life  and  s&fety  liad 
&ub»ded,  what  a  strange  and  wayward  fete  was 
mine  to  dwell  upon  during  the  long,  long  weeks, 
when  every  wasc  carried  me  larther  from  England-| 
and  Ireland,  from  tlie  wife  of  my  heart,  and  the 
wealth  I  nojcpersuaded  myself  was  almost  within 
my  grasp,  and  which  I  valued,  God  knows*,  only 
as  it  might  reconcile  mc  with  one  fonder  of  gold , 
than  ever  I  was!  The  very  words,  *a  fair  windT 
and  llie  cheerful  looks  of  the  passengers  at  the 
sound,  made  my  sick  heart  die  witliin  nae,  when 
I  thought  of  the  months  that  must  pass  before 
Mary  could  learn  my  miraculous  prewrvation, 
and  the  sad,  sad  things  which  might,  ttay,  mutt 
happen  while  I  was  sailing,  a  chained  galley- 
alavc,  to  an  opposite  point  of  the  glubc.  Now  I 
fencied  Mary  dying,  or  dead, — dead  of  grief  for 
my  loss  and  her  hard  father's  cruel  upbraidings;J 
n»w  I  fancied  her  hngering  uncertainty  beforaJ 
hope  entirely  fled, — her  endeavours  to  keep  up 
for  the  sake  of  her  baby, — the  coming  out  of  the 
Gxul  truth, — her  father's  rage  and  astonishment; 
and  then  pictured  all  over,  and  both  laid  togctliec 
in  the  quiet  grave  I 
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"  Such  were  my  miseries  during  all  the  out- 
wArd  voyage;  and  if  happier  (boughts  and  h(^)et 
— dent,  1  trust,  from  above,  in  pity  to  a  heitct 
and  more  resigned  froneof  mind — bad  not  taiien 
place  of  lliem  nearly  all  the  way  hotoe,  I  should 
DOl  only  have  been  the  thin  altered  creature  yoa 
behold,  hut  dead  myself  long  ago.  Bui  sleeping 
and  waking,  tny  homeward  dreams  have  been  of 
peace  and  liappiness ;  and  yet,  now  thai  I  am  so 
near  knowing  the  best  or  u-orst  of  my  fate,  this 
snow-ttonn  comes  across  my  pAth  Itltc  an  evil 
omen,  and  is  bringing  all  roy  despondent  mis- 
givings back  with  tenfold  force  upon  me,  Oh ! 
lltai  1  but  koew  Mary  were  alive,  though  il  were 
In  pan  from  her  again  to-morrow!  I  think  I 
could  Bml  in  my  heart  lo  steal  one  look  at  her, 
and  go  out  on  the  wide  world  next  minute,  if  1 
but  saw  that  she  was  well  and  happy — no,  not 
happy  pcrhn])s — that  would  be  too  mucli  to  bear, 
— but  contented  and  resigned  1" 

"  Had  you  uo  means  of  writing  during  your 
voyage,  or  during  your  stay  in  India?"  said  1. 

"Stay  in  India!"  ejaculated  the  poor  fellow, 
(airly  worked  up  by  his  own  narrative  to  a  pa- 
roityem  of  revived  agitation — "  thank  God  !  that 
did  not  exceed  five  days.  I  found  a  vessel  at 
Madras    on    the    point    of    sailing    direct    for 
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Enf^Und ;  and  oti,  sir,  if  you  knew  how  precious 
thnt  lilllc  word  '  direct'  wax  to  tne,  after  carry- 
ing »  broken  heart  with  me  through  aU  the  first 
TeMcl's  Icdioua  trading  adventures  at  Pcnaog, 
and  Ceylon,  and  every  place  in  the  beautiful 
Indian  Ocean,  where  gain  could  be  hoped  for,  or 
time  wasted !  Seven  weary  months  and  ten  days 
did  wG  take  to  accompliiih  our  outward  course  i 
that  homeward  Heemed  an  arrow's  6ight  in  com- 
parison. Every  breeze  brought  us  nearer  Eufc- 
lond;  and  kindly  brcexca  tlicy  were,  and  blew 
us  home  in  tittle  more  than  four  months  from  our 
leaving  India.  Within  the  twelvemonth  since  1 
sailed  from  Bristol  have  I  returned  from  my 
strange  and  sorrowful  pilfirimage— God  atone 
knows  how  much  too  late  for  happiness  on  this 
»idc  the  grave ! " 

"  Cheer  up,  my  young  friend,"  said  I,  with 
much  of  the  confidence  I  sought  to  inspire. 
"  Heaven  has  not  thus  wonderfully  preserved 
you  without  kind  and  gracious  plantt  either  for 
your  earthly  or  immortal  welfare-  Prove  your- 
self worthy  of  the  rescue,  by  readiness  to  meet 
whatever  Providence  may  farther  allot  for  your 
portion.  You  have  suflered  to  little  purpose  if 
you  do  not  return  n  better,  as  well  as  a  wiser 
man." 
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"  I  trust — !  mitt  it  u  so!"  cried  the  poor 
youn^  man,  stHnng  to  bear  up  under  a  suspcoftc, 
iLggrnvBted  by  the  nearness  of  his  dcsim),  yet 
dreaded  goal.  "  And  now,  sir,  I  beg  your  par- 
don for  intniding  my  Korrours  upon  you ;  and 
can  only  hope  you  may  yet  iind  the  sleep  wbicfa 
/  cannot  know  till  my  anxieties  are  set  to  rest  at 
Brislol." 

"  We  shall  be  there  ere  another  night  closes," 
said  1,  with  increasing  cheerfulness;  "I  liave 
heard  the  welcome  sound  of  rain  pnttcring  on  the 
wiTidoWB  for  the  last  couple  of  hours,  and  by  day- 
light, I  daro  say,  the  (haw  will  permit  u«  to  (alee  the 
road.  I  am  little  less  impatient,  believe  me,  to  gel 
to  Bristol  thiin  yourself;  iml  ns  you  say  you  have 
few  friends,  you  must  let  nic  claim  the  privilege 
of  one  to  arrange  tnntters  for  you  there,  which 
may-  be  too  delicate  for  a  resnacitated  man  to 
manage  in  person." 

*'  God  bless  you  for  the  thought,  sir!"  said  he, 
grasping  my  hand  ferrcnlly  j  "  if  it  had  not 
occurred  to  you,  1  might  have  been  mad  cnougli 
to  walk  up  at  once  lo  Mary's  door,  take  her  in 
my  anas  before  them  all,  and  say,  '  Here  I  am  I' 
at  the  ri)>k,  perhaps,  of  worse  than  all  my  worst 
fears  liave  foreboded.  But  I'll  be  ruled  by  you, 
indeed  I  will,  and  ask  no  questions  even,"  (here 
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the  poor  fellow  trcmhlcd  violently,)  "till  you 
find  it  all  out  for  me,  and  make  me  the  happiest 
or  wreicheclest  of  men." 

I  took  upon  me  fortliwiih  the  physician's 
office.  I  made  him  drink  some  of  the  rauDed 
wine  which  remained  by  the  hearth,  wrapped 
him  up  closely  in  the  hussar's  ample  cloak,  and 
wheeling  a  rude  aettle  in  the  comer  towards  the 
fire,  enjoined  liim  quietness  at  least,  if  not  rcsL 
Exhausted  nature  prevailed ;  and  I  had  the 
satisfaction  ere  long  to  hope  tliat  lie  was  gattier- 
ing  from  slumber  (he  utrength  he  so  much  re* 
quired  for  the  following  day. 

Its  tardy  December  dawn  saw  us,  aa  I  had 
predicted,  once  more  in  motion  for  Brislol.  The 
weather,  after  a  heavy  shower,  had  set  in  mild 
and  sunny;  and  the  two  women  and  the  inralid 
having  declined  to  proceed  in  tlie  present  state 
of  the  roads,  and  the  hussar  preferring  his  cigar 
outside,  the  interior  of  the  conch  vras  left  to  tlie 
undisputed  possession  of  myself  and  my  interest- 
ing charge.  Being  myself  a  stranger  i»  Bristol 
{through  which  I  was  simply  passing;  on  my  way 
to  seek  health  at  ihe  adjoining  village  of  CtlftonJ, 
1  employed  the  interval  in  getting  from  my  com- 
panion such  directions  as  mtg^it  best  enable  me 
to  procure  htm  the  important  information  oo 


THE   DEAD  ALIVB. 


965 


which  liis  fate,  and  I  really  feared  his  life,  wu 
ft        luspendcd. 

It  wan  abirtil  fire  o'clock,  and  dark,  of  couree, 
when  we  drove  into  the  crowded  »tid  populous 
dty ;  and  the  workings  of  mv  young  friend's  feel- 
ings as  disclosed  by  the  glare  of  tlic  lamps,  were 
h^bly  ivrittcn  on  his  pale  countenance.  When 
the  coach  stopped  at  the  oflice,  between  cold, 
and  fatigue,  and  anxiety,  he  was  so  evidently 
near  fainting,  that  my  first  thought  was  liow  to 
gel  hitn  across  the  street  to  that  well-known 
rraort  of  boM  vicana,  the  hotel  oppoailc,  where 
he  might  find  needful  refreshment,  and  await  the 
result  of  my  interesting  inquiries.  But  nearly 
BA  unable  as  himself  to  endure  a  momenta  sus- 
pense on  the  main  point  of  the  existence  of  his 
Mary,  1  gave  him  in  charge  to  the  porter  of  the 
hotel,  and  summoned  courage,  from  the  bencTO- 
lent  looks  of  a  jolly  resident,  who  had  come  to 
the  oilice  to  welcome  the  dragoon,  to  say,  "  Ex* 
cuae  a  stranger's  anxiety,  sir ;  are  Mr,  Alderman 

Renndl  and his  daughter,"  {here  I  hesitated, 

not  quite  aware  how  far  her  marriage  had  lrans> 
pired,)'*  alive  and  well  r 

"  Alive,  certainly,  air,  for  T  saw  the  Alderman 
on 'Change  last  week ;  but  you  will  find  him  a 
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good  deal  broken,  and  Miss  Rennell's  li«alih>  1 
fear,  is  but  iiidiflerent." 

Mi«s  Rnincll!  lo  wlisl  a  lubynnlh  orconjtt-- 
lureadid  tliis  unrelin<)uis)ic<l  n«mc  give  rise- !  Was 
Nugent  indeed  disowned  xad  forgotten  ?  or  had 
prudence  and  Blinl  »flcclion  alone  diciffltetL  the 
painful  diimmulation  ofa  widowed  heart  i  Time 
would  ^how.  I  6ew  across  to  the  hotel,  and 
ordering  as  I  passed  a  baua  of  hot  soup  for  the 
gentleman  up  stnirs,  found  Xugeni,  as  I  expectedf 
more  dead  than  alive. 

"  Bless  God  with  me,**  said  I,  "  Maty  _?et 
lives,  and  her  fiither  also.  But  you  must  be 
jKepared  for  changes ;  the  health  of  both,  I  bearr 
ia  iiupaired." 

*'  Health !"  repeated  the  poor  fellow,  half 
unconscioiuly,  "  her  life,  like  mine,  is  a  miracle ! 
Moiy '.  toy  own  dear,  tried,  and  aufTering  Marj^  \ 
thanks  be  to  God  thnt  saved  us  both !" 

"  My  young  friend,"  aatd  l»  with  a  gravity 
purposely  calculated  lo  damp  too  sanguine  hopes, 
"  we  have  indeed  great  cause  for  thankfulness. 
For  what  of  vicisaiiude  and  disappointment  time 
may  have  brought  about,  and  Providence  per- 
mitted, if  behoves  you  tu  be  prepared,  b'ar  this 
purpose  bodily  support  ii  necessary ;  so  I  be- 


seecli   yout  for  all    our  sakes,  to    take    some 
food." 

The  waiter  htrc  entered  with  the  suup,  wliicli, 
as  B  matter  of  course,  in  this  house,  was  turtle. 
He  had  brought,  as  a  matter  of  course  also,  two 
basins  j  and  to  force  my  patient  to  partake  by 
detaining  the  man,  and  at  ttie  same  time  to 
divert  the  laltcr's  attention  from  him,  I  began  to 
praise  the  staple  monufiiclurc  of  the  hotel. 

"  Why,  yes,  sir,"  said  he,  "  1  betierc  we  arc 
pretty  famous  for  drc&siug  turtle;  and  a  finer 
than  you  are  now  eating  never  was  landed  at  the 
Quay.  We  dressed  it  for  the  wedding  at  Alder- 
man RcDitcH'si  but  the  young  lady,  it  seemi, 
was  taken  ill,  and  the  marriage  is  put  off." 

The  spoon  dropt  from  Nugent's  hand,  ami  he 
nearly  dropped  aAcr  it  *'  Wine  !  wine  I  immc' 
djately  \"  I  exclaimed,  to  get  rid  uf  the  waiter  ; 
and  on  lifUng  the  poor  injured  husband  up, 
began  to  fesr  he  w»s  beyond  the  reach  of  re- 
alurativcs. 

The  man  returned,  and  officiously  profiered 
oMutance ;  but  it  was  no  taae,  I  knew,  for  wi^ 
nesaes  ;  and,  ordering  lights  and  a  bed  directly, 
[  had  him  carried  up  stairs  before  1  even 
attempted  to  bring  lum  back  to  consciou8(ies> 
and  misery. 


both,  before  abandoning  youri 
perhapa  most  unworthy,  suspic 
which  still  protects,  has  not  se 
critically  without  some  mercif 
trust,  will  yet  go  well." 

"  My  Mary  faithless !  103 
would  she  or  I  had  died !"  wi 
exclamations  wrung  by  agony 
few  short  hours  before,  when  f! 
talked  with  fended  resignation 
Poor  human  nature!  how  ] 
misfortune  is  thy  unassisted  stn 

I  called  in,  however,  and  I 
ther  unsuccesBfully,  migbder  1 
rescued  surriror  of  shipwreck 
content,  to  trust  the  vessel  of  i 
to  the  same  Omnipotent  Guard 

It  was  to  set  out  OD  the  b 
most  sineular  of  misaioiu — ta  ■ 
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practicable,  to  the  fountain  head,  (o  poor  \ugent. 
He  would  hare  OTerwhelmcil  tnc  vith  frantic  and 
contradictory  ntefsagcs;  and  the  rery  thoughts 
of  the  meeting  would  have  placed  him,  while  it 
lasted,  on  a  r»ck  of  conjecture  and  siitpense. 
Brides,  I  had  too  much  consideration  for  Mary's 
feelings  and  delicate  health,  tu  rush  at  once  into 
her  presence,  even  were  immediate  admission  to 
it  probable.  Assuring  Nugcitt  that  no  eflbrt  on 
my  part  should  be  wanting  to  elicit  the  truth,  1 
obtained  from  him,  as  the  likeliest  step  towards 
it,  the  address  of  an  aunt  of  liis  wife's,  who, 
though  family  differences  had  alienated  her  I'rora 
her  brother-in-law,  had  always  shown  a  desire 
to  cultivate,  if  pemiiticd,  friendly  relations  with 
her  oiccc.  "  She  is  a  worthy,  motherly  woman." 
sighed  the  poor,  bewildered  husband,  "and 
may.  in  her  need,  have  thrown  herwlf  on 
'ler  good-will.  If  so,  <A«  may  be  able  to  throw 
hght  on  what  force  or  craft  can  alone  have 
brought  about." 

To  the  residence  of  this  lady  I  was  guided; 
and  after  aacertaininf;  from  the  elderly  maid  who 
opened  tlie  door,  thut  "  Miss  Rcnnell"  (for  so  I 
Kmembcred  in  time  to  call  her]  visited  ofWn  at 
the  home,  I  proceeded,  with  increased  hope  of 
elucidation,  up  stairs. 
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I  tent  in  my  name  ;  but  as  U  could  coot^t  no 
possible  informaiian  to  the  mild,  gentle  widow 
who  Mt  before  roe,  I  KaaWned  to  inform  her, 
t»  well  u  almotit  ycnjlhrul  trepidation  would 
penoit,  tlul  I  came,  (te]>uled  by  an  early  friend, 
lo  make  particular  inquiries  after  tbc  health 
and  welfare  of  her  niece. 

*<  Misa  HenneU,  do  you  mean,  sir  ?**  said  the 
good  lady,  with  just  enough  of  peculiarity  in  her 
tone  10  convince  mc  that  another  name  was  more 
familiar  to  her  mind,  if  not  lo  her  lips.  She 
tmoiur,  thought  I ;  that  is  a  f^eat  step  gained. 

"  ^fy  niece,"  continued  she,  avoiding  a  re- 
petition of  the  maiden  designation,  "  is  but 
poorly  in  health  and  spirits,  which  her  father's 
declining  slate  in  both  renders  but  too  natural. 
May  I  ask  what  friend  of  youth  takes  so  kindly 
an  interest  in  my  droo^ng  Mary?  She  has 
but  few,  poor  thing  *  though  none  deserx'es  them 
better." 

"  Madam,"  said  I,  "  if  ahe  deserves  friends. 
sonicthinf;  tells  me  you  are  worthy  of  confidence. 
Can  you  imagine  a  wanderer  on  the  face  of  this 
wide  earlh,  a  friend,  not  of  her  own  sex.  to 
whom  the  name  and  thought  of  Mary  Rennell 
are  dearer  than  the  vital  air  which,  by  a  special 
mercy  of  Providence,  he  yet  breathes !" 
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"  Oood  God,  lir !"  exrUimed  she,  surpns«il 
out  of  all  atwmpu  to  <li8gem1>le,  "  you  don't 
mean  Msurice  Nugctii  ?" 

"  I  do,"  said  1 ;  "  and  to  you  I  may  tell  what 
il  would  perhaps  kill  ker  thus  abruptly  to  (tear, 
that  Maurice  Kusent  U  alive,  and  in  Bristol." 

"  God  be  thanked  for  il !"  gasped  ihe  pood 
woman ;  "  and  tliat,  since  in  Bristol,  he  did  not 
coine  loo  lalu!  He  comes  in  time  to  save  Mary, 
but  it  Kill  be  at  the  expense  of  her  fniher's 
ruin." 

"  Do  explain,  for  Heaven's  sake.'  snid  I, 
"  and  especially  that  point,  so  staggrrinir  to 
myself  (for  I  durst  not  tell  it  to  Maurice),  of  her 
retatmng  her  maiden  name." 

"  Sir,"  said  Mrs,  A-— — ,  "  1  believe,  from 
your  trann  interest  in  poor  Nugeiil,  there  need 
be  no  secrets  between  U9.  TelJ  me  tirst  only 
how  he  was  miraculously  preserved.  Was  he 
not  lost,  as  Mary  too  well  knew !  in  a  voyage 
lirom  Swansea  to  Limerick  *.  at  least  the  vessel 
had  never  been  lieard  of  there  when  we  wrote, 
and  then  poor  Mary  gave  up  hope  at  Insl." 

1  told  her  in  two  worda  the  history  of  Nut^t't 
]>reMrvaiion,  hit  voyage  to  the  East  Indies,  and 
wonderful  return  to  claim  his  dnrbng  bride. 
*.*  Tell  me  in  return,"  said  \,  brcathlcsaly,  "  bow 
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CARie  she  not  to  take  his  name,  in  death  at  least,., 

if  not  ID  life  I" 

"  Sir,"  said  the  poor  wocoan,  weeping  at  xhti 
bare  tliought  of  all  the  auBcring  she   had  vrit- 
neased,  "  if  Mary  could  have  eased  her  widowed 
)iea.rt   at   once,  by  owning  Iter   marriage,   and 
gloi^-inf;  in  the  choice  she  never  one  moment 
repented  of,  her  cup  of  aiHiction,  though  full,, 
would  haTe  wanted  half  its  bitterness.     But  sbei 
had  a  father  to  study,  and  one  who,  as  if  to  i 
Ibroc  her  to  do  to  more  (han  ever,  came  bpckj 
from  a  businest^  excursion,  ill  in  healtli,  depress 
in  spirits,  and  kinder,  far  kinder  than  ever,  ail 
she  played  at  his  knee,   he  hid  beea  lo  hef  j 
befbn.    Ere  the  result  of  Xugent's  voyage  couldi 
be  known,  he  again  left  Bristol  on  urgent  ailairs 
in    London;   and   Mary,   though   she   had   her 
private  reasons  to  account  for  a  few  days'  delay, 
bad  botli  the  natural  misgivings  of  a  fond  heart, 
and  the  inuendoes  of  a   rash  world  as  to   her 
husband's  fidelity  lo  his  cm{doycr,  lo   bear  up' 
against.     These  last  she  knew  would  be  trium- 
phamiy  answered.     But    when    no   tetter  came 
from  Limerick,  day  aAer  diy,  while  reports  of 
terrible  gales  filled  every  moulh  on  our  quays, 
]  think  the  suspense  she  endured  would  have 
atoned  for  any  truugreesion.     At  length  she 
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mroie ;  yes,  she  liersclf,  for  sbe  had  none  to 

do  it  for  ber,  ([  nas  not  then,  though  her  aunt, 

.eren  an  •cquatni&iice,)  to  Limerick  for  tidings 

'  of  the  vessel ;  and  aol  daring  to  liuvv  the  answer 

idireclL-U  to  herself,  desired  it  to  be  addressed  to 

me. 

"  \o  sooner  was  this  step  taken,  than,  fore- 
oeeing  but  too  truly  llie  piubable  eSi-cta  uf  an 
unfavourable  answer,  tlie  poor  timid  girl  of 
eighteen  threw  herself  on  the  only  female  bosom 
on  which  sbc  bad  a  nnlural,  and,  God  knows  1 
welcome  claim.  She  came  to  mc,  and  told  nie 
all ;  besought  my  maternal  aid  and  counsel ; 
proniiied  to  be  guided  by  my  advice ;  and  it 
was  in  lliis  house,  sir,  that,  availing  herself  of 
her  lather's  renewed  absence  to  pay  me  a  stolen 
visit  (at  which  sympathiaing  friends  not  only 
connived,  but  rejoiced],  she  received  the  lata! 
letter  whicli  at  once  ended,  to  all  human  ap- 
pearance, her  earthly  connexion  with  Maurice 
Kugent,  and  blasted,  as  slie  had  too  surely 
foreseen,  all  hopes  of  an  ofiVpnng,  for  whose  rake 
ahe  might,  and  undoubtedly  would,  hare  braved 
Uie  displeasure,  nayi  perhaps,  brought  down  to 
the  grave  the  grey  haira,  of  her  absent  Ciihcr. 

"  But   for  whom  was  she  to  do  eitlier  now? 
as  I  often  a^ked,  when,  after  a  long  aod  ledioos 
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itIncsE,  willi  ihc  natural  drvolion  of  b  widotrcd 
hearl,  she  look  up  the  pen  lo  write  licr  confetuon'  1 
to  Iter  father;  to  whom  1  had.  in  tlie  mean  time, 
made  overtures  (which  in  the  softened  state  of  bii 
feelings  he  readily  accepted)  to  carry  Mary  for 
change  of  scene  to  the  country  ;  assigning,  with- 
out unnecessary  disguise,  the  shock  she  had  feit 
on  the  untimely  death  of  ihc  companion  of  ber 
youth  (ilie  true  version  of  whose  fate  the  vindica- 
tion of  liis  memory  mnile  lier  insist  on  my  reveal- 
ing) as  the  cause  of  the  wreck  of  her  health  and 
spiiits. 

"  This,  by  one  who  had  more  than  suspected 
her  altacbment,  was  well  understood ;  nor  did 
eren  that  reckless  world,  ever  so  ready  to 
cenmirt!  the  most  innocent  actions,  wonder  »t, 
iir  blame,  a  sorrow  so  natural  among  young 
creatures  brought  up  together:  its  extent,  her 
Absence  with  me  veiled  from  eyes  which  that 
mijiht  indeed  hiive  awakened  lo  suspicion.  Had 
Iier  fdiher  wiinewsed  the  tenth  pan  of  it,  he  miut 
have  guessed  or  extorted  the  truth  ;  but  cireum- 
stanceK  kept  them  nituniler  till  the  day  for  con- 
fession, and  perhaps  the  strength  borrowed  from 
despair  to  brore  it,  had  gone  by.  li^'hy,  as  I 
could  not  liclp  urging  on  her,  should  she 
gratuitously    hurt    her    father's    feelings,     or 


lUh  fau  conBilence,  by  owning  she  had 
djsreganled  (be  one,  and  deceived  the  other !  In 
the  former  argument  her  ttlial  duty  ac<)iiiesced, 
but  the  other  seemed  to  her  to  deiuuiid  not  only 
eonfanion,  but  the  roost  abject  humiliation. 

"  '  My  father  may  be  allowed  to  think,  for 
faia  own  happiness,  tliat  I  love  him  better 
than,  alas  !  I  once  showed  ;  but  that  lie  should 
trust  OK  is  more  tlun  1  can  bear '  I  should 
be  happier,  that  is,  Jess  miserable,  if  he  knew 
aU.' 

"  *  I  believe  it,  Mary,'  said  I,'  bathe  woultl 
be  far  less  so,  in  his  old,  and,  1  fear,  not 
prosperous  days;  and  would  you  wish  him  to 
think  ill  of  one  whom  he  moit  mi&ses  and 
laments  almost  as  a  son,  but  would  spurn  as 
his  daughter's  seducer  from  the  path  of  duty  V 

"  Witli  this  iir^nic-iit,  oiiil  this  only,  I  pre- 
vailed in  seahng  her  lips.  Her  father  camt-  back 
at  length,  after  many  months  (cliatiged,  as  I  said, 
in  all  res|)ects,)  from  a  long  commeiciat  lour; 
shed  an  unwonted  tear  (balm  to  poor  Mary*s 
heart)  at  aight  of  Kugents  empty  place  at  liia 
board;  pronounced  a  heartlell  blessing  on  hia 
memory,  nay,  cren  approtcd  of  Mary's  tacitly- 
claimed  permission  to  mourn  for  him  xs  for  a 
long-valued  eorapoaioii  and  friend.    This  was  a 
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'great  point  gained;  for  one  dreadful,  thougli 
perhaps  some  may  think  trifling,  aggravation  or 
her  pain  in  dissembling,  vras  being  denied  the 
outward  tribute  of  weeds  to  a  husband's  memory  ; 
and  hIic  got  luc,  sir,  [il  will  jdcase  poor  Maurice 
to  hear  it.)  to  order  her  a  luii  from  a  distant  part 
of  the  country,  and  let  her  wear  them  when  she 
came  to  we  me  at  \\'estan,  which  she  tWd  as 
often  a^  her  btlier  could  spare  her.  Before  a 
hateful  rcluin  to  colours  must  have  become  ud- 
avoidable,  or  have  made  confession  so,  a  brother 
of  her  {allier's,  u  rich  unmnrrini  nabol)  at  Chel- 
tenham, died;  and  as  if  for  him,  Mary  could 
mourn  outwardly  far  one  far  dearer.  But  she 
had  soon  cause  to  do  so  doubly  ;  for  her  father, 
who,  though  never  on  particularly  cordial  terms 
with  Iiis  brotlier,  concluded  himself  bis  undoubted 
heir,  was  not  even  mentioned  in  tlie  will;  and  a 
vast  fortune  wait  squaiiderud  upon  a  worthless 
housekeeper  and  designing  diiitant  relations. 

"  From  lliis  blow  Mr.  Rennell  never  recovered ; 
and  while  tJic  fraternal  unkindness  of  bis  brotlier 
gave  ample  pretext  for  his  outward  dejection,  to 
his  daughter  he  then  first  confessed,  that  on  this 
large  inlierilance  alone  his  tottering  credit  had 
for  long  been  supported,  und  that  a  few  months 
light  bring  on  an  ex|>oaure  of  the  precarious. 
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nay  pentous,  vute  of  his  afikira,  and  bankruptcy 
be  the  probable  consequence. 

"  This  disclosure  was  made   to   Mar;   with 
AooAm  of  those  (ears  of  age  so  hard  to  wring  and 
to  witne&s,  especially  in  a  parent.     It  was  not 
the  loss  of  riches,  poor  man!  that  so  terribly 
unmnnncd  him,  but  the  mortification  to  his  pride, 
at  all  limes  his  besetting  sin,  and  which  Mary 
had  dreaded  much  more  llun  his  avarice,  as  a 
bar  to  her  humble  marriage.    She  could  now 
tlionk  (jod  that   tliis  humiliation  had  not  been 
Lsdded    to   her   father's   bitter    cup;   and    while 
f^she  strove  to  keep  him  up  under  worldly  morlifi- 
cation  by  higher  comforta,  she  fell  how  incum- 
bent tlic  same  heavenly  teaching;  made  it  on  her 
to  do  the  utmost  in  lif^hteiting  the  burden. 

**  You  must  not  wonder,  then,  sir,  nor  must 
even  Maurice  wonder  and  blame  her,  that  she 
listened  (though  she  shuddered  as  she  did  so) 
to  hints  from  her  father  about  llie  renewal  ot'  the 
marriage,  which  her  absence  and  bis  had  put 
a  temporary  stop  to,  between  her  and  the 
wealthiest  man  in  BristuI,  Mr.  Fuulkncr.  Mary 
Battered  herself  that  suspicions  (now  alive  in  the 
commercial  world)  of  her  fatlier's  declining  cir- 
cumstanrc!  would  disgust  Mr.  Faulkner  with  the 
connexion ;    but  they  had  un  exnclly  opposite 
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effect:  Bn<l  wltcii  lie  c&oie  forwanl  Sftiin  wtlb 
hinu  of  pccuntarv  sujiport  for  l»e)'oiid  aay  other 
man's  power  lo  beslow,  old  Rcunell,  U  nuir  be 
believed,  clung  to  him  as  a  drowning  man  to 
ttie  band  lliaL  can  alone  save  hiin. 

"  Mary  again  recoiled  as  from  iji  adder,  but 
bcr  bcallli  was  fast  giving  way  uDikr  ibe  bare 
apprehension;  and  Ibe  tJioughts  of  dying  (if  she 
had  not  lived)  in  tlie  path  of  duty,  and  going 
the  sooner  (as  sIm  often  said)  to  Maurice,  made 
the  idea  of  a  few  short  months  of  marriage  with 
a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  father,  and  with 
Eomething  of  ihc  tdndly  manners  of  one,  less 
Iiorrible  tlian  it  would  have  appeared  Iiad  life 
seemed  likely  to  be  prolonged. 

"  One  thing  alofic  she  was  determined  on, — 
that  Mr.  Faulkner  shuuld  learn,  and  by  ber 
n)caus,  that  it  waa  one,  widowed  in  person  and 
mind  he  was  desirous  to  call  bis  own  t  umI  1 
dure  »ay  hupe  whispered  that  this  confession 
(which  was  made  through  me,  unknown  of 
course,  to  her  father)  would  induce  iIk  old  man, 
who  was  as  proud  bh  Mr.  Kcnnell,  though  in 
another  way,  to  withdraw  liis  suit. 

"  Again,  poor  thing,  sbe  had  miscalculated. 
So  far  from  thinking  the  worse  of  her  for  all  alie 
liad  gone  through,  he  aaid  lo  me — and  be  aure 
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pII  his  very  words  to  Nugent— that  whereas, 
before,  he  loved  and  respected  her  m  the  first  of 
women,  the  moral  maityrdom  she  bad  endured 
so  nobt>  for  her  falher's  sake,  made  him  reedy 
to  worship  her  aa  a  saint. 

"  He  tras  an  [nshman  (like  poor  Maurice), 
and  had  lieen  bred  a  Catholic,  whkh  uill 
aceount  for  so  faiiciful  a  flight ;  but,  fanciful  a» 
it  was,  it  could  hardly  go  beyond  the  truth  and 
Mary's  desert*. 

"  When  this  laat  hope  failed  her,  sir,  and 
death  would  not  come  to  her  aid,  while  lier 
father  spoke  xnd  looked  »?>  if  thoughts  of  death 
and  he  were  getting  frightfully  familiar,  Mary 

,  nude  up  her  mind,  when  the  »td  year  of  widow- 

rbood  (known  only  to  herself  and  me)  should  be 
OTcr,  to  lay  down  the  small  remnant  of  her  life 

laa  an  atonement,  a  deserred  one  she  felt  il.  for 
the  error  of  her  youih. 

"  Could  a  daughter,  air,  not  made  of  a<la- 
raant,  have  done  olherwiae  ?  or  was  she,  after 

-«auaing  (as  the  always  felt  hia  raab  voyage  was 
made  on  her  account)  the  loss  of  her  husband, 
to  add  to  her  remorse  the  possible  suicide  of  the 
parent  ahe  refused  lo  rescue  ?  Maurice,  I  aiD 
ture,  will  say  slie  could  not;  and,  thankful  as 
we  are,  and  must  ever  be,  tliat  nature  sunk  at 


made  to  him,  passes  my  powi 
'*  It  must  be  made,  in  t\ 
the  parties  most  interestei 
daughter,  and  her  intended  I 
you  not  invite  Mrs.  Nugeni 
having  seen  Act,  I  scarce  dar 
and  he  must  have  thou(^t 
alitwiy." 

"  Mary  ia  &r  too  unwd 
home,  sir,  though  well  eoouf 
from  me.  I  am  son;  to 
pleasure  of  giving  her  the  t 
you  would  be  sorrier  still  thj 
a  moment  longer  in  ignonmc 
and  break  them  to  her ;  God 
gradually— this  very  moment 
"  And  I,  after  putting  Nng 
at  rest  as  may  be,  by  the  1 
have  so  feelingly  told  me,  havi 
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uul  get  him,  for  Mary's  sake,  still  to  bolsler  up 
her  poor  father's  credit,  fur  tlie  short  time  lie  has 
yet  to  live.  What  ihink  you?  Have  1  any 
chance!" 

"  ^^''lly  the  old  man's  doating  fondness  for 
Mary  may  take  such  an  utiexpcctcd  turn ;  and 
he  is  a  countryman  of  poor  Xugcnt's,  and  one 
Irishman's  heart  generally  warms  to  anotlier." 

"  An  Iriiiliman!  So  you  said  before,  I  re- 
member.  Well!  there  can  be  no  htriu  in 
trying  I" 

I  flew  to  the  hotel,  and  bund  means  in  a 
few  words  to  couvince  Maurice  (who  had  been 
fifty  times  on   his    legs  to  foltou'  me  to    Mrs. 

A 'a,  and  whom   the   fear  of  killing   Mary 

outright  alone  restrained  from  doing  so)  that  his 
poor  wife  had,  under  tlie  rose,  been  more  de- 
votedly faithful  to  his  memory,  and  harrowed  by 
his  untimely  loss,  than  if  the  mo»t  pompoos 
display  of  widuwttd  grief  had  attested  her  sor- 
rows to  the  world.  1  besought  him,  till  a  per- 
sonal interview  next  day  ahould  be  practicable, 
to  write  two  lines  of  comfort  to  Mary,  to  the 
care  of  her  kind  ajid  trustworthy  aunt :  and. 
then,  for  her  sake  and  his  own,  endeavour  to 
borrow  atrengt])  from  repose  for  the  arduous 
events  of  die  morrow. 
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I  saw  his  billet  writieu,  witli  an  unsteadinen 
and  illegibility  love  alone  could  hsve  deciphered, 
and  blotted  with   tean  joy  alone  could   hars 
drawn  forth ;  and  having  desi>atj;hed   ii  mj'self 
to   the   widow's,   witli    directions   to  forward  it 
after  her  (if  still  there)  to  old  Rennell's,  I  set' 
out,  Ukc  an  arrant  Quixote  a»  I  was,  in  quest; 
of  frrsh  adventurer,  to  the  house  of  the  super- ! 
seded  bridegroom. 

Why  I  embarked  with  such  alacrity  on  an 
oBicG  most  men  would  have  gone  miles  out  otl 
their  way  to  avoid,  can  only  jwrhaps  be  expliuned 
by  the  crcni.  If  (here  is  such  a  iliing  as  ««cond 
aight  on  the  south  aide  of  the  Tweed.  I  waa| 
aurely  (for  that  night  only)  its  unconscious  pos* 
aetsor*. 

It  van  not  till  I  had  knocked  al  llie  door  of  a 
baiulsome  house  in  Clifton,  that  I  beihoughi  me 
how  the  deuce  I  was  to  open  my  negotiation*  i 
To  daah  at  once  into  lite  measure  of  forbidding-J 
the  faanna  of  nn  utier  stranger,  was  obTiously  at' 
impouible  as  impolitic :  and  1  was  in  the  room 
with  him  before  any  thing  else  would  corae  into 
my  mind.     As  n  minor  evil,  I  resolved  to  Round 
him  about  Mugent;  not  aware  that,  having  been' 
for  wme  years  retired  firom  business  at  Clilton, 
and  only  an  occasional  visitor  at  Mr.  Rennell's*, 
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the  young  man's  person  and  hisiorf  (inslcad 
of  being  familiar,  as  I  concluded,)  were  only 
imperfecUy  known  to  liini  from  his  connexion 
with  Mary,  and  the  recent  avowal  of  her 
nurriugc. 

"  Pray,  sir,"  said  I,  encouraged  by  the  frank 
bland  manners  of  the  old  Hibernian,  (though  his 
presumption  in  thinking  o(  Mary  Rennell  tlid, 
when  I  saw  him,  seem  great  indeed),  "  w-ere 
you  acquainted  with  poor  Mr.  Maurice  Nugent, 
laic  a  clerk  in  a  commercial  house  tn  Bristol!  a 
countryman  of  your  own,  by  the  way,  1  believe, 
wbicli  1  hope  will  excuse  this  intrusion." 

"  Nugent ! "  said  he,  with  a  sudden  start,  ai  if 
the  ghost  of  bis  drowned  riTal  bad  stood  in  per- 
'•on  before  him;  "  ihe  young  mail,  do  you  mean, 
who  was  lost  this  time  last  year,  in  a  buiinets 
trip  for  lUnneU'e  house,  to  recover  money  at 
Swansea?" 

"  The  eamc,  air;  but  circumstances  known  to 
few  but  myeelf  lead  me  tn  conclude  tie  nas  not 
,  lost  between  Bristol  and  Swansea,  but  on  a 
voyage  to  Limerick,  to  establish  rights  which  I 
(fondly  perhaps)  flattered  myself  you,  as  a  conn- 
Iryman,  might  be  able  to  throw  a  light  otl" 

"  Limerick,  did  you  hbv  ?"  repealed  the  old  man, 
thoughtfully;  "could  he  be  related,  I  wonder, 
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to  (lie  rich  Xugent  of  Batlinavovle?  But  uliat 
consequence  is  the  inquiry  now,  air,"  added  lie, 
interrupting  himself,  '*  since  the  poor  fellow" 
(and  here  a  deep  sigh  fi'om  a  gctKrous  rival  en- 
couraged ine  in  my  enterprise)  "  ha»  long  aince 
met  with  a  watery  grave  ?  " 

"  That  is  by  no  meang  so  cerlxiin,  sir,"  replied 
I ;  "it  is  said,  lliuugh  with  little  appearance  of 
probability,  Lhnt  he  has  been  seen,  since  his  i>bip- 
wreck,  in  the  East  Indies." 

The  old  man  shook  like  an  aspen  leaf — grew ' 
first  red,  and  then  pale ;  and  fi'om  these  symptoms 
(misplaced  &s  they  might  seem  at  hts  age)  of  the 
genuineness  of  his  affection,  I  ventured  to  augur 
tavotirably  of  its  possible  disinterestedness.  To 
ascertain  this  il  was  necessary  to  -probe  him 
fartlicr. 

"  There  was  a  talk,  sir.  I  believe,  of  an 
altaclimenl  between  tlie  young  man  and  his 
master's  daughter,  the  beautiful  Miss  Rennell." 

"  Miss  Rcnncll,  sir,  is  on  the  ovc  of  being 
my  wife,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  with  a  stern- 
ness calculated,  as  he  thought,  to  reintiM  an 
unworthy  rumour  on  a  stranger's  lips. 

"  .Miss  Rennell  can  never  be  your  wife,  sir," 
said  I,  softening  by  all  possible  deference  of 
manner  the  astounding  announcement ;   "  and 
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you  may  bless  God  for  preventing  your  uncon- 
scious invaeion  of  uiollicr's  dearest  rights! — 
Maurice  Nugent  is  alive  and  well,  and  cr&vcUeil 
with  mc  litis  day  to  Brifttol." 

A  burst  of  etnotioa,  such  as  age  but  seldom 
nfforda  fuel  for,  attested  the  Tiolence  of  the 
shock  I  half  grieved  to  have  given  the  honest- 
heaned  old  I  riahmsn.  G  ratitude  for  esca{)e 
from  critDc  and  misery,  however,  soon  predomi- 
nated ;  and  with  it  soared,  crc  long,  aboTC  the 
fordid  elements  of  selfishneaa,  participation  in 
the  exquisite  felicity  of  Mary,  and  interest  (ihe 
interest  of  one  who  fell  he  had  much  (o  atone) 
in  the  pro*i)erity  and  welfare  of  her  well-nigh 
injured  huiiband.  Not  only  did  Mr.  Faulkner, 
befoi-c  1  kW  him,  spontaneously  promise  tlmt  lit* 
wealth  should  buy  old  Rcnncll'a  consent  to  hia 
daughter's  liappinei^ft,  but  something  told  roe* 
more  infallibly  than  words,  that  in  losing  a 
faridegTDom  the  dear  girl  had  gained  the  affec- 
tion, and  in  all  probability  the  future  inherit- 
ance, of  a  second  parent. 

In  the  mean  time,  he  engaged  to  write  to  a 
correspondent  in  LinKrick,  inclosing  the  caba- 
listic epistle  of  Kit  Rooney  ;  wliich  the  old  man 
said  he  would  oome  and  claim  in  person,  as  a 
token  of  forgiveness,  from  one  who,  1  assured 
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him,  would  beir  him  no  ill  will  for  having  seen, 
like  himself,  an  ange)  in  Mary. 

I  retumed  with  a  light  heart  from  my  trium- 
pluuit  mission  to  Ute  hotel.  Unobserved  by  any 
one,  I  walked  straight  to  tlic  [>arlour.  which  I 
ex|)ecied  lo  find  dark  and  unoccu[ned.  The 
Kound  of  cheerful  voices  made  me  draw  back  on 
tlie  threshold,  apprelteneive  of  mistake ;  but, 
certain  of  my  door,  I  pushed  it  open,  and  beheld, 
round  a  fireside,  (oh,  how  different  from  the  aad 
one  we  had  watched  by  not  twenty-four  hours 
before  1)  Maurice  Nugeol,  his  Mary,  and  her 
too-indulgent  aunt,  who  (uking  advantage  of 
her  Cither's  absence  on  board  a  West  Indiaman 
in  the  tnver),  had  yielded  to  her  entreaties,  and 
brought  her,  invalid  &£  she  M-as,  to  look  once 
more  upon  her  lost  husband,  and  feel  all  her 
suflerings  and  sacrifices  repaid ! 

And  truly  might  he  loo,  forget  shipwreck,  and 
exiU-i  and  *U8pen«,  in  such  &  presence !  for  my 
own  heart  eo  warmed  to  the  thing  (all  faded  aa  il 
seemed)  of  life  and  loveliness  before  me,  that 
when  I  saw  her  again  folded  in  her  Maurice's 
arms,  I  fairly  [Htled  old  Faulkner,  and  felt  all 
the  extent  of  his  generous  sacrifice. 

There  wanted  but  llie  kjiowledge  of  its  details 
to  make  (heir  felicity  complete,  by  insuring  the 
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feooifbn  and  a(H]uie8cence  of  lh(>  Tatlier,  from  the 
thouffht  of  whose  disappointment  and  exposure 
Mary  (even  at  her  rcsusciialeU  husband's  iidc) 
bad  duliMly  Bhrunk. 

"  Vou  will  work  for  him,  Maurice,"  said  she, 
"  as  you  never  worked  before,  and  put  ail  in 
order,  as  li«  oA«n  saye  it  lias  n«ver  bron  sincp 
the  day  he  lo«t  his  right  hand !     Mr.  Faulkner, 
God  bless  htm !  will  keep  him  aflont  ns  long  as 
be  lives;  and  when  he   }S  gone  we  shall  want 
notliiiig  to  make  us  happy  in  each  otlicr  hut  hja 
blessing ;  and  that  will  be  ours  now,  Maurice,  as 
it  never  waa  before,  and  we  shsll    never   part 
more, — no,  not  (as  my  kind  aunt  has  been  u-sni' 
ing  loe  this  hour  we  must  do  now)  for  a  single 
day  of  the  lives  we  have  both  had  so  tnerctfully 
preserved.     God   blese  you,  dear  Nugent !   I 
leave  you  in  good  hands  ;  for  my  sake,  and  that 
good  gentleman's,  I  ho|>e  you  will  try  and  rest. 
Remember  we  have  a  trying  day  to  go  through 
tO'morrow    with   my  dear  father,   and    we   are 
neither  of  us  strong,"  said  the  sweet  girl,  whose 
very   beautiful  flush   abowed   how  unc(|Ual  she 
was  to  cxcitcRtent ;  "  so,  orxe  more,  good  night, 
my  o%m  Maurice ! " 

Carefully  muffled  in  cloaks,  I  insisted  on  see* 
ing  them  safe  (o  tlie  coach,  which  I  had  observed 
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in  H'aiting  a  few  doom  Irom  the  house ;  and  after 
Assuring  Nugent,  in  answer  to  at  kitst  a  dozen 
questions,  that  I  thought  his  Mary  all  or  moro 
than  lie  had  represented  her,  I  succeeded  in 
getting  him  fairly  to  bed. 

Next  night,  at  the  same  hour,  I  was,  some- 
how or  other,  an  inmate  of  Aldcrmnn  Rennell's 
house.  Maurice  was  sitting,  after  supper,  in 
his  old.  place,  as  if  he  had  never  stirre<l  from  it. 
Mar^',  with  unc  hand  in  her  Tnther's,  and  another 
in  her  husband's  (looking,  though  pale,  five 
years  younger  than  the  day  bePore),  aat  between 
them  hke  a  mediating  angel ;  and  the  old  man'sj 
looliK,  fondly  rivclted  on  the  features  he  had 
traced  from  youth  to  manhood,  seemed  to  say, 
in  the  expressive  language  of  Scripture,  *'  Thiti 
my  son  was  dead  and  is  alive — was  lost  and  ia 
found!" 

Mr.  Faulkner  proved  himself  worthy  to  «-it- 
Dess  and  share  such  happiness.  By  a  judicious 
application  of  more  than  mere  credit,  he  raised 
from  the  wrecks  of  old  Rcnnclt's  house  a  tww 
fLrm,  of  which  he  and  Maurice  have  long  been ' 
flourishing  partners.  Fear  of  exposure  by  Kit 
Rooney  drove  Lawyer  Toole  to  a  compromise, 
which  enabled  Nugent  to  come  in  an  indepen- 
dent man,  on  a  large  share  of  the  Ballinavoyle 
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thouHands.     Old  Rennell  is  gathered  in  pence  to 
his  fathers;  and  Mary  hns  a  boy  and  girl, — the 
one   named    Faulkner   (aHcr    the    head   of  the 
i_  house,  of  course),  thn  other  Jboc,  in  honour  of 

P  the  kind  aunt  who  took  her  mother  to  her  bosom 
in  tier  day  of  adversity,  and  whose  own  widowed 
heart  the  sight  uf  hec  niece's  wedded  happiness 
has  reconciled  to  hFe. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


HABRIAOB    IUPR0MP1U. 


A  JOURNET  to  Oxfordi  undertaken  some  tlioe 
since,  at  Uie  earnest  entreat;  of  one  whose  claims 
on  my  fricndHhlp  would  have  varranted  a  yet 
more  fearful  sacrifice,  has  eitablo<I  me  to  feel,  if 
not  to  describe,  what  it  is  to  revisit,  at  the 
distance  of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  the  seat  of 
our  early  education  ;  to  haunt,  when  ambition  is 
dead  witJiin  us,  the  acenes  where  it  woke  to 
apparently  inextinguishable  energy ;  to  tread, 
when  the  torch  of  hope  itself  is  quenched  beneath 
the  "  pale  glimpiseti"  of  life's  waning  luuori,  the 
coui'ts  and  halls  lant  bathed  in  all  the  sunny 
splendours  of  its  cloudless  dawn  1 

It  is  a  species  of  moral  martyrdom,  but,  like 
ftU  SDCh,  whta  braved  at   the  call  of  duty,  and 
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endured,  in  the  spirit  of  pliiUndiropy,  not  unmin- 
gled  with  ft  iTdeetning  touch  of  feelings  else* 
where  woord  in  vnin.  Life,  in  its  freshness, 
will  steal  once  more  over  ihe  soul,  with  ihe 
perennial  verdure  of  the  turf  our  ball  seems  but 
yesterday  to  have  skimmed  over ;  and  the  con- 
aciouaneas  of  our  own  decline  and  decay  ia  lost 
in  the  venerable  antiquity  of  the  elms,  which, 
like  the  giant  rerivers  of  tileraturo  whose  musings 
(hey  first  sheltered,  make  ua  feel  children  still. 
We  forget,  too,  the  world's  diaappointroenta, 
where  ita  "  basy  hum"  and  "  dread  laugh"  come 
not;  and  end  by  wishing  to  dream  out  the  re- 
mainder of  B  iTAnqitil  existence,  lulled  hy  the 
chimes  whose  monotony  our  youthful  impatience 
oould  ill  brook. 

I  led  Oxford  with  a  heart  soothed  and  reno- 
vated by  early  recoJIectiona  and  mature  kindness. 
Two  of  my  chosen  aasociatea  still  flourished  ttierc 
in  perennial  vigour  of  mind  and  body;  filling 
the  high  places  of  their  tratKjuil  commonwealth 
with  e<iuiJ  difpiity  and  urbanity,  and  cherishing 
towards  their  less  fortunate  class  fellow-feelinga 
nnchilled  by  time  and  distance. 

But  perhaps  the  sunniest  spot  in  that  week  of 
sunshine,  which  revived  aa  a  latter  summer  the 
"  green  placea"  of  a  long-dcsolatc  aou),  was  the 
o  S 
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Accittciita]  meeting  with  one  ilenrerthan  the  herd 
of  college  comrades;  one  who  had  not  onljr 
tnughcd  with  me  in  the  idle  joyousness  of  youth, 
bm  we)>l  with  me  in  griefa  under  which  even 
youth  itself  refused  to  be  comforted. 

Unlike  his  bereaved  and  solitary  companion, 
Harry  Scfton  was  a  nun  of  lies  and  duties,  the 
honoured  pantor  of  an  attached  Hock,  and  the 
happy  father  of  a  promising  family.  His  eldest 
son,  a  creature  but  too  studious  for  his  early  age 
and  rapid  growth,  was  now  at  Oxford;  and  it 
was  to  ahare  his  college  triumphs,  and  escort 
him  in  safety  to  his  parental  home,  that  a  lucky 
chance  sent  hi»  father  thither ;  while  one  lie 
scarce  knew  to  he  in  the  land  of  tlie  living  was 
riaiting  (on,  alas !  tesa  pleasing  duty)  the  scene 
of  their  boyish  acijuaintance. 

Our  fortunnie  meeting  took  place  but  a  day  or 
two  beibrc  professional  avoentiona  obliged  my 
early  friend  to  quit  Oxford :  and  as  to  part  thus 
suddenly  we  both  felt  to  be  imposisible,  my 
returning  with  him  into  Kent  was  rather  taken 
for  granted  than  proposed.  1  was  not  so  familiar 
with  happiness  as  to  start  an  objection.  A  week 
or  tu-o  of  domestic  felici^  was  too  rare  in  my 
calendar  not  to  be  hailed  with  transport ;  and  as 
tor  my  titne,  who  alas!   was  there  to  quarrel 
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with  its  BUolment  ?  So  I  was  seated  in  the 
chaite,  with  tuy  Griend  of  ttiirty  years'  aUmliiifr, 
and  his  younger  and  graver  second  self,  before  1 
had  well  asked  myself  why  I  won  undertaking  a 
journey  of  some  couple  of  hundred  miles. 

The  shade  of  gravity  which  age  had  tailed  to 
ihed  over  my  elder  friend's  brow,  I  could  per- 
ceire,  however,  to  flil  across  it  occasionally  duiing 
our  journey,  and,  stranf^e  to  say,  the  more 
finquBntiy  as  he  drew  near  to  a  lorely  aiid  well- 
belored  home.  When  1  spoke  of  his  6ne  family 
with  a  sigh  of  Mliurlness,  lie  echoed  it  with  on« 
of  solicitude,  and  was  evidently  anxious  to  reach 
home  from  deeper  motives  ihau  parental  tm> 
patience. 

This  home  was  just  the  beau  tiliai,  or  rattier 
the  beautiful  reality  of  an  English  parsonage. 
Spacious  as  its  owner's  liberal  heart,  yet  unosten- 
tatious as  his  hospitality,  it  was  equally  removed 
from  castle  and  eoitage,  holding  precisely  th»t 
middle  character  which  the  priesthood  of  England 
occupies  aa  a  blessed  link  between  the  extremes 
of  society.  It  neither  stood  in  a  park  nor  a 
pBTtcnr,  and  never  could  by  possibility  have  been 
mistaken  for  a  villa.  It  was  just  a  porsona^^e, 
placed  in  an  ample,  rambling,  old-fashioned 
gardeoi  whose  gigantic  hedges  deBed  the  sea- 
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breezes  of  the  adjacent  coast,  and  gave  the 
shelter  mushroom  ihousaoda  cannot  always  pur- 
chase. So  tenacious  was  the  rector  orinfrin^ng 
oa  the  ant»]ue  chnracter  of  the  building,  that  he 
steadily  resistod  the  proposal  to  eonrert  into  a 
glass  door  a  certain  low  pariour  window,  tarotq^i 
which  man,  woman,  aiid  child,  had  for  genera- 
tions untold,  with  more  of  agtUty  than  conve- 
oience,  adjourned  to  the  garden. 

At  tlte  gate  of  this  garden  wc  wpre  met  by 
wife,  whose  looks  bespoke  her  used  to  listen  for ' 
a  husbaod's  foot«tepe,  and  by  a  whole  troop  of 
gay,  yet  decorous  young  people.  One,  I  pre- 
sumed, was  absent;  for,  after  an  anxiou:^  look 
around,  and  as  soon  as  the  storm  of  graiulationa 
had  subsided,  1  heard  my  friend  9*y  to  his  wile, 
**  And  how  lias  Louisa  been  since  I  leA  you?" 
*'  Better,"  was  the  reply ;  "  the  dear  girl 
struggles  nobly,  and  such  cQbrta  are  not  long 
without  their  reward.  But  you  must  not  expect 
too  much  either  in  looks  or  spirits." 

I  had  the  invalid's  plea  lor  retiring  awhile  to 
my  chamber,  and  the  privilege  nf  a  friend  to  do 
exactly  as  1  pleased,  so  it  was  not  till  dinner- 
time that  1  tnct  the  object  of  my  fiiend's  anxious 
queries;  a  sweet,  interesting  girl,  of  about 
eighteen,  not  beautiful  enough  for  a  picture  or  a 
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novel,  but  quile  sufficiently  so  to  win  the  heart 
of  a  man  of  taste  and  feeling.  Slie  was  better 
than  beautiful :  mutlest,  graceful,  and  retiring, 
the  grew  upon  the  funcy  aa  one  gazed ;  and 
erery  fresh  look  enhanced  the  impression  inatlc 
by  the  lasL 

Of  course  my  interest  gathered  strength  and 
intensity  from  the  hints  I  liad  overheard  of  a 
menu]  conflict,  the  traces  of  which  were  legibly 
written  on  a  face  too  ingenuous  for  concealment. 
The  flush  of  cordial  joy  which  had  brighleoed 
her  cheek  on  her  father's  return,  faded  into 
IMUeneas  as  one  of  the  boya  casually  remarked  of 
•ome  trifling  occurrence — "  Ah!  that  was  vrhen 
Captain  Darcll  waa  here,"  and  bt^n  calculating 
how  far  he  might  then  be  on  his  way  to  India; 
and  when  a  little  smiling  prattler  of  a  girl  added, 
"  DeAr  Captain  Oarell!  1  wkh  he  was  here 
now!"  1  could  perceive  by  the  quiver  oa  her 
elder  sister's  lip,  that  he  had  not  gone  unre* 
gretted  by  older  hearts  than  httic  Lucy's.  Mrs. 
SefWn,  with  maternal  insiinct,  soon  changed  the 
oonversation ;  and  even  Louisa  insensibly  stured 
in  its  cheerfulnens  ere  tbe  ladies  withdrew. 

When  my  friend  and  1  joined  them  in  the 
drawing-room,  after  the  most  cordial  glass  I  had 
for  many  years  partaken,  they  were  sitting  in  the 
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oltl*r&shioned  bow-winflow,  in  llisl  delicious  twi^ 
light  which  sheds  its  holy  calm  on  all  around; 
und  to  whtcli  the  moon,  just  riiiuji;  orer  the  softly 
curling  waves,  [irooii&cd  to  lend  a  jet  tenderer 
charm.  "  What  an  hour,  and  what  a  light,  for 
music!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Seflon;  "Louisa,  my 
love,  I  hope  >our  harp  >s  in  order." 

His  daughter,  who  had  been  silting  in  a  dark 
comer,  with  her  eyes  fixed  in  evident  uncon- 
ciousness on  the  vide  expanse  of  sea  which 
glittered  under  the  lising  inoon-heam,  replird 
only  by  drawing  the  harp  gently  towards  ht-r, 
and  beginning,  rather  as  if  the  expreasion  of  her 
own  sentiments  than  the  mere  echo  of  another's* 
Bayly's  beautiful  ballad,  "  Oh,  no,  we  never 
mention  her!" 

During  ilic  performance    of    this    touching 
melody,  every  note  of  which,  as  it  came  from, 
went  straight  to  ihc  lieurl,  1  hud  obja-rvnl,  from 
the  position  which  I  occupied,  near  the  half-open 
HtKlow,  a  figure  concealed  among  the  sliruhs  by 
whiiJi  it  was  skirted.     At  tho  conchiajon  of  the 
song,  I  thought  it  right  to  mention  the  circum- 
stance,  tlicugh    in  I  playful   manner,  to  avoid 
alarming  the  Indies.     "  You  have  lovers  of  music 
fu   your   norUh,   I  perceive,    Mr.  ScDon,"   said 
here  lias  bvcQ  a  moon-struck 
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amateur  enjoying  Miss  LoulsaS,  behind  (he  huge 
arbutus,  for  the  Ust  f]uarler  of  an  hour." 

Jusl  then,  a  privileged  old  Newfoundtand  dug, 
who  was  in  the  room,  caught  the  stealthy  atep  of 
the  intruder  without;  and  giving  a  abort  angry 
growl,  jumped  out  at  the  low  window  adcr  him. 
[  felt  half  sorry  for  the  harnilcaa  listener;  but  in 
a  few  moments  the  dog's  stifled  bark  gave  place 
to  a  whine  of  joyful  recognition,  and  he  again 
leaped  into  the  »partmen(,  wngging  his  huge  tail, 
and  closely  followed  by  a  young  man]  who,  with- 
out speaking  to,  or  indeed  seeming  to  notice  any 
other  member  of  ihe  astonished  group,  walked 
straight  up  to  one  who  sat  clasping  for  atipporl 
the  luirp  Ex-lbrc  her,  and  said,  "  Louisa,  1  cnnld 
not  live  without  you  !  Vou  will  not  be  crueller 
tlun  the  winds  tind  waves,  which  have  sent  me 
back  to  tell  you  so." 

Reply  there  neither  was  nor  could  be.  The 
(ailing  girl  slid  from  the  sustaining  instrument 
like  a  snow-wreath  from  the  mountain,  and  found 
more  eflicient  support  on  the  young  man's  shoul* 
der.  While  her  fatlier  and  mother  rushed  for- 
ward, ilie  children  exclaimed,  "  Captain  Darell!" 
and  1,  who  could  not  with  impunity  brave  the 
night  air  to  escape,  had  no  resource  but  to  creep 
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more  closely  into  my  comer,  to  svoid  being  tn  the 
way  at  such  a  critical  momcDt. 

"  Philip  Darelit"  said  my  firicml,  witli  tuore 
of  sternness  than  1  thought  he  could  have  felt  or 
assumed,  "  was  it  for  this  I  reared  and  loved  yon, 
•nd  bore  with  tlie  waywardiuum  of  youtli,  but  to 
fcave  the  bitter  fruiu  of  a  yet  more  erring  man- 
hood poured  into  my  unsuspecting  bosom  i  Not 
content  with  weU-nig)i  breakin;;  the  heart  of  my 
darling  child,  arc  you  come  back  to  mar,  in  very 
vantonaesa,  tlie  charitable  oihce  of  time  and 
absence!'* 

•'  Judge  me  not  w  harahly,  dear  Mr.  Sefton," 
«ud  Philip,  as  he  bent  with  the  iitlciisc  anxiety 
•f  genuine  alTection  over  tlie  partially  reviving 
girl>  "  Of  my  past  conduct  you  can  say  nothing 
which  a  penitent  heart  refa«e»  tu  echo;  but  oh ! 
believe  tue  now,  «hi-u  FroTidciicc  itevJl'  has  sent 
the  TTtuming  prodigal  to  his  father's  duor!  His 
cotifes^oii  is  soon  made,  and  to  one  no  stranger 
to  the  besetting  sin  of  mc  and  mine.  We  are  a 
proad  u  well  as  ancient  race,  and  pride  drove 
DK  forth  in  cowardly  silence  from  the  roof  be- 
DBBi  ' '  ^  my  heart  and  treasure  by.  1  em- 
V  da  with  the  barb  of  conscience  and 

rting,  alike  rankling  in  my  soul ; 
rm  overtook  us  almost  ere  we  led 
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our  port,  [  felt  aa  if  a  doomed  vicdm  to  my  own 
pride  .ind  prpjudio?.  Thanks  to  that  salutary 
tempest  which  drove  me  back  upon  tbe  shores  of 
Britain,  I  am  here  once  more  to  lay  myaelf  and 
my  rcpeiilancc  at  your  gentle  daughters  feel. 
All  I  ask  is,  that  you  will  let  her  decide  my  fale. 
Be  her  decision  what  it  may,  1  promise  to  submit 
to  it  without  repining." 

"  My  daughter  shall  decide,  air,"  aaid  Mr.  Sef- 
ton,  parental  indignation  still  struggling  witli 
culy  partiality  i  "it  is  to  her  the  decision  belongs: 
but  it  shall  be  upon  my  plain  unvamiahed  stnte- 
ment  of  tlie  question.  Look  up,  my  darling 
Louiaa,  and  tell  me,  as  in  the  sight  of  God  and 
jfcmr  earthly  protectors,  are  you  prepared  to  risk 
your  fate  for  time  and  eternity,  with  one  who 
could  win  YOur  injioccnt  heart,  trifle  with,  and 
lem?e  you  perhaps  for  ever ! " 

There  was  ■  pauae.  The  hardy  soldier  frame 
of  Darcll  quivered  like  an  aspen  leaf. 

"  But  he  is  here^  father!"  whispered  Louisa, 
raising  for  tlie  first  time  her  swimming  eyes  to 
those  of  her  agitated  supporter;  and  the  parent 
fijt  that  his  appeal  was  answered,  and  the  lover 
tliat  his  error  waa  foi^pven. 

"  Had  I  known,  had  1  only  suspected,  that  I 
was  ihua  beloved,"  exclaimed  iJie  young  man, 
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"  worlds  should  not  have  severed  us  for  a 
moment:  Oh,  Louisii!  why.  was  not  this  nreef 
avowal  niadu  wv«ksago?~ 

"  Would  it  have  beea  lialTso  precious,  PUUip,* 
uked  Mr.  Sefion.  relaxinf(  inio  bis  own  mild 
manner,  "  then  as  »ow,  when  uttt-retl  in  the  face 
of  neglect  and  deecrtion  i  Summer  loves  arc  like 
summer  foliage,  tamiabed  hy  the  first  untimel/ 
blast ;  but  that  which  winter's  fury  only  serves 
to  deepen,  is  your  genuine  evergreen  1  God  bless 
you  togetlicr,  children  of  my  love  and  my  ado{>- 
tion  I  If  r  sowed  llie  seeds  of  virtue  in  your 
infant  bosom,  Phiti]>.  may  He  ripen  them  to 
bless  my  cliild !  She  has  been  the  jiiy  anil  pride 
of  many  hearts  at  a  British  fire-side;  let  her  not 
regret  it  in  the  lar  land,  wliere  one  alone  must  j 
be  to  her  as  father  and  mollicr,  and  brother  and 
iisier  r 

There  was  not,  it  may  be  believed,  a  dry  eye 
in  the  family  group  at  ihJH  aHecting  siljuratJon ; 
and  as  the  bright  moonlight  now  poured  a  tide 
of  unheeded  radiance  on  tlicir  countenances,  ihe 
mingled  emotions  l^ble  there  might  have  defied 
the  painter'i  art.  On  Darvll's  mauly  fealurea 
successful  love,  and  the  pride  of  returning  inte- 
grity, were  subdued  by  conscious  shame  and 
recollection  of  error.     The  childrenj  bewildered 
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between  grief,  and  joy,  and  wonder,  scarce  knew 
whether  to  tatigli  or  cry,  and  ahernat«ly  did  both. 
Mr.  Sel^on's  mild  brow  partook,  like  his  language 
and  feelings,  of  lingering  scveirjty  and  constitu- 
tional indulgence. 

Two  of  the  group  alone  seemed  absorbed  by 
one  nngle,  overwhelming  sentimenl.  The  mother 
felt  only  thai  she  had,  perhaps  for  ever,  lost  her 
child  ;  and  Loui«i,  for  the  moment,  only  ihst 
•be  liad  regained  her  lover.  His  return  bad 
been  so  unexpected,  so  l)i>|>ele3s,  so  utterly  be- 
yond the  wildcat  dreams  of  romance,  that  she 
could  only  Mtinfy  liersclf  of  its  reality  by  lifting 
now  and  then  her  &oi't  blue  eyes  from  the  mild 
bosom  of  her  mother,  to  the  henniing  countenance 
of  her  betrothed.  But  even  this  delightful 
"  certainty  of  waking  bliss"  was  not  selfishly 
proof  Against  long-cherished  filial  feelings.  The 
warm  tears  that  rained  from  bcr  molher's  eyes 
on  ber  departing  treasure,  soon  met  an  answering 
flow;  and  they  retired  to  pour  them  uncontrolled 
logetlier. 

Wben  ibcy  were  gone,  Darell,  to  whom  I  was 
now  for  the  first  time  introduced  as  his  future 
fallier's  early  friend,  and  who,  I  flutter  myeeir, 
was  happily  unconscious  of  my  previous  prr«cnce, 
proceeded  to  impart  to  us  a  circumstance  con- 
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ncctcd  wiib  bit  suddeo  return,  which  be  had  not 
ooaxage  to  communicate  without  prrparatioa  to 
eitlwr  LouiM  or  her  mother,  rii.  lh.it  though  he 
had,  vilboui  &  moment's  lieailauoo,  forfeited  his 
puugG  in  the  vessel  in  vbich  be  originally 
etBbwked,  to  fulfil  his  bonotirabic  errandi  a 
Mmy  of  throe  dAys  was  all  b«  lutd  thereby  pnr- 
ehned :  as  the  last  ship  of  the  season,  of  wbichi 
consisti-mly  wiUi  ha  lionour  and  duty,  he  could 
not  avoid  aruliog  himseir,  was  to  sail  witliin  that 
period. 

"  Arc  you  prepared,  Mr.  ScAon,"  asked  the 
youni(  man,  "  to  crown  your  generous  forgiTe- 
ncss,  by  giviii}!;  m«  your  daughter's  band  to* 
morrow,  and  parting  with  bcr,  alaa!  the  moment 
the  ceremony  is  over  7" — "  This  is  sudden,"  said 
the  father,  meekly,  after  a  abort  pause :  "  to- 
morrow !  what  will  my  poor  wife  say  lo  it  f 

*'  Would  to  Heaven  1  could  spare  her  the 
blow,  sir!  But  th«  rules  of  our  aervice  admit  of 
no  compromiac,  and  no  ship  will  sail  during  tbc 
next  four  months  for  my  destination.  It  ts  not 
to  a  superseded  deserter  you  would  wish  to  unite 
your  daughter's  fortunes  !" — "  No,  no,  my  dear 
son,"  said  Mr.  Sefion  ;  "  you  are  but  doing 
your  duty,  and  God  will  enable  d>c  to  do  mine  ; 
ay,  and  even  atrcngtbun  poor  Mary  lo  say,  Uia 
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will  be  cImic.  U  would  he,  in  the  words  of 
Hoi;  Writ,  to  '  strain  at  a  giiat  oAcr  swallowing 
B  CAmel,'  lo  grudge  you  a  lew  short  days,  after 
resigning  the  delight  of  our  eye*  to  you  for  life. 
But  there  are  minor  matters  to  be  considered. 
A  voyage  cannot  he  undertaken,  and  by  a  fenule, 
without  necessary  preparations." 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  Darell,  blushing  as  he 

spoke  at  his  own  inference,  "  I  fear  you   will 

call  me  a  sad  puppy,  if  I  tell  you  that  1  ventured, 

on  the  strength   of  a  sanguine   cbaracier   and 

knowledge  of  your  daughter's  angelic  sweetoeas, 

to  write*  on  leaving  the  i^hip  at  Deal,  to  a  friend 

of  my  mother's  in  Londun,  lo  hare  in  readiness 

all  that  could  posaibly  be  required  for  a  lady's 

comfort   and    accommodation.      '  If  I    am   the 

happy  m^u   1   scarce  di-<iervc   to  be,'  added  I. 

*  you  shall   hare   notice  to   despatch   them   by 

eipress  to  the  out-puri.     If  not,  as  you  value 

my  friendship,  let  mc  never  hcaroftlicm  more.*" 

"  If  1  tell   this  to  Louiaa,"   »aid  her  tktber. 

forcing  a  smile,  "  she  will  draw  back  still.     To 

bespeak  tlie  |iaraphcmalin  of  an  unwuoed.  bride 

was  indeed  a  bold  stroke  for  a  wife.     But  the 

exigency  of  the  case  must,  I  suppose,  be  ad- 

milted  as  an  excuse.     There  was  foreiboughl  in 

it,  Philip,  and  iluit  augtirs  well  for  tlie  future. 
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Anil  now  good  nigliit  my  dear  aoa  1  I  notC  have 
iHatin*  nluil)'  lo  rrview  the  wondtrfbl  erenis  at 
till*  ovoiiingi  ere  I  can  remeoiber  tbem  aiight 
cdlier  In  my  pctitiotu  or  my  prtues.' 

"  I  niri  aiirc,"  luiid  I,  and  mMt  aiocerelr,  "  it 
will  rvrr  Ihi  numbered  among  my  sources  of 
llMiik^Kiving  Uiat  I  Imtc  been  present  on  sn 
iMxaiiuii  of  iiucli  deep  ind  uncommoo  interest. 
I  ftn  BH  old  nun,  Captain  Darell,  and  have  lired 
ID  loao  Iha  anftel  object  of  an  aiiachment,  to 
wlilolt  your*,  excuse  me  for  saying  it,  is  as  ^et 
but  an  lite  willow  twiff  to  lite  oak  of  ceoturiea. 
Hut,  Ivlirve  mo,  my  fet-liii^s  when  I  laid  her  in 
the  diiat  vvrv  bliaaful,  rompared  to  what  yours 
mull  have  been  had  not  Providence  saved  you 
tfa«  agony  of  fruitless  remorse.  All's  well  tliat 
rnd>  well — and  so  I  trust  will  your  marriage  im- 
fin'mplH." 

The  worn  and  harassed  aspect  of  tlic  good^ 
|M>tor,  as  on  die  fullowiiig  morning  he  alone 
joined  Darell  and  myself  at  llie  breakfast-table. 
•ItHied  tite  conBict  he  tuid  had  to  sustain  with 
Mture*  In  reconciling  his  poor  wife  to  so  sudden 
■  vppantion.  But  the  conqiietit  h.id.  in  iniglitier 
ttrtngth  than  their  own,  been  achieved;  and 
when  Mrs.  Sefton,  encircled  by  bcr  remaining 
Itildrrnt  lo^r-'  n  moment  on  u*,  therci 
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WW  a  serenity  of  re*ignation  on  her  countenance 
which  seomed  to  oppress  Darcll  more  than 
damorouB  grief. 

Louisa  did  not  appear.  There  were  paternal 
and  maternal  counaela  to  be  receired,  too  sacred 
for  even  the  ear  of  affection  ;  and  Altai  tears  to 
be  shed  and  wiped,  too  bilier  for  llie  eye  of 
affection  to  witness ;  and  many  a  fervent  prayer 
to  be  poured  out,  that  a  itep  so  hastily,  though 
irresistibiy  adopted,  might  not  prove  a  rash  one. 
All  this  was  done,  and  in  heartfelt  sincerity ;  yci 
Louisa  wondered,  luid  -mm  half  ashamed  to  feel 
so  happy.  To  leave  all,  save  one,  whom  she 
had  ever  loved,  and  yet  not  be  entirely  miser- 
■ ! — to  see,  even  through  her  tears,  ifie  image 
ef  Philip  Dmrell  proelraie  in  penitence  and 
'  on  at  her  feet !  It  waa  atruige,  unac* 
itabk,  iocoDsutent,  and  tberelbre — humao 
Mtaret 

There  may  be,  and   there  have  been,  toA 
^things  as  a  merry  wedding ;  but  it  must  be  when 
wbom  it  unites  have  never  had  cause  lo 
dread  separation,  and  those  whoni  it  separatea 
forward  to  speedy  reunion.     It  waa  not  so 
ilh  the  Btniggltng  and  lubdued  group  arotind 

alUT   of ,   when   its  venerable  pastor 

],  with  a  falleriog  vcnce  and  moistened 
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eye,  the  wortU  wbicli  made  over  to  another  the 
only  one  tmonf^  his  household  tivasurea,  as  yet 
endeared  to  biiu  by  the  balloting  touch  of 
sorrow. 

It  was  mine  to  give,  with  the  (cchng  of  one 
IrO  whom  the  very  word  marriage  had  long  been 
ladly  ominous,  the  trembHng  hand  of  the  harOly 
oonsciouB  bride  to  him,  on  whose  usually  anU 
natcd  features  the  flush  of  triumph  vras  quenched 
in  tlie  team  of  a  household.  The  molher  stoocl 
rooted  to  the  spot  on  which  chance  had  placed 
her,  pale  and  motionless  aei  the  rudely  sculp- 
lured  mounter  on  an  a^oining  tomb;  while  the 
URually  blooming  brothers  and  sisteri,  with  their 
white  dresses  and  whiter  countenances,  might 
bftT«  passed  for  cherubs  of  monumental  aUbAstcr. 

The  ceremony  was  over,  and  at  the  door  stood 
the  carriage  which  was  to  conrey  away  the  dirzy 
object  of  such  a  sudden  revolution  from  hw 
bewildered  relations.  To  part  at  such  a  rooinent, 
and  under  such  circumstances,  seemed  ominous. 
A  sudden  lhou(>ht  struck,  me;  and  while  the 
daughter  hastily  exchanged  her  bridal  garb  for 
trareUing  atllre,  I  said  to  her  father,  "  Why  loMj 
a  few  precious  hours,  or  perhaps  days,  which 
the  winds  may  yet  lend  you  of  one  so  dear  i  Let 
m*  send  for  another  carnage,  and  we  will  all 
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aceompuiy  Uu  dew  couple,  and  see  them  safely 
on  board." 

The  propoeal  seemed  an  iiU{Hred  One,  and 
was  carried  by  acclamation.  An  old  sociable, 
which  the  village  afforded,  gave  room  for  a  party 
of  younksrs  only  to  be  equalled  by  Mrs.  Gilpin's 
famous  one,— 

"  Hy  (liter  and  my  ■liter'*  child, 
H^Mlf  and  (Atldren  three," 

to  which  the  rector  and  myself  served  as  ballast; 
while  his  gentle  wife  sat,  like  a  guardian  genius, 
smiling  on  the  cew-boni  happiness  of  her  chil- 
dren. What  mutable,  as  well  as  "  perilous 
stuff)"  we  are  made  of!  Faces  lately  bathed 
in  tears  were  now  all  radiant  with  smiles ;  and 
in  the  joy  of  having  Louisa  a  litde  longer,  even 
parents  half  forgot  that  they  must  resign  her  at 
all! 

Three  precious  days  were  spent  at  Portsmouth, 
in  that  intensity  of  mutual  affection  which  springs 
from  impending  aepBralion;  but  they  borrowed 
oheeHiilBess  from  hopes  of  future  reunion.  Even 
Mrs.  Seflon  could  survey  with  satisfaction 
Darell's  liberal  and  judicious  arrangements  for 
her  daughter's  comfort,  to  which  one  circum- 
stance alone  seemed  wanting. 
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Time  had  not  pcrmitlcd  the  friend  who  pro- 
vided all  innnimate  reciuisites  for  the  voyage,  to 
secure  the  spnrlcrs  of  a  rcHpectable  European 
female ;  ami  Dar^U  was  inquiring  of  the  captain, 
vilhout  mucli  liope  of  succees,  (or  one  among 
hit  humbler  passengers  to  supply  the  deficiency. 

"  You  could  not  have  been  in  better  luck, 
sir,"  answered  the  captain,  "  'd*  you  had  sailed 
as  often  as  I  have.  There's  a  little  Scotch  lassie 
put  under  my  special  care  by  my  mother  in  the 
north,  whom  I  hare  been  somewhat  puzzled  to 
stow  away  safely,  ss  1  don't  think  the  black 
ayalis  of  my  fine-lady  passengers,  or  the  soldiers' 
wives  in  (he  steerage*  the  best  of  company  for 
her.  She  seems  tidy  and  good-luimourcd,  and 
will  make  up  by  her  lively  rustic  prattle  for  her 
want  of  experience.  She  is  going  out  at  the 
nqoest  and  oxpeme  of  a  faithful  S<*otti!!li 
mechanic,  and  has  about  as  much  notion  of 
India,  as  of  the  moon.  All  she  knows  is,  that 
Sandy  is  tlicrv,  and  that  is  enough;  I'll  send 
her  to  Uic  inn  to  speak  to  her  new  mintress." 

Annie  came,  and  a  purer  bit  of  unsophisticated 
nationality  never  catne  from  Nature's  mint  On 
being  a»ked  if  she  was  not  afraid  to  trust  the 
constancy  of  a  lover  she  had  not  seen  for  seven 
years,  bIic  stared,  aa  if  not  an-are  of  (he  pos- 
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sibility  that  absence  could  impair  affection: — 
"  Hv'll  surel}-  be  as  blithe  to  sec  mc  as  I  am 
to  gang  sac  far  to  see  him,  puir  fellow !"  was 
her  simple  and  touching  answer.  "  Are  yoti 
not  afraid  of  the  voyage,  Annie t"  "No:  we 
are  all  in  His  hand;  and  I  cam  frae  Cromarty 
in  a  ship  no  half  sae  miKklc."  "The  chmate, 
Annie,  ts  none  of  the  best,  and  many  die  there." 
"  AVhat's  ordered,  maun  just  happen :  folk  die 
aw  gaiu" 

It  would  have  been  cruel  to  shake  a  con- 
fideocc  so  consistent  and  well  founded.  When 
questioiie<l  on  the  siibjcet  of  her  capabilities, 
»be  quietly  answered,  "  I  can  jast  do  ony  thing. 
IVc  been  at  the  reading  schule  erer  since  I  con 
remember,  and  got  a  year's  writing  since  Sandie 
sent  hamc  the  siller.  1  can  wash,  and  bake, 
and  spin,  and  work  stockings,  and  ony  thing 
else  I'm  learned.     I'm  no  ill  at  the  uplak." 

This  closing  testimony  (albeit  a  friend's) 
proved  correct.  Annie  turned  out  inTaluable. 
Captain  Darell,  on  their  arrival,  gare  h^  away 
to  Sandie;  and  when  botb  tbcir  moderate 
fortunes  are  made,  Annie  is  to  sail  home  with 
his  "  bonnie,  discreet,  kind-hearted  leddy." 


E»D    or    VOL.  II. 


a.  ftAT,  raiariB,  ■■■ii»-«TasBT-aiLL. 


SELWYN 


IN  S£ARCH  OF  A  DAUGHTER, 


&c.  &c. 


SELWYN 


IN  SEARCH  OF  A  DAUGHTER, 


Ac.  Set. 


SELWYN 


IN   SEARCH    OF    A   DAUGHTER 


AVD 


OTHER    TALES. 


■  V    TUE 

AUTHOR  OF  "TALES  OF  THE  MOORS,"  "PROBATION," 
-  OLYMPIA  MORATA,"  Su. 


IN   THREE   VOLUMES. 
VOL.   IIL 


LONDON 
SAUNDERS    AND    OTLEY,  CONDUIT  STREET 

1835. 


■Ill)  tM   ivad  OB  a ' 
circling  vrtth  almaiAti,  v 
|K>f|i|iifr    llir'w^L 
liiilli-«l««lMl>i 
llUlltal/oiralihdrwr 

niil  niri  lbs  neck,  fB  ciftiiiwfut  9>A  o' 

tilll   tWM  WollOfl, 
llintiwiula  of  llli 

■Mill  or "  Nlrotm*"  cwaev'i 
tttny  litiiii  tir  Princ**!  Street, 
ItHitltM  Ut  llw  wlldcnm*,  or  i 

tntll  111  tllK  ilpM>ri  r      DidoMMKJBlMlt 
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All  ll)l«.  Nitil  ii(i>»t  WM  uhiered  bj 
iif  tviiiiUi  kuliitil  nut  klonc,  u   tbe  PnaeK- 
llvtUKSlV  MtittM  Imivv  it,  (u  llieoc/ioa,'  botta 
Mm#  ^  lit  llw  BiiititviUoiu  nf  exttTDil  natore, : 
ll)i>ll  tiiivntiin  mi|li>  In  tlic  lirenst  of  i 
l|tTliiH  mttl  Ilk  •ttii|i«l^rii  linvp  alike witbdraani 

^»liiint)i>i  lli^ri>1l<t^ViM)illiinr«luivc  fallen  I 
Ititrty  litiit  tli«  *'  arnr  nnd  yellow  leaf,"  and  tbe 

M|Mllriil  «itf|l<>r,    tit  Imirly  vrxed  with  cloudlc 
akir*  anil  rurllrna  yw*\%,  will  civ  long  iransrer  bis 
a|ilovn  to  lite  dull  liiecica aii J  (IreDchiog  doodi  of 
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4Utiimn,  &3  he  stands  shivering  on  tbe  brink,  in 
Iruitlcss  expectation  or  a  glorious  nibble! 

There  are  sports,  however,  afoot,  wliich  laugh 
to  Hcom  his  sober  mid  solitary  posiitne.  Thou- 
•ands  of  mighty  hunters,  from  ihe  veteran  Thorn- 
tons of  u  former  century,  to  the  cockney  norice 
who  starts  at  the  sound  of  his  own  gnn,  are 
Towing  TcngcatKC  deep  and  dire  against  tlie 
most  timid  and  harmless  of  God's  creatures.  I 
blame  them  not — it  would  ill  beconie  me  ;  for 
tinte  was,  u-lien  I  out-N'imroded  the  keenest  of 
tlicm  all;  but  I  neither  enry  them  nor  pity 
myaelf*  because  tlmt  line  has  for  erer  passed 
•way. 

The  skill  and  energy  which,  hod  I  been  an 
elder  brother,  might  have  found  glorious  vent  at 
ibc  Riuzxle  of  »  Joe  Manlon,  aitd  objects  of 
legitimate  ambition  in  five-barred  gates,  were 
directed  by  stern  necessity-  to  more  lucrative, 
though  more  ignoble,  pursuits  ;  but  lei  no  squire, 
rveo  from  tbe  back  of  his  tallest  hunter,  look 
down  with  contempt  on  his  brother-sportsaicn  of 
the  Bar.  Foxes  and  lawyers  have  been  con- 
vertible terms  erer  since  the  days  of  Eiop ;  utd 
in  those  of  Homer,  he  tells  us,  "when  Creek  met 
Greek,  tlien  came  llic  tug  of  war."  To  follow 
up  the  doublings  and  windings  of  a  cautious 
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legal  adversarj,  is  to  paltry  coursing  what  Cliam- 
paigne  is  to  small  b«rr ;  and  levelling  to  the 
ground  a  wtiole  array  of  plausible  arguments  by 
one  welUdirected  hit,  it;  finer  sport  (and  I  speak 
from  experience)  than  bringing  down,  right  and 
left,  a  whole  covey  of  partridges  at  a  shot.     Bat, 
alas!    1   must  s))eak  in  the  past  tense  of  both 
feats,    though    the    latter    is    prcter-plii  perfect 
indeed  !     Othello's  occupation,  whether  of  biped 
or  quadruped  warfare,  has  long  been  gone,  and 
yel  the  inelinclivc  propensity  which  roakcs  the 
life  of  man  one  perpetual  chase,  compels  me,  at 
this  congenial  season,  to  equip  myself  for  the 
field,  to  partake  of  the  excitement  of  my  fellows; 
nay,  even  to  distinguish  myself  by  the  superior 
dignity  of  tlie  game,  or  rather  quarry,  I  pursue. 
Well  may  I  smile  in  derision  on  the  noisy 
preparations  and  rabble  rout  of  the  fo^i-chasc  I 
M'ell  may  I  view,  with  supercilious  dladain,  the 
scientific  equipments  and  elaborate  contrivances 
of  the  subtle  circumventer  of  the  feathered  tribe  1 
Well  may  I  bestride,  with  nil  the  conscious  ele- 
vation of  liira  of  La  Mancha,  tbc  humble  Rosi- 
iiantc  which  performs  for  me  the  office  of  limbs, 
prematurely  invalided  ;  for  aiming  right  and  left, 
as  living  folly  catches  my  mind's  eye,  or  departed 
excellence  rises  on  the  wave  of  memory,  I,  too. 
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will  be  to-tky  a  sportstaati,  and  my  game  sliall 
be  M4n. 

But  it  is  best  hunting  characters  in  couples, 
md  a  bottle-holder  is  not  more  easenlial  to  a 
pugilist,  thun  a  liatencr  to  a  valvtudinurian  who 
has  got  upnn  tiis  hobby.  Gentle  reader !  (if 
there  be  tt  this  moment  one  wight  north  of  the 
Tweed,  whose  gun  is  not  at  his  shoutckr,  and 
his  whip  at  his  butlon*hoIei)  you  have  only  to 
try  and  provide  yourself  with  a  pony  as  docile 
and  Iractable  oh  Dumple  (own  cousin,  only 
■even  limes  removed,  to  him  of  Qiarlie's  Hope), 
and  take  a  xuber  trot  along  the  road  with  me ; 
and  as  1  know  every  man  and  boy  in  tlve  parish, 
(myself  excepted,}  I'll  lell  you,  aa  we  go  along, 
all  that  is  worth  knowing  of  every  individual 
who  crtwsea  my  path  or  my  Jancy.  Vou  are  out 
of  luck,  if  Futc  does  not  send  you  un  original  In 
the  Brsi  hundred  yards;  they  are  as  plenlilul  iu 
the  parish  as  partridges. 

But  you  arc  loitering  behind  already ;  and 
Dumple  likes  ill  to  be  checked  in  bit  usual  finiii 
though  moderate  pace.  Oh !  you  baTc  been 
listening  to  Tom  Neerdowcel's  pitiable  talc ; 
and  I  see  I  am  too  lute  to  present  the  misappli- 
'cation  of  perhaps  the  worst  spent  shilhng  you 
ever  took  out  of  your  waistcoat  pocket. 
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Ha<l  we  b«ti  periptelic,  imtead  of  equestrian, 
philosophers,  and  aimed  at  doing  things  tettm 
ha  rigks,  that  fcltow  would  have  been  a  Crea- 
aurc  in  the  construction  of  a  climax ;  for  wc 
might  tiBve  ranged  the  world  without  finding 
any  tiling  nearer  zero  in  the  scale  of  humanity. 

Thai  long  lank  compound  of  rags  and  filth, 
whose  abject  appearance  renders  him  a  sort  of 
walking  Hbel  on  the  species,  is,  ns  liis  com- 
plexion indicates,  oF  gipsey  or  tinker  origin, 
though  he  disdains  to  exercise  eren  the  ef]tiivo- 
cal  industry  of  his  tribe.  Furnished  with  a 
helpmate  from  the  same  hopeful  stock,  he  has 
brought  into  the  world,  and  reared  in  abitolute 
idleness  and  hereditary  viUaiiy,  a  brood  of  sturdy 
ragabonds,  all  efforts  to  reclaim  whom  have 
hitherto  proved  hopeless,  and  who,  aHcr  being 
the  dread  and  nuisance  of  half  tlic  pariahea. 
round,  at  length  established  themselves  in  oura 
by  the  system  of  tqaatting,  so  comnion  in  the 
back  woods  of  America.  Taking  possession,  in 
Uie  face  of  all  prohibitions,  of  an  uninhabited 
hovel  on  the  estate  of  a  good-natured  laird,  they 
stood  rfieir  ground  with  laudable  pcrscTerance, 
till  he  was  driven,  by  their  flagrant  misde- 
meanors, to  serve  on  them  ihe  summary  process 
of  ejectment  peculiar  to  Scotland,  vix.  takiogj 
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the  roof  off  ilwir  licads  I  To  a  previous  renwn- 
strance  on  ttie  tcorc  of  their  barefaced  dejireiLt- 
tions,  Tom,  like  the  French  libeller  wUu  huil 
written  igxinBt  Choi»eiil,  boldly  answered,  "  Folk 
maun  live ;"  to  wliicli,  I  am  sure,  tlie  Uird 
might  have  replied  with  the  tninigler,  "  I  don't 
see  the  nc«es»ity. " 

To  dticr'ihc  tlie  scenca  of  brutal  strife— of  al- 
lemate  starvation  and  intemperate  indulgence, 
which  render  the  abode  of  Tom  Neerdowecl  a 
dtt^ace  to  human  nature,  would  neither  be  pro- 
[fitable  to  you  nor  myself;  but  it  might  read  a 
lesson  to  some  who  think  that  nature  (rairies 
within  itself  materials  of  perfectibility,  alike  inde* 
pendent  of  the  laws  of  God  and  num. 

But  il  is  my  turn  tu  linger,  for  I  must  say  a 
few  words  to  honest  John  Walker,  wliom  I  am 
glad  to  see  again  al  work,  after  a  brief  pause 
given  to  the  most  natural  grief  that  ever  saddened 
a  fatJiers  heart. 

If  I  had  i«archcd  the  parish  through  for  a  con- 
trast to  the  painful  character  chance  last  threw  in 
our  way,  I  could  not  hare  found  one  more  conw 
plele  tliati  accident  has  here  provided.  I  Khali 
be  garrulous  if  I  begin  on  the  subjeci.  for  I  love 
the  poor,  and  their  8re-side  virtues,  and  their 
quiet  home-bred  joys  ud  sorrowa.   Ay,  and  it  is 
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kopossiUe  not  to  respect  a  man  like  John  Walker, 
wlio,  witli  only  the  produce  of  hts  owe  industry 
u  a  labourer,  and  his  tiil^  wife's  incomparable 
QUnigemeni,  has  reared  tncteanlines8  and  comfort, 
ami  trained  to  boneit  usefulness,  nay.  educated 
with  decent  Sootti»b  pride,  balf  a  score  of  promis- 
ing children;  most  of  whom  live  to  look  up  to  him 
with  6iial  rencralion,  and,  I  tnul,  to  repay  to 
bis  grey  hairs  the  toils  and  solicitudes  which 
Blade  Ihotn  what  ihey  are. 

From  tlie  day  llial  John  Walker  miuried  hii 
dear  induatrious  stirring  cousin  Mattic,  his  pick- 
axe vas  always  the  Briit  heard  in  the  adjoining 
quarry,  and  her  wheel  the  earliest  and  latest  in 
the  village;  John's  Sabbath  suit  the  deceniest 
and  best  brushed  in  the  kirk,  and  Mattie's  butter 
Ihc  nicest  and  most  inquired  tor  in  the  market. 
Few  would  have  thought  ibe  rude  quarry  braes  A| 
field  for  n  cow  ;  hut  Matlie  knew  that  if  bread  is 
the  staff  of  life  to  manhood,  milk  is  no  less  the 
panacea  of  infancy ;  and  every  summer  night  she 
might  be  seen  in  the  gloaming,  with  her  cow*s 
■upper  of  far-fetclu-d  gmss  on  her  head;  while 
John  only  threw  down  the  pick-axc  to  take  up 
the  apndr,  which  made  his  garden  worth  double 
those  of  his  Idler  tieighbours. 

Children  cntne,  and  witii  tliem  new  cares  and 
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redoubled  industry.  They  were  rutty  ihriTing 
urcbios,  more  forward  at  six  yesrs  old  thin 
puny  neglected  slarvelings  sre  at  nine.  No 
sooner  could  they  lUp  or  totter,  than  they 
learned  to  fear  God  and  be  useful.  Tlie  very 
youngest  girl  {always  aelt:ct»-d  for  tlic  idle  em- 
{^oymcnt  of  lierding  the  cow)  would  u  soofi 
hare  thought  of  going  to  herd  without  her  break* 
fast,  as  without  her  hymn-book  and  her  knitting. 
Tlieir  elder  ones  were  chiefly  boys ;  and  though 
they  had  all  the  spirit  and  love  of  amusciDcnt 
which  the  name  implies,  no  otic  accused  them 
of  waiiion  mischief  i  nnd  they  were  Biter  to  leave 
Bchoal  and  go  to  trader  at  twelve,  tlmn  other  lads 
are  at  sixteen.  If  openings  did  not  immediately 
oSbt,  they  had,  at  least,  the  strong  tnnntc  dis~ 
po«ition  to  work,  which  forms  »  poor  man's  best 
iiihvriUiice.  In  the  barrest-Seld  or  the  quarry. 
John  Walker's  boys  could  earn  meti'e  wages; 
end  if  a  steady  lad  was  wanted  for  a  distant 
errand,  none  were  like  them  for  ocrer  loitering 
on  the  road,  and  then  foundering  a  poor  dumb 
animal  to  alone  for  idle  delay. 

It  was  Juit  at  the  critical  period,  when  John 
had  wrestled  through  all  the  infancy  of  his 
family,  and  when  apprcnttcc-fces,  and  an  iai- 
pending,    though    unforeseen    calamity,    might 
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have  prored  beymd  bu  wUMisted  reraurces, 
thai  *n  erem  occarred,  which,  while  it  rewarded 
the  manly  exmjons  of  hi*  p«M  life,  set  the 
cliaracter  of  my  cvtuge  liero  in  a  new  and  do 
leM  superior  point  of  view.  An  almost  forgotten 
■eft^aring  uncle  died,  leaviog  ■  large  fortune  to  be 
divided,  according  to  the  laws  of  ctmaan^tnllv, 
between  a  host  of  needy  relations  ;  ataong  whom 
John  Walker  tod  ht>  wife,  by  bcln^  cotuiiM-1 
german,  cante  in  for  a  doable  portion.  This, 
by-the-by.  I  always  considered  as  a  piere  of 
poetical  justice,  fur  John'*  having  preferred  in 
early  lire  his  poniotdcss  Maitie  to  a  richer  daauel. 
When  John  firvt  came  to  show  me  the  letter, 
wmouacing:  to  htm  hU  |>roboblc  succession  (for 
there  were  ditlictiUics  which  1  of  courfic  removed)' 
lo  upwards  of  thrc«  hundred  pounds — I  did  not 
think  the  woT^e  of  him  for  a  Utile  natural 
exultation,  nnd  for  an  exuberance  of  joy.  chiefly 
msnifested  in  ejnciilutioii«  of  tluinkrulness  to 
Providetice.  But  when,  on  being  put  in  actual 
possession  of  this  unheard-of  wealth — John,  after 
reserving  an  apprriitlce-fee  for  his  eldest  son, 
and  n  new  goivn,  which  he  insisted  on  buying 
finr  his  wife,  hroiight  me  the  remainder  to  be 
enrefully  Ltid  up  for  old  age  and  inRmiity:  when 
■he  pick-fixe  of  Uiis  village  Croesus,  and  the  wheel 
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of  liU  diligent  helpmate,  were  heard  as  enrly  snd 
as  lale  as  ever,  while  not  the  slightest  chnnge 
took  place  in  their  frugal  ami  laborious  mode  of 
Uring;  I  set  down  John  Walker  for  a  philoso- 
pher, in  the  beat  sense  uf  Uie  word. 

Bui  John's  chriatian  philoHophy  was  soon 
destined  to  be  tried  in  the  tcnderest  point,  and 
even  there  it  has  not  failed  him.  He  loved  all 
hU  children,  from  his  dutiful  l^r6t-born  (wIk), 
tliough  almost  a£  tall  as  his  father,  wax  sUU  the 
little  Willy  of  hie  mother's  fond  remembriince), 
to  the  cliild  of  his  old  age,  Uic  curly  Benjamin, 
who  climbed  his  knees  when  he  came  home  at 
even  from  the  toils  of  tlie  day.  But  there  grew 
at  bis  fire-side  a  creature  whom  few  fatliers 
could  have  looked  on  without  predilection,  or 
talked  of  without  pride.  Tlirce  chubby  smiling 
rogues  of  sons  had  been  followed  into  the  world 
by  a  sweet  gentle  fairy  of  a  daughter*  wIkwq 
noiseless  step  and  c|uiet  pastimes  soon  no  less 
disiiiijjuiHiicd  hrr.  than  her  flaxen  ringlels,  and  her 
amsU,  though  well-turned  limbs.  From  the  hour 
that  she  could  aralle  in  his  (ace  witli  aoawer- 
ing  conaciousncBs,  this  babe  was  ncrer  off  John 
Walker's  knee;  till,  in  all  tbc  childish  gratity 
of  premature  womanhood,  she  found  a  nestling- 
place  on  a  stool  at  his  feet,  whence  her  lur  hair 
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gltfemed  in  the  fire-light  on  the  yet  unopened 
boards  of  the  large  family  Bible. 

It  is  not  fancy  wbkli  invests  brings  doomect 
to  e4rly  di«#otu(iofi  with  rare  and  mysterious 
qiulities.  Ellen  V^'ulker  was  never  a  child,  bctc 
la  the  guileless  Minphcily  and  bappy  innocence 
of  that  bewitching  character.  In  premainrv 
thought,  in  watchful  donieatic  cares,  in  lender 
■yinptlhy  with  all  around  bo-,  she  was  from 
infoncy  a  woman ;  and  often  has  her  mother 
sighed,  she  knew  not  why,  and  ceased  a 
moment  to  ply  her  busy  wheel,  in  admiration 
of  tlie  incuilive  thrift  and  ituUnctive  order  of 
her  cbildisli  deputy. 

Her  father  churned  the  earliest  cares  of  Ellen's 
afTectioDftte  heart.  It  was  tihe  who,  ere  the  dew 
was  off  the  grass,  cautiously  slid  down  (he  steep 
lace  of  the  rjuarry  with  the  breakfast  her  band 
had  prepared  for  him;  it  vns  she  who,  at  noon, 
duly  set  his  chair,  and  flanked  tlie  huge  dish  of 
potatoes  with  her  own  gay  china  jug  of  fresb- 
dratvii  milk. ;  and  late  on  Sattirdny  night,  when 
her  moilier,  wearied  with  (he  toils  of  tlie  week, 
had  retired  to  rest,  it  was  Ellen  who  groped  iti 
tlie  ample  X;i«t  and  well-stocked  amrie,  and  drew 
forth,  with  filial  anxiety,  her  father's  Sunday 
suit  i  repaired  its  casual  blemishes,  and  displayed 
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it  on  ihe  high-backcJ  elbow-chair,  to  meet  his 
oponing  eye  in  the  morning. 

And  did  h«  not  wike  to  blcsa  the  being  tlius 
sent  for  his  solace  and  consolation  ?  Did  tliere 
Dot  sometimes  tremble  in  hia  eye 

"  Tmh  sudi  H  pioin  &ihcn  shed 
Vpea  ■  diUMiK  daugtiwr'i  htmi  r" 

Yesi  but,  ere  long,  the  charActer  of  these  tears 
was  changed,  and  painful  anxiety  mingled  in 
every  glance  that  rested  on  the  earthly  vessel 
that  enclosed  his  bosom's  treasure. 

Ellen,  at  fourteen,  was  Juki  blooming  into 
womanliood.  Her  lairy  form  assumed  a  robust- 
iwtt  beyond  its  early  promise,  the  rotes  on  her 
cheek  a  hardier  and  brighter  tint,  and  (as  she 
joined  licr  first  harvest-field}  the  sober  serenity 
of  her  smile  sometimes  gave  place  to  the  hearty, 
if  not  boisterous  laugh,  of  her  companions.  But 
it  wax  the  fallacious  gleam  of  sunshiiw  ushering 
in  iL  cloudy  and  soon-closed  day. 

An  insidious  and  fatal  disease  (for  which 
human  skill  has  seldom,  if  ever,  been  able  to 
devise  a  remedy  less  terrible  llun  the  imnwdiate 
loss  of  a  precious  limb)  gradually  confined 
Ellen,  first  to  ber  chair,  and  then,  for  long 
months   of    protracted    aufiering,   to   a   bed   of 
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languishing,  where  msny  a  painful  expedient 
was  resorted  to,  hy  the  medical  skill  John  was 
DOW  happily  enabled  to  command,  to  avert,  if 
possible,  an  operation,  to  which  the  prejudices 
of  tiie  widest  of  tbut  rank  uppose  an  almo&t  in- 
vincible barrier.  If  /  could  not  behold,  without 
teal's  of  sympathy,  the  hectic  flush  timt  replaced 
Ellen's  more  expanded  roses,  what  were  a 
{atber'8  fecHnj^s,  when  he  saw  her  growing,  as  be 
often  $aid,  "  Ower  bonny  for  a  warld  o'  sin  and 
misery!"  If  /,  with  all  my  fearful  eense  of  ita 
importance,  nay,  of  its  being  indi:)peosablc  to 
save  her  hfe,  could  only  urge,  with  reluctant  im- 
portunity, her  ftcquieacence  in  the  cruel  aacri&ce 
of  her  linib,  why  blame  too  tinrshly  tlie  paternal 
scruples  and  maternal  weakness  which  hesitated 
to  enforce,  till  perhaps  too  late,  a  step,  from 
wbicb,  Clkough  Ellen  was  a  perfect  model  of 
passive  ftn-titude)  the  hercusm  of  fourteen  might 
well  be  pardoned  for  shrinking? 

I  left,  when  setting  out  on  a  short  excursion, 
John  Walker'ti  family  in  all  llic  painful  conflict 
arising  from  a  sense  of  9tem  duty  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  recoil  of  Nature  from  it  on  the 
other.  The  father  in  epeechless  anguish,  the 
mother  harassed  and  dejected,  tlie  poor  sufTerer 
■lone  dieeffid    and  resigned  to  all    save    an 
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typeration,  of  the  necessity  for  which  the  strong 
Banguioc  spirit  of  youth  could  never  be  per- 
suaded; while  I,  and  every  casu«l  visitor,  read 
in  heremociated, though  still  loTcIy, countenance, 
no  alternative  between  an  instant,  and  prol>abIy 
loo  long  deferred,  amputation,  and  a  lingering 
deal)),  of  exquisite  pain  and  hourly  decay. 

How  short-aigbtcd  is  man  in  his  fears,  as  well 
■a  in  hia  hopes  !  During  niy  brief  absence,  an 
epidemic,  prevailiitf;  in  the  neighbourhood, 
entered  John  Walker's  dwelling,  and  with  a  dJa- 
criinliialing  mere}',  not  the  less  unerring,  though 
not  always  so  distinctly  visible,  seized  on  the 
only  member  of  bis  household  in  erery  sense 
ripe  for  immortality ;  if  patient  eoflering  and 
angelic  resignation  under  long  fatherly  chastise- 
tDenl  call  contribute  to  maturity.  Three  thiye 
of  cotnparatiTcly  triHing  illness  sufHced  gently 
to  extinguish  a  flame  already  quivering  in  the 
socket;  and  Ellen  died  as  «lie  had  lived,  cheer- 
ing and  consoling  all  around  her ;  speaking  of 
death  as  of>e  Co  whom  life  had  never  been  mucb, 
and  of  heaven  aa  one  whos«  conversation  had, 
on  licr  lone  pillow,  been  for  months  past  chiefly 
there. 

The  buid  of  Providence  was  so  visible  in 
the  release  of  one  bo  patient  and  so  ilear,  that 
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John  laid  his  darling's  head  in  the  grave  vith  the 
acqaietceace  of  it  Christian  in  atnightier  Fithef's 
pUo  of  mercy.  He  spoke  of  her  sudden  illnc&s 
and  edifying  death-bed  with  manly  cooiposure  ; 
but  |]iere  h  in  tlie  breast  of  every  parent,  even 
the  firmest  and  most  pious,  a  nook,  vulnerable 
ax  tlic  heel  of  Achilles;  .ind  John  wept  like  a 
child  when  he  told  mc  that  hie  EUen  (the  lowH- 
neaa  of  whose  stature  threatei>ed  to  be  the  only 
drawback  on  her  beauty)  had  grown  several 
inches  during  lier  illness,  unobserved  by  any 
oae,  till  she  was  measured  for  her  coflin  I 

Oh,  Labour!  thou  art  a  powerful  rocdidtw 
for  thr  tlU  of  life  *  Vhat  would  the  possessor  of 
that  princely  mansion,  which  1  see  you  are  lio- 
gering  to  gaze  at,  give  for  the  sound  sleep  and 
healthful  appetite  of  my  hero  of  tlie  spade  and 
pick'Sxe;  for  his  contcntmcRt  on  enrth,  and  hU 
hopes  beyond ! 

When  I  think  on  the  w^ywanl  fiite,  the  per- 
verted  talents,  the  blasted  cliaracter,  of  the  glAcd 
reprobate  who  owns  that  eartlily  puradisc,  and 
to  whom  it  is  as  Eden  to  the  apostate  angel ; 
when  I  know  that,  thou^  rich  in  the  possession 
of  the  lenderest  of  female  heart«,  and  blessed 
with  ihc  most  promiiiing  of  families;  he  spurned 
from  liim  domestic  felicity  and  parental  enjoy- 
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'  ment ;  bruke  that  heart  as  a  cliild  does  «  neg- 
Icctcd  toy,  and  brought  those  beings  into  llie 
world  to  mar  their  proejiects,  and  sdd  their  errors 
to  his  own  dread  record  of  accuniutated  guilt; 
when  I  feel  that  his  wcaltlt  cannot  purchase  him 
respect,  nnr  his  talents  amusement,  nor  his  couch 
of  down  reposp,  nay,  nor  his  utter  desolation 
and  miKT}'  one  sigh  of  human  sympathy;  -when 
I  aee  liiin  living  unbeloved  and  unhonourcd,  and 
know  that  lie  will  ere  long  die  unsoothed  and 
unlaiDcntcd;  I  feci  more  than  ever  anxious  to 
have  it  known,  that  if  I,  too,  am  a  solitar)'  and 
joyless  individual,  it  lias  been  my  miBfortune,  not 
my  fault,  to  be  so. 

There  arc  bnclielor*  who  shrit^k  witli  petty 
vanity  Oom  the  inference,  that  want  of  success 
haa  caused  (heir  celibacy,  and  would  rather  liave 
it  thought  their  callous  hearts  had  never  beat 
high  with  ho[>es  of  man's  primeval  happiness, 
than  (hat  they  should  thus  have  beat  in  vain. 
Far  be  from  me  ihc  degrading  preference ! 
1  would  rather  endure,  as  even  a  rejected  aspi- 
rant after  rational  felicity,  the  scornful  jHty  of 
fools,  tlion  be  branded  by  the  wise  as  one  who 
never  owned  enough  of  human  feeling  to  sketch 
some  bright  vision  of  connubial  bliss,  or  enough 
of  manly  daring  to  attempt  at  least  iu  realization. 
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1  did  Dot  intCDd  m  speak  of  myselC  but  wc 
all  l<yit  to  do  BO,  ukI  the  eeldom-louched  chord 
has  already  giTcn  tliat  thrill,  whid).  once  over, 
I  can  go  on.  Mioe  ia  a  lale,  such  aa,  I  suppose, 
might  be  told  by  thouiiarKU  of  ihoiM>  vnuii^vr 
brother*,  who,  bom  with  the  tame  tastes  and 
aipirations  after  hapj^iness  as  the  "/ruga  con~ 
siaurre  uati,"  arc  iloomed  eitlier  to  have  these 
luptrations  early  and  irremediably  cmsbcd  bf 
poverty,  or  nursed  on  sickly  hope,  till  their 
fruition  becomes  a  matter  of  comparative  indif- 
ftreiice ;  or  till  a  second  blight,  more  deadly  from 
the  waning  vigour  of  the  aiTections,  cast*  pre- 
moturdy  ila  scar  and  yellow  tinge  over  tJic  re- 
mainder of  a  joyless  exialericc. 

1  was  bred  up  in  boybh  intimacy  atid  tiourly 
conuci  with  a  dazzling  creature,  whom  to  see 
was  to  admire,  and  whom  nature  had  lavishly 
endowed  witli  every  gift,  save  that  wealth  and 
rank,  tn  nliicli,  however,  alie  possessed  an  iiidu- 
bilahle  |M»sport.  I  loved  Caroline  lung  before  I 
knew  that  t  liad  no  right  to  do  so;  and  I  loved 
her  long  after  I  became  awaro  of  the  reprobation 
ttampei)  by  custom  and  ambitioa  on  such  un- 
nuthon2e<l  presumption.  That  she  loved  me 
beyond  the  unsus}>ccting  cordiality  of  sisterly 
otTeciion,  1  cannot  po&itively  oilirm  t   but  I  felt. 


TlIE  FIRST  OF  SCPTEMBBR. 


19 


and  fvel  now,  that  she  could  bare  done  so, 
hod  not  the  whole  force  of  parenuil  aiithorily, 
and  th«  whole  strain  of  tnaierna)  admonilion, 
guarded  her  againBt  the  admiuiou  of  so  )iete- 
rodox  a  senliinciit.  1  neter  lold  her  of  my  love, 
if  the  mute  <lcTotion  of  every  thought  and  faculty 
ioher  serrice,  to  her  convenietwe,  to  tlie  antici- 
pation of  licr  unborn  wtdies,  can  be  called 
Bilence.  I  never  dreamt  of  mnrrytng  Iter,  and 
transporliniz  her  blaze  of  regal  atlraciions  to  the 
chambers  of  an  embryo  barrieler,  whose  pro- 
▼erlilfil  pOTCTtj",  and  congenial  dulneas,  would 
have  scared  Kore  himself  out  at  the  window.  I 
only  e|M>nt  the  few  fata)  months  of  expiring 
liberty  from  the  Cinimeriiin  bondage  of  law,  in 
rivetting  fetters  not  the  less  gilling  and  liopcleu, 
that  youth  and  inexperience  bad  covered  Ihem 
with  roses.  Invested  with  all  the  perilous  pri* 
vileges  of  supposed  invulnerability  and  pcnn)'- 
leas  conKanguinity,  I  rode,  walked,  and  danced 
with  Carolme,  on  the  flowery  brink  of  a  pre- 
cipice, from  which  I  was  plunged  headlong  into 
an  abyss  of  despair,  and  almost  of  guilt,  by 
t)ic  simple  circumstance  of  my  elder  brother's 
return  Irom  liis  grand  tour. 

His  marriage  with  Caroline  had  never   been 
hinted  at,  even  in  jesL     No!  it  was  too  lirmly 
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planned, and  tooardcDtly  desired, to  be  thus  ligfatJy 
spoken  of,  and  tte  (riistrution  thus  idly  hazArded. 
Things  were  left  to  their  course.  Alfred  came, 
saw,  conquered,  or  waa  conquered,  it  matters 
not  wliicli ;  (he  world  applauded,  parents  iri- 
uropbed,  lawj-er*  chuckled,  rirala  envied,  and 
I — had  a  proTidcntial  fever,  which  spared  me  the 
ceremony,  and  perhaps  saved  me  from  fuicide. 

Alfred,  poor  fellow,  liad  not  the  idighteal  sus- 
picion of  my  attachment,  ao  no  feeling  of  bit- 
teriiC4H  towards  him  mingled  in  my  boyish  agony. 
Every  tiling  boyish  necessarily  subsides;  and  on 
their  return  from  a  two  yean'  residence  on  the 
continent,  I  shook  hands  with  the  unconscious 
author  of  my  misery,  with  brotherly  re(;ard,  and 
spoke  wilb  woniierful  ^clf-comniand  to  his  beau- 
tiful wife,  though  I  did  not  venture  to  look  at 
her  till  we  had  met  several  times. 

She  became  what  her  lively  disposition,  as 
well  as  her  iranscendant  charms,  peculiarly  6tted 
her  to  be,  a  distinguished  star  in  tlie  galaxy  of 
fashion.  Alfred,  naturally  domestic,  was  either 
forced,  or  insensibly  attracted,  into  her  tiazzliiig 
orbit.  J  gascd  on  it.  as  it  drew  all  eyes  and 
many  hearts  within  its  sphere,  and  wondered 
that  mine  no  longer  experienced  its  perhaps  in- 
Cfeasrd  lascinittion.     1  ceased  to  envy   Alfred, 
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who  shared  its  beams,  colli  snd  uniinpassioned 
at  best,  with  the  giddy  mullitudi*;  T  i)erceived, 
Willi  the  scanty  philosophy  of  tliree-aiid-twenty, 
tlut  such  a  meteor  blaze  could  ill  replace  the 
Hre-sidc  joys  e^-en  of  a  man  with  ten  thousand 
a-year;  how  coutd  it  then,  have  fed  the  palg 
lamp,  and  cheered  the  painful  vigils  of  a  labourer 
for  fame  and  for  bread  ?  I  lived  to  thank  Heaven 
for  tnany  nn  ungranied  prayer;  to  pity  the  bro- 
ther I  once  madly  envied,  nay  to  be,  under  Pro- 
vidence, the  iiutrumcnt  of  rescuiog  my  youth's 
idol  from  the  brink  of  that  bourne  whence  do 
female  step  has  yet  returned;  of  opening  her 
eyea  to  the  vlllany  of  one  who  had  nearly  won 
her  ear,  by  f«gning  all  that  I  once  fell ;  in  short, 
of  preserving  to  my  happily  unsu^pi-cling  bro* 
tlier,  the  being  of  whom  he  had  uneonsdouxly 
robbed  tne  five  years  before  j  humbled  by  peni- 
tence, softened  by  remorse,  disposed  by  recent 
escape  from  immin«nt  peril  to  cling  for  life  to 
the  protector  from  whom,  like  Eve,  she  had  only 
strayed  to  render  her  weakness  more  conspi- 
cuous. Was  I  not  happy  t— happier  than  if 
Caroline,  in  the  delirium  of  youth  and  folly,  had 
shared  my  penury,  had  lived  to  upbraid  mc  with 
it,  probably  to  desert  it,  as  she  had  nearly  done 
the  tasteful  opulence  of  my  brother? — 
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Yes!  but  I  bad  now  «  home  whicb  I  could 
feuleaaly  uk  a  being  of  ui  oppoute  cait  lo 
cheer  for  me ;  I  had  «  hope  a(  least  t^  future 
cooipeience,  wliich  1  longed  lo  sbare  wilb  some 
one  wtio  could  undentland  tliat  such  a  hope  is 
(he  mo8t  vivid  and  least  alloyed  oT  human  enjoy- 
tnetita.  As  well  miglit  the  grey  tints  of  an 
autumnal  sky  vie  with  the  rainbow  that  lighta;_ 
up  tlic  passing  cloud,  as  one  cold  reality 
life  emuUtc  the  colouring  with  wlitch  love,  even 
the  niORt  rational  and  sober,  invests  the  horizon 
of  futurity. 

In  truth,  the  sharer  of  my  home  and  heart, 
the  being  whose  bright  image  was,  like  tlie 
ilhiminntions  of  an  ancient  missal,  to  spread 
Uglit  and  life  over  tbc  barren  pagvs  of  my  daily 
and  nightly  studies,  bad  been  for  tonte  time  un* 
consciously  found ;  and  the  humble  cousin  of  the 
dazzling  Caroline,  while  she  assisted  witli  steady 
principle  and  admirable  judgment  iu  her  friend's 
extrication  from  tlie  snares  of  vice,  cast  over  her 
willing  and  admiring  coadjutor  fascinations  of  a 
very  different  cliaractcr. 

Eimoa,  born  and  bred  amid  the  peace  and 
seclusion  of  a  rustic  home,  had  resisted  all  her 
gay  cousin's  sohcitations  to  risit  her  in  town,  till 
expresdona  ia  the  letters  of  her  volatile  corre- 
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spondent,  combined  willi  tague  and  m^'ateriout 
BurmiseH,  to  indicate  to  t)ie  wnkt'ful  eye  of  early 
■flection  tliai  a  \rentor,  even  of  Iwr  own  tgc, 
might  be  of  ccrvkx  to  Caroline.  Enuna  no 
longer  hesitated  -,  and  by  her  timely  arrival  and 
early  iiiHueticc  over  her  cousin's  mind,  power- 
fully contributed  to  thwart  the  macbinations  of  a 
profiigate  teducer,  and  snatch  hit  victim  from 
his  grasp. 

This,  howe\-er,  waa  not  the  work  of  a  day , 
and  in  its  benevolent  prosecution,  Eintoa  had  to 
make  aacriftccs  of  comfort,  of  inclination,  nay,  of 
health  itself.  To  the  arduous  nature  of  the 
eoterprise,  were  added  forced  diiuiipalion,  and 
hours  ill  according  with  a  delicate  constitution, 
and  habits  of  regularity  and  repoic.  No  vooncr 
were  our  mutual  labours  crowned  with  success, 
than  I  myMilf  was  the  6r>t  to  urge  Emma')  re- 
moval to  the  country,  though  I  now  lived  but  in 
her  presence,  and  had  no  rational  hope  of  being 
able  to  follow  her  in  less  llian  four  interminable 
months. 

Wc  did  not  part,  however,  without  embodying 
in  words,  hopes  and  promises,  which  hnd  been 
tacitly  undcriiiood  long  before ;  but  it  was  more 
for  the  pleasure  of  talking  of  them,  than  for 
making  "  assurance   doubly   sure."     I    did   not 
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iiccil  to  uk  if  the  could  sliarc  and  embellish  the 
aimpte  home  of  ■  devoted  husband,  whose  youth 
hnd  been  dit.-crfully  and  unrepluingly  dedicated, 
lo   ihe   helpless   imbecility   of  a  parent.       Ske 
needed  not  to  proniee  that  her  pure  hand  and 
heart  should  crown    ray   mute  devotion ;    for  I 
knew,  ks  well  a?  words  could  tell  me,  that  had  it 
been  ollicrwi'c,  tlut  detolion  would  long  since 
iave  been  firmly,   though  gently  rfprc*«cd,  by 
one  who  would  rs  soon  hare  drenmcd  of  trifling 
with  religion !  There  was  about  our  wholt*  en- 
gagement "  a  sober  certainly  of  waking  bUs»,*' 
which,  whalercr  enthusiimls  muy  say,  loaves  in 
the  soul,  when  annihilated,  a  void  more  fearful 
than  all  the  devastating  wrecks  of  paasiou.     We 
parted,   as    tliose   part    whom  a   day's  journey 
divides — whom  daily  correspondence  Is  to  unite 
in  idea — and  whom  a  few  months  ore  to  bring 
together,  never  again  to  (opnrate. 

I  toiled  with  tenfold  energy  in  my  now  beloved 
vocation.  I  earned  distinction — I  earned  the 
means  ofumbellisUing  the  home  I  was  preparing 
for  my  Emma;  and,  dedicating  to  ihJM  delifjhllbJ 
emplojincni  the  few  short  moments  I  could 
snatch  from  all-engros-ting  duty,  T  denied  myself 
for  two  whole  months  the  luxury  of  a  trip  to 
^— shire.     I  went  at  last  at  a  time  of  consi- 
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dorable  legal  pressure,  from  detecting,  in  a 
second  perusal  of  one  of  Emma's  letters, 
symptoms  of  lun^^uor  nntl  dDspondcnce,  which 
Recorded  ill  with  ro)'  »anguitic  anticip-Kions.  Her 
heclth  hid  reeruiied  greatly  on  first  returning  to 
her  native  air ;  and  tttoiigli  &ince  silent  on  the 
subject  of  further  progress,  not  a  hint  of  in- 
creased  delicacy  hud  reached  me.  I  was  (here- 
fore  the  more  struck  with  something  ominoiu 
in  tbo  tone  of  licr  alleclionalc  reply  to  some 
minute  inquiries  n»  to  her  txste  in  hocks  and 
furniture;  and  before  the  ihrice  read  letter  was 
again  in  my  pocket,  T  was  on  the  top  of  the — 
mail. 

It  was  lole  on  Saturday  night  when  I  set  off. 
and  I  found  the  church  bell  had  juat  rung  when 

I  reached  S .     I   flew  to  the   bouse   where 

Emma  lived  with  her  aunt :  both  ladies  had  gone 
to  church.  Thank  God!  I  exclaimed,  with  a 
fervour  which  ftml  shoved  me  the  extent  of  my 
previous  fears.  My  natural  impulse  was  to 
follow  them ;  but  as  the  decorum  of  the  places 
aa  well  as  regard  for  Emma'a  health  and  feelingg, 
forbade  the  hazarding  a  scene  by  my  unex)>ecled 
appcnnncc  in  their  pew,  1  stationed  myself  in 
the  back  row  of  a  gallery,  whence  I  could  dis* 
lioctlj  sec  her  motions,  though  not  near  enough 
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to  iJistingutBli  [)cr  features,  even  liad  tliey  been 
leas  closely  shaded  by  a  wliite  veil. 

The  deportmctit  of  my  beloved  was.  as  it  had 
ever  been,  a  model  of  unostentaLious  devotion ; 
but   it   may    be    conceived   with    what   intense 
aniiety  1  mingicd  obeerration  of  her  slightest 
gesture,  with  lieartfelt  prayer  for  her  preserva- 
Uon.     Tlicrc  were  IriOcs  Ijgbl  as  uir,  (o  all  save 
a  devoted  bridegrooni,  (for  lover  is  too  profane  a 
term   to  express  any  feelings,)   which    indicated 
delicicy.     She  rose  wilh  apparent  difBcully  ;  sat 
during  a  part  of  tlie  service  where  I   was  sure 
»lie  would,  if  able,  have  stood;  aiid  1  listened  in 
vain  for  her  fine  mellow  voice  in  the  hymn  of 
thanksgiving.     There   was  in  the  aunt  who  ac- 
companied  her  an  evident  tntercaC  in  her  ujoiions, 
little  less  intense  than  my  on-n.     I  even  lancied 
other  eyeo  were  bent  on  her  pew  with  friendly 
solicitude ;   and   when  the   white-liaired   pastor, 
who  had  known  and  loved  her  from  her  cradle, 
gave  out  as  his  text.  "  Bli-ssed  arc  the  dead  who 
die  in  the  Lord,"  I  fell  an  If  he  was  anlicipaliog 
her  funeral  sermon!      Once   during    its  conti- 
nuance fhe  threw  aside  her  veil,  evidently  for 
air;  and  though  bcr  aunt's  assiduous  smcltiog- 
bollle  and  proffered  arm  spoke  alarm,  the  radi- 
ance of  beauty  which  lighted  up  her  countenance 
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transported  me  Lou  much   tv  ttK|aire  wliclhcr 
was  of  this  world  or  another  ! 

The  moment  the  service  was  ended,  I 
back  to  the  house,  and  aendinjir  the  acrva 
forward  to  tinuouiice  my  arrival,  itistallrd  mjKlf 
io  the  parlour.  On  a  moIb,  whoM  bomel;  apd 
pMnuic«  showed  it  designed  for  use,  not  oma> 
''Bent,  lay  B  volume,  beurinj;  eqtiallj'  the  marka 
of  daily  familiarity.  Itwatt  Sherlock  oa  Dcathl 
and  I  let  it  full  aa  if  it  had  been  a  viper.  Otfaeri 
lay  mear,  and  1  inslinciively  opened  Uicra — 1 
Pem^  de  Pascjil,  Baxter's  Saint's  Rest,  Ti 
tor's  Holy  Dying  1-~N'o  aeddrnul  coinddenee- 
oae  awfuUy-eugro«iiinf(  lhouj{ht  alorw — ( 
have  made  these  the  lubitoal  studies  of  a 
and  higbly-ieiiftcd  wvitun.  Tlic  book* 
•poke  dagjirn;  but  there  wviv  aurg\mi 
and  pMMgea  marked  for  reperMal,  vtuds  iMi 
cUn  ahoddcr  of  moruli^  Anmi^  my 
The  piaao,  her  (mftnnUB 
bealili,  bad  the  dany  pfMbw  Iwlc  «r  «• 

■poa  At  bctfe  ffntt^  tmtn 
■twed«  Md  latn  Mil  I  il.  w<hM»  I 
losweronkra^of 
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nienlal  torture  !  She  came  in,  snd  spjte  of  all  1 
hii(3  ftcen  and  felt,  her  buoyant  step  and  radiant 
smile  (Ipceivcd  even  me  for  the  moment.  She 
saw  it  did,  and  with  this  ibougtit  seemed  to  come 
strong  and  sudden  relief.  She  spoke  so  very  cheer- 
TuUy,  eulered  so  warmly  into  my  affair^t  in  town, 
and  suHiTcd  nie  to  revert  so  insensibly  to  my  old 
habit  of  Wight  anticipations  for  the  future,  that 
my  fears  gnvc  way  beneath  the  maj^ic  of  her 
smile,  and  I  parted  from  her  for  the  ni^lit  almost 
gaily,  and  whispered  to  myself  that  all  would 
yet  be  well. 

We  were  to  meet  in  die  morning  before  t 
returned  to  (own;  but,  witli  the  kindest  messagei 
wordft  could  convey,  she  excused  herself,  on  tlie 
ground  (which  she  knew  I  would  at  once  yield 
to)  of  having  rather  over-exerted  herself  last 
nijjht.  TIk  truth  was,  she  durst  not  let  me  see 
the  [uMid  s[>ec[re  into  which  morning  irana- 
formed  tlie  bright  and  blooming  vision  of  feTertstu 
beauty,  which  had  dazzled  even  the  keen  eye 
aflectionj  nor  could  she,  consistently  with  her 
slrong  Bt'nse  of  duly  and  self-preservation,  risk 
a  persutial  farewell,  during  which  she  would 
have  lelc  it  alike  impcvs!>lble  ami  sinful  further 
to  dissemble.  1  d^jxirtcd^  therefore,  under  that 
cunu'ul    of   imperious    necessity,   which    every- 
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vbere,  except  in  romances,  gorerrn  the  nctiona 
of  men, 

I  Imd  next  day  a  difficult  and  comfJicaieil 
cause  to  plead ;  ami  i]mt  I  did  so  vriih  Mai  and 
aueeets,  only  proves  tiow  locclituically  even  the 
power*  of  miM'i  may  be  cxcrct»ed,  and  liow  litlte 
connexiun  may  uxint  i)elwe«n  a  nun's  lliou<;litd 
and  liis  words.  'I'hc  siicccs!!  of  this  cause  gained 
men  princely  reniunrrntion.  Its  instantaneous 
application  »ju  to  eend  down  the  firat  physician 

of  tbc  day  to  S ;  and  I  awaited  his  return  in 

A  ftate  of  mind  which  it  were  nupcrfluous  lo 

waste  words  in  dcficiibing.     Dr.  Nf devoted 

two  days  (an  age  in  his  profemional  Ijfel  to  my 
beloved,  and  returned,  to  grasp  my  hand  witti 
friendly  fervour  with  n  tear  on  his  care-worn 
cheek,  to  pni)«  my  angel's  heroic  foTtitude,  and 
to  lell  me,  with  njanly  wnceniy,  thst  her  case  wa» 
utterly  hopeless,  hiit  that  1  might  in  all  prnbubi- 
lity  hare  the  consolation  of  devoting  to  tbc  «olace 
of  her  fcradual  dcditM.',  the  leisure  of  Uuit  long 
vacation,  which  ptiny  mortal  (breaight  had  allotted 
for  our  bridal  fcstivilicB !  He  was  the  bearer  of 
a  sJioTt  note  from  Emma,  so  characteristic  of  her 
life  and  death,  u  to  supersede  all  tbe  fond  gar- 
rulity of  partial  Bfieciioii.     It  ran  thus  :— 
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"  Mt  okakrst  Frahcis, 
"  While  liope  remainetl,  I  ahrutik  from  afflict- 
ing you.  Now  thil  it  has  vuti*bed,  I  long  to 
comfort  you.  Covae  when  you  c^n,  and  let  ne 
try  if  1  can  reconcile  you  to  live,  by  thr  luune 
means,  which,  by  ih«  blesnng  of  God,  have 
(aught  me  bow  easy  it  is  to  die ! 


Yes !  she  has  latighi  roe  to  live ;  but  ir  h  hta 

been  to  clterish  licr  memory  wiih  undivided  and 
inextinguiabable  aflection,  is  th«rc  a  heart  that 
can  bUme,  instead  of  pitying,  the  solitary  bach«- 
lor!  Time  dissolved  die  spell  ofyouthrul  pansion; 
the  bonds  of  mntiircd  attachment  were  serem) 
by  the  hand  of  death ;  and  if  I  had  neither 
energy  nor  uftections  to  rnibark  in  a  new  |nirsuit 
of  happiness,  I  hare  at  least  the  holluwed  relics 
of  departed  joy  to  dwell  on,  and  hopes  of  future 
reunion  to  look  forward  to. 

But  what  ha«  the  proprietor  of  jonder  mansion 
(firom  whose  history  a  rarely-indulged  vein  of 
adAsbnesii  lias  for  a  moment  carried  nic)  to  ru> 
minate  on,  in  a  solitude  more  joyless  and  less 
voluntary  than  that  of  the  cloister,  sweetened  by 
no  sense  of  duty,  and  cheered  by  no  hope  of 
reward  i     When  you  first  came  in  sight  of  hia 
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princely  »ejit,  from  tlie  liill  wc  have  descended, 
iu  granil  <iiid  noble  ftfatures  were  aluiie  risible  ; 
you  are  now  tienrer,  and  can  ilistiuxuisli  its  air 
of  dilipidftdon;  iu  neglected  and  decaying  tim* 
b«r,  its  unshaven  lawns,  and  gnss-grown  ave- 
noes;  nay,  (lie  very  forlorn  aspect  of  it^  loti^ 
line  of  front,  with  walled-up  dours,  and  windows 
long  iinglazed,  and  tliat  Uiin  and  solitary  wreath 
of  smoke  issuing  from  its  once  hoopitnble 
chiuiiieys.  Be  atisured  that  the  wreck  within  h 
at  least  equal  to  the  external  desolation ;  and,  as 
tioM:  and  neglect  have  tuld  on  the  luibitalioni 
vice  and  remorse  hatre  preyed  on  the  inhabitant! 

I  am  old  enough  to  remembar  Sir  William 
Neville's  deb^t  iu  the  world,  and  the  appJauses 
wi(h  which  it  was  attended.  I  was  then  a 
schoolboy,  and  tlic  name  of  llie  first  scholar  at 
EtoQ  was  a  (aliamaii  not  easily  forgotten.  Hid 
talents  were  of  the  first  order,  and  had  been 
diligently  cultivated.  Pride,  and  a  naturui  (aste 
for  ctusaiciil  learning,  coiubined  Iu  procure  him  a 
distinction,  which  lie  yet  contrived  to  unite  with 
mucli  of  the  dissipation  lits  college  afTordeil ; 
thereby  acquiring  a  repiilaiion  for  spirit  nntong 
his  equals,  while  cxtolIi:d  by  liis  superioi-a  as  a 
scholar. 

His  fatlier  had  died  early,  and  the  weakest  vt 
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Qeiftvi,liBml  BMebjH  ociAfr.    Ilia  miod 
WBoT  tao  tcAaedacaK  torafiA  ndi 
Mwn  01  fanoHBseM;  >■!  v  ■■■  bob 
(<fcil>f«fcfiiifaiWiimgf  A»  OMtfcnlinl 
kHHBfccfiBpckaiddbe«akritod!>dislln>  life 

BiA,f«B,Mrf|iiiiMHlMiiM,a  wmJu  &!• 
lo  BB  okI]^  ■CBetxBii  by  hi  espcnencM  Syren  • 
ka  ifat  bagh  of  fainer  sodurjr  whicb  waLed 
Im  froa  hn  fiMfW  larailw,  wu  the  luwU  of 
imA  «B  Boffe  dwa  one  ewit^ng  (enale  beul._ 
Od  m—  of  Aeae  d»  Tflliy  AarArarA 
its  otuDcfess  t4itf ;  the;  were  uakaown  aod 
(octeo,  save  in  ihe  ImpemhabW  T«conii 
ctrmitT.  But  in  earijr  yoatli,  ere  tbe  "  down 
tlie  soul"  (u  Sicvd's  dunb  pupti  finely  called' 
iHDocroce)  ooghl  lo  have  been  bnuliet]  off  by 
eoUidoci  with  the  world,  Sir  WitUam  aimed  ai 
aad  scluervd  tku  *'  bad  ciiiin«nc<e''  in  tbe  se- 
ducer's art   which    sacrifiocs    to    a    momentary 


TffB  rmsT  or  sErTeuBRit. 


33 


tnumpTi  llic  rxr|iliiiitety  tcmporpd  feeling*  ami 
itelicatcly  fragile  repuutioii  of  iin  equal.  Heaven 
iibrbid  that  I  slioultl  umlcnralue  the  simple 
innocence  ami  unhlemislird  ehanicter  of  a  vilbge 
>D«id«n!  but  these  are  alwiiys  in  some  degree 
coinproniL«e<l,  when  abe  iirst  listens  to  iho  ei^ui- 
vocal  protcslattona  of  a  nun  of  rank  ;  while  tlie 
perhups  r(|uallr  iinsophisticulcd  sharer  of  his 
station  in  society,  dreams  tint  of  mught  less 
honourable  than  his  hand  and  heart,  and  is 
deeply  and  irrecoverably  entangled,  ere  the 
cherished  suitor  sinks  into  the  specious  be- 
trayer ! 

Sir  William  had  chosen  his  ground  with  the 
consuniniate  an  of  a  fiend  ;  and  Agnes  Vemoo, 
the  porlionk'^ft,  but  lovely  daughter  of  a  widowed 
mother,  witii  neither  father  nor  brotlier  to  "  fol- 
low the  bubble  reputation  lo  the pittoft  mouth," 
was  just  the  being  whom  it  was  luxury  (o  betray, 
am)  sport  to  abandon.  Rlated  with  his  notice, 
dazzled  by  his  accomplish menl-f,  mndly,  devotedly 
aitacbed  to  liiiusc'lf,  .Agnes's  simple  wonder  that 
«uch  a  gifted  being  should  have  thouj^ht  of  mar- 
rying Iter  At  all,  was  easily  recoiwiled  to  (hat 
purpo&e  being  for  prudential  reasons  delayed. 
Ofita  ultimate  fullllmenl,  no  doubt  ever  crossed 
her  imagination ;  anti  when  in  evil  hour  she 
c.t 
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yielded  to  the  sophistry  wliicb  called  her  liis  in 
ihe  siglii  of  Hcavct),  »he  ns  firmly  believpd  her- 
«lf  his  bride,  as  if  hia  vows  had  been  ratified  by 
ihe  nu|)ti&l  benediction. 

I  have  no  wish  to  dwell  on  tlie  horrurs  whit^ 
followed  on  the  first  auxpicion  of  her  lover'« 
treachery.  Every  stage  of  the  harrowing  pro- 
cess has  long  since  been  laid  open  wiib  an 
anatoRikal  precision,  which  may  sntiufy  ihe 
most  callous  anialeur  in  mental  torture.  Sulfice 
it  that  Sir  William  was  said  to  have  first  Iramed 
from  the  maniac  laugh  of  her  who  never  smiled 
again,  how  much  "sharper  than  a  serpent's 
tooth"  h  tlie  fang  of  the  undying  worm  !  The 
curse,  not  loud  but  deep,  of  a.  widowed  modier 
has  been  accomplished;  the  betrayer  of  her 
child  is  forsaken  of  his  own  ;  and  he  who  denied 
the  softest  and  most  afieclionate  of  creatures  his 
name,  lived  to  be  rejected  with  scorn  by  two 
higli-souled  objecu  of  his  pursuit  I 

The  frantic  laugh  of  Affnes  die*l  on  the  mur- 
derer's car,  or  was  drowned  in  the  tumult  of  the 
world.  That  world,  so  tolerant  to  the  vices  of 
ibe  great  hikI  gay,  forgot  her  existence,  and  Sir 
William  was  again  an  "  honourable  man." 
Father.q,  nay  mothers,  tendered  their  daughters 
to  his  occcptiUKe,  and  lovely  innocent  creatures, 
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to  whom  his  vices  were  unknown,  smiled  on  the 
assassin  of  Agnes. 

Marriage  was  now  his  serious  object;  rank 
and  wealth  were  both  in  his  option ;  and  for  a 
while  he  hesitated  between  them.  Sinceri^  and 
uprightness  were  foreign  to  his  nature,  and  he 
trifled  with  two  fair  creatures  till  retreat  became 
nearly  impossible,  till  the  inefiabte  scorn  and 
threatened  chastisement  of  a  noble  family,  and 
the  utmost  legal  vengeance  of  a  wealthy  one, 
impended  alike  over  hia  guilty  head.  The  latter 
he  was  most  inclined  to  brave;  but  even  this 
he  thought  to  avert  by  a  stroke  of  demoniac  in- 
genuity and  consuimnate  baseness;  eztricadng 
himself  from  his  involvement  with  her  whom  he 
decided  on  resigning,  by  the  sacrifice,  the  gra- 
tuitous unfounded  sacrifice,  of  ^e  reputation  of 
the  future  mother  of  his  children  ! 

The  plea  was  unanswerable,  and  unanswered 
by  those  to  whom  it  was  originally  urged  ;  hut 
a  providential  indiscretion  revealed  it  to  her  who 
was  iis  subject,  and  poetical  justice  was  in  some 
measure  satisfied,  when  Sir  William  lived  to  be 
denied  admittance  to  her,  as  she  sat  at  the  same 
open  window  with  her  scarce  less  indignant  rival, 
while  her  proud  father  inflicted  personal  chas- 
tisement on  him  with  a  beggar's  crutch,  which  he 
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apologized  for  polluting  :  And  her  noble  brothers 
refused  him  the  sHtisfnciion  which  gcnllemen 
alone,  they  slid,  were  entitled  to  claim. 

The  iafamjr  of  this  transaction  drove  Sir 
Willuim  to  tlie  continent,  and  for  some  years 
nothing  was  beard  of  him,  but  us  a  connoisseur 
and  patron  of  the  arts,  for  which  his  talents  and 
education  amply  qualitied  him.  Shunned  by  our 
iew  vountr^nien  who  tlien  viuted  1  taly,  he 
naturally  associated  witli  the  natives,  and  found, 
in  the  relaxed  tone  of  their  morality,  congenial 
attraction*.  After  a  heartless  round  of  unmeaning 
gallantries,  however,  the  unsophisticated,  cha- 
racter and  rare  beauty  of  Ihc  daughter  of  a 
Milanese  man  of  letters,  who  died  at  Rome, 
leaving  her  wholly  unprovided  for,  sccmrd  to  6z 
Sir  William's  wandering  inclinations.  Me  became 
desperately  in  love  with  Bianca,  attempted,  aa 
iiaual,  to  seduce,  but  bulin;,  was  tnarricd  to  her 
by  a  priest  of  her  own  persuasion.  So,  at  least, 
it  was  rumoured  at  Home,  from  whence  Sir 
William  had  retired,  before  the  ceremony,  to 
n  ^-illa  on  the  banks  of  the  lake  of  Conio.  Here 
he  lived  for  some  time,  deejily  enamoured,  as 
fame  reported,  of  his  £air  bride;  here  were  born 
to  him  a  son  and  daughter,  objects,  it  was  said, 
fifhis  doaling  fondne^.    His  natural  restlessnesSi 
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however,  soon  manifested  itself,  in  a  desire  to 
travel ;  and  Blanca,  having  traversed  with  him 
almost  the  whole  of  Southern  Europe,  ventured 
at  length  to  hint  a  hope  of  visiting  that  happy 
England  of  which  she  had  heard  so  much,  and 
of  which  her  children,  at  least,  were  destined  to 
be  inhabitants.  At  this  proposal  Sir  William 
became  moody  and  irritable,  (if  indeed,  as  is 
doubted,  he  ever  was  otherwise,)  long  repelled  it 
with  unnecessary  violence  and  indignation,  then 
as  suddenly  and  capriciously  yielded,  with  a  smile 
of  fiendish  exultation  on  his  lips,  as  he  made  the 
now  scarce  wished-for  concession.  They  landed 
at  length  on  the  proud  island,  to  which  Bianca's 
thoughts  had  long  been  fondly  turned  ;  but  those 
only  who  have  experienced  the  utter  desolate- 
ness  of  London  to  the  unknown  or  the  forgotten, 
can  picture  with  what  sadness  she  soon  gazed 
on  its  dingy  streets  and  smoky  atmosphere,  or 
on  the  myriads  who  thronged  past  her  windows 
with  not  a  thought  of  her  or  her  fortunes! 

Her  children  began  to  droop,  and  Sir  William 
removed  them  and  her  to  a  villa  near  town  ; 
where,  though  a  few  male  guests  occasionally 
resorted,  no  female  visitant  came  to  welcome  the 
timid  foreigner,  or  initiate  her  in  England's 
courtesies,  or  England's  customs.     This  excited 
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some  painful  surprise ;  it  became  fearful  realitf 
when  the  decent  English  nurse  (who  bad 
replaced,  at  their  own  desire,  the  shiTeriog 
Italian  attendants,  pining  to  return  to  their  own 
land  of  sunshine)  announced,  in  terms  softened 
by  her  evident  sympathy  for  lier  gentle  and  inte- 
resting mistress,  the  impossibility  of  her  remain- 
ing with  one  whose  claim  to  the  title  of  Lady 
Neville  was  more  than  suspected. 

The  veil  fell  at  once  from  poor  Bianca's  eyes ; 
a  thousand  inconsistencies  in  her  lord's  conduct, 
a  thousand  fluctuations  in  his  still  affectionate 
behaviour,  a  thousand  meannesses  that  dissimu- 
lation is  heir  to,  flashed  on  her  memory,  and 
confirmed  the  appalling  statement.     She  neither 
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ircHn  pMt  guilt  in  the  sight  of  God,  by  hn  pei^ 
feet  con6dence  in  the  rite  which  joined  their 
hands,  nothing  could  reconcile  her  to  remaining 
for  a  moment  under  the  roof  of  one  who  could 
thus  profane  a  sacrament  to  the  ruin  of  a  fellow- 
creature  ;  and  she  threw  herself  on  the  com- 
pasaioD  of  the  nurse  for  an  asylum  for  herself 
and  the  infant  in  her  arms,  from  whom,  she 
trusted,  he  would  not  be  barbarous  enough  to 
separate  her. 

This  exertion  of  heroic  spirit  in  one  so  habi- 
tually gentle  and  complying,  revived,  in  its  full 
force,  the  attachment  which  Sir  William  had  in 
truth  always  felt  towards  the  only  being  he  per- 
haps ever  really  loved.  The  thought  of  partii^ 
with  her  was  not  to  be  borne ;  for  once  he  felt 
that  sophistry  would  be  unavailing,  and  honesty 
the  on/y  policy,  if  he  meant  to  secure  to  his 
waning  years  the  solace  he  was  little  likely  to 
meet  elsewhere.  He  offered  immediate  marriage 
by  priests  of  botli  communions ;  but  when  Bianca, 
turning  from  him  with  indignant  silence,  asked 
the  nurse  if  it  would  legitimize  her  darling 
children,  and  was  answered  in  the  negative,  the 
forlorn  mother  raised  her  eyes  in  mute  appeal 
to  a  higher  tribunal,  and  rushed  from  the  abode 
of  her  betrayer    with   a   determination  whicif 
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nothing  short  of  absolute  force  could  have  with- 
stood. 

Sir  William  let  this  first  torrent  of  just  indig- 
nation expend  itself,  trusting  that  time  and 
iDaternal  aflfection  would  bring  her  back  again. 
He  was  mistaken.  Bianca  found,  through  ha 
humble  friend,  a  respectable  lodging,  and  emi^o;- 
ment  for  her  talents  as  an  artist;  and  it  was  not 
till  he  held  out  a  lure  the  most  irresistible  to  a 
mother's  heart,  that  he  could  shake  her  stedfitat 
purpose  of  never  again  admitting  him  to  her 
presence. 

He  olTcred  to  transfer  a  large  part  of  hia  pro- 
perty to  Scotland,  where  his  future  residence 
would  legalize  his  tardy  nuptials,  and  legitimise 
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brave  the  rigours  of  an  English  winter  of  uncom- 
mon severity.  Consumption  manifested  itself,  of 
that  rapid  and  fatal  kind  which  in  Italy  is 
regarded  as  little  short  of  pestilence ;  and  the 
more  doubtful  it  became  whether  she  could  ever 
reach  Scotland  alive,  the  more  ardent  grew  her 
desire  to  accomplish  this  darling  object,  and  the 
more  vehemently  did  Sir  William  curse  the 
tardiness  of  lawyers  and  the  incapacity  of  physi- 
cians. The  purchase  was  at  length  completed, 
the  horrors  of  winter  had  somewhat  subsided, 
and  Bianca,  to  whom  the  journey  by  land  was 
manifestly  a  matter  of  impossibility,  was  carried 
on  board  a  vessel,  fitted  up  by  her  agonized 
destroyer  with  every  comfort  the  voyage  could 
admit  of.  A  storm,  which  arose  on  their  first 
embarkation,  proved  a  severe  trial  to  the  suf- 
ferer's scanty  portion  of  strength  and  spirits ;  a 
yet  more  cruel  one  was  inflicted  by  the  calms 
which  succeeded.  It  was  on  a  day  more  resem- 
bling May  than  February  that  Bianca's  expiring 
glance  first  rested  on  the  blue  hills  of  Scotland. 
She  saw  that  a  few  hours  would  place  within  her 
reach  the  object  to  which  she  had  sacrificed  so 
much,  felt  that  it  was  destined  to  be  otherwise, 
turned  an  eye  of  meek  reproach  on  him  whose 
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victim  she  had  been  in  life  lail  in  death,  clasped 
her  children  to  her  breast,  and  expired  I 

There  was  ciioujth  of  AelGuhnew  in  Sir  Wil- 
liam's sorrow  to  enRtire  its  sincerity.  He  had 
lost  the  only  being  whom  his  faults  alone  would 
nerer  have  estranged ;  and  after  many  fruitless 
Mcriliccs  in  the  disposal  of  liis  property,  he  liad 
failed  in  purchasing  for  ttic  childrcii,  of  vrhom  he 
was  justly  proud,  the  place  in  society  which,  but 
for  his  own  gratuitous  villanyt  would  have  been 
their  indisputable  right.  The  first  vehemence  of 
hia  grief  expended  itself  in  erecting  a  splendid 
mausoteum  to  his  unostentatious  Bianca,  and  in 
spoiling  his  children;  whom, with  his  usiul  reck' 
leu  »elliahncsi!,  he  prepared  for  a  lot  of  probable 
future  diOiculty  and  trial,  by  the  most  unlimited 
and  euervaling  indulgence.  For  a  time  they 
sufliced  to  amuse  his  sulitude,  but  tt  ceased  at 
length  to  be  voluntary ;  and  the  same  causes 
which  affected  his  respectability  in  EngUnd, 
keeping  those  t£  his  own  rank  at  a  distance  in 
Scodand,  he  was  drawn,  by  mere  inability  to 
tolerate  his  own  reflections,  into  admitting  tu  his 
house  and  f;imilianty  all  that  equivocal  tribe  of 
parasites  and  luingera-on  whom  instinct  dmws, 
like  birds  of  prey,  around  the  disreputable  rich 
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mill,  excludcfl  by  his  vices  from  ilie  fellou-aliip 
of  Ilia  peers. 

It  wu  over  tliia  set  Uiat  his  eldest  (Uugblcr 
returned  from  Hchool  (o  preside;  gay,  giddy, 
Bi)d  accomplished,  as  uohnnted  imlulgence  anil 
Uviafa  expense  could  make  her.  Wiltielmine 
(who,  wiih  her  father's  name,  inherited  many  of 
t]ie  chief  features  of  his  person  and  character) 
went  through  all  the  rouiioe  of  roUies  in  which 
an  unpruicipled  society,  ajid  Uie  ahseiioe  of 
maternal  pmlLvtion,  could  involve  a  higli-spirited 
and  thoughtless  creature.  The  tratiscendant 
beauty,  oq  which  Sir  William  tiad  reckoned  for 
procuring  her  a  brilliant  alliance,  narrowly  tailed 
to  plunge  her  in  an  abyss  of  dcgmdalion,  from 
which  it  was  relief  to  hnve  her  extricated  by  one 
of  ihc  neediest  and  most  wortldeu  of  liia  tribe 
dT  household  flatterers.  A  princely  portion  was 
to  achiei-e  the  tranJ>funnation  of  hii 
idol  daughter  into  the  wife  of  a  profligate  adven- 
turer. The  price  was  paid,  and  enabled  the 
grateful  pair  to  breathe  the  congcnud  atmosphere 
of  Paris;  whence  the  distant  sound  of  their  follies 
and  excesses  alone  visited  ilie  ear  of  Sir  William, 
and  witli  it  a  voice  of  deep  upbraiding  from  the 
tomb  of  a  mother  I 

While  his  eldest  daughter  was  thus  chsrac- 
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teristically  requiting  the  blind  partiality  which 
gave  the  reins  to  her  every  cupricc,  that  ptl«  and 
trembling  child  of  sorrow  and  misfortune,  whom 
Bianca  lind  bomr  in  anxiety  nnd  nursed  in  tears, 
and  whose  conslilulion  partook  of  tlw  delicacy, 
while  her  temper  exhibited  the  shrinking  timidity, 
of  her  mothers — hnd  grown  up  nniid  jKirontal 
neglect  and  indi (Terence,  unspoilt  by  indulgence, 
if  unchcered  by  kindness,  and  indebted  to  llie 
honest  English  nurse,  to  whom  her  dying  motlier 
had  liequcathcd  her,  (or  Irssons  of  simple  piciy; 
and  infant  wrtue  which  nothing  could  eradicate  I 
from  her  mind.  She  had  no  shining  talcnla,' 
and  for  sound  judgment  Sir  William  had  no 
value.  She  was  plain  in  person,  and  retiring  in] 
manners ;  and  though,  when  gout  uscrtcd  its 
hereditary  claimH  on  one  not  distinguished  for 
patience,  her  unobtrusive  services  were  duly 
appreciated;  with  returning  health  she  was  for- 
gotten, and,  except  at  meals,  her  presence  among 
the  dashers  of  her  father's  circte  was  neither 
desired  nor  misacd. 

There  was  a  large  old  library  in  tlie  house. 
where  Beatrice  spent  her  time,  unheeded  and 
undirected.  Her  fmher's  rage  for  education  had 
aoon  passed  nway,  and  he  had  little  toleration 
for  the  dulness  of  even  his  more  gifted  pupils; 
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■D'iriieu  tfae  only  cliurch-going  member  of  the 
bnily  was  sometime*  courteously  inviicU  by  the 
ninuter's  worthy  molticr  (o  rest  herself  at  the 
manse,  courage  was  at  last  summorit-d  lo  uk 
advice  respecting  tier  studies  from  the  pious, 
mudesL  incuiiiLenl,  whose  quiet  manners  and 
gentle  chamctcr  were  tlie  counterpnrtt  of  her 
own.  The  edvice  was  given  with  honett  satis- 
faction, ai>d  followed  with  luUent  diligence,  it 
led  to  an  intercourse,  whose  consequences  may 
he  ai]tici])Ated;  ami  Sir  William,  sliorily  before 
his  gay  daughter  deserted  liiui  in  triumph,  shut 
his  door«,  ns  lie  said,  fur  ever,  on  his  humble 
Beatrice,  for  avowing  lier»e)f  a  Christian,  and 
marrying  a  p>iirsi>ii.  He  kept  his  word  while 
health  lusted ;  but  twice,  when  racking  pain  and 
imtiimeni  peril  have  been  his  portion,  a  female 
fonu  has  hovered  uiisouglit,  but  unchidden, 
arouml  his  couch,  and  In  his  <U.*lirium  he  has 
been  heard  to  call  it  by  the  auiiie  of  Bionca ! 

Sir  Williara'ii  afTecuons  now  eL>nlered  on  hia 
son,  who  past^ed  through  every  gradation  of 
school  and  college  with  di^ttitciioii ;  whose  fonn 
blended  hia  mother's  beauty  with  his  father's 
grace;  but  who,  in  rectitude  of  suul.  too 
thoroughly  resembled  her  to  tolerate  the  equivo- 
cal existence  his  father  bad  ctudkcd  out  for  tuni 
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as  the  luxurious  enfanie  gAti  of  a  ^ofligate 
coterie.  "  Were  the  fortune  you  can  gife  me 
without  injtii-y  to  others,"  said  he,  '*  safficient  lo, 
support  mc  in  idleness,  1  would  not  vegetat 
in  useleu  obscurity.  You  Imve  given  me  w 
education  which  is  of  itself  an  inheriijitice ;  it 
remains  with  me  tu  improve  it,  and  carve  for 
myself  a  name,  which  it  is  unliappil/  not  youn 
to  befliow." 

The  conBciouaneBs  of  lalont,  and  the  ad- 
»anl«gc8  of  education,  would  have  rendered 
Charles  an  ornament  to  llic  legal  profession,  and 
permitted  him  to  aspire  lo  its  highest  honours. 
But  Sir  VVilliam,  in<li^nnl  at  his  son's  dediningJ 
to  sacriftcc  lo  his  humour  every  liupe  of  in< 
dependence  and  distinction,  would  lend  no 
assistance ;  and  an  incipient  barrister,  with  tbe 
aclf-denifti  of  a  stoic,  and  the  frugality  of  an 
anchorite,  cannut  live  on  air.  Brokea-bearced 
with  sel6sh  opposition,  sick  of  domestic  discord, 
disgusted  with  orgies  hideous  to  a  mind  delicate 
by  nature,  and  stung  by  disappointment,  Charlea 
suddenly  left  home,  no  one  knew  whillier;  an3^ 
his  fir^t  letter  to  his  father  was  dated  from  on 
board  a  man-of-war,  the  interest  of  a  favourite 
Mbool-fellow  having  procured  him  an  appoint- 
ment in  the  navy. 
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Sir  WiUiam,  ihough  affecting  the  utmont  di»- 
pleasure,  wuuld  now  hive  made  any  ooncessioa 
to  rescue  fri)ni  the  ciiances  of  war  the  hope  and 
pride  of  kia  wajrward  hear) ;  but  Charles,  like 
bis  poor  mollier,  waa  6rm  in  what  he  coneetTed 
■  principle  of  duty ;  aud  a  recklessness  of  life 
began  to  mingle  with  the  excitrnicnl  of  hia  new 
profe^ion,  in  keeping  him  Eleady  to  his  purpose* 
"  It  is  a  shorter,  and  perhaps  nurrr  ro«d,  to 
fame,  tliaii  the  toiUunic  path  of  study,"  wrute  be 
in  answer;  "there  is  glory  to  bi>  aimed  at, 
if  I  live,  and  an  honourable  grave  at  kasi, 
if  1  fall."  Tlic  last  words  were  prophetic. 
Prompted  by  that  ardour  for  distinction,  whichi 
ID  a  less  perilous  profcitsion,  might  hate  achiered 
wonders,  the  gallnnt  Ritdtihipniun  Tolunlvercd  oa 
a  nearly  imprsclicable  service;  prrfanncd  It,  and 
fell  at  iwfo-and-tweiity,  vfith  thf  colours  of  an 
eoenay's  fort  twisted  round  his  body,  and  the 
^highest  raced  of  bis  country's  re^et,  which 
'{irrhapa  was  ever  earned  by  one  so  young- 
Peace  to  bis  ashes  I— I  owe  it  to  yuu  and 
|nyself,  to  cheer  our  spirits  aOer  this  long 
meUnclioIy  history  ;  aiid  it  f.lisll  be  by  in- 
troducing you  to  another  nnval  hero,  more 
fortunate  than  poor  CImrles,  and  the  tCTj  aigbc 
of  who»e   brigbl  suuny   face,  and  little  marine 


fi 


Tnr.  BAcuet/jtts  be.\t. 


Pnradise,  will  put  us  in  good  humour  with  the 
world  Again. 

Do  yo)!  see  the  light  vrcath  of  smoke  that 
rises  from  below  that  wooded  (jroroontory  over- 
hanging the  sea  ?  It  is  not,  as  you  would  fancy, 
some  Hsli«riiiaii  caulking  his  boat,  or  idle  boys 
routing  periwinkles  on  the  beach  of  the  little 
sunny  bay ;  it  is  a  human  habitntion,  ay,  and 
one  of  llie  roost  ingenious  and  delightful  erer 
achieved  by  human  energy  and  indutilry. 

You  have  now  a  full  view  of  Jack  Noran'a 
Folly,  lis  il  is  called  by  some  who  do  not  know- 
better ;  while  a  sagacious  friend  of  mine  says, 
Jack  is  the  only  man  who  ever  found  the  philo- 
sopher's tstone. 

Where  rises  that  neat,  nay  elegant  cottage, 
with  its  trclltscd  venndnhs,  and  chimneys  half 
concealed  by  ivy,  a  few  years  ago  stood  a  barren 
and  shapeless  mass  of  rock;  agaJn^l  which  ihe 
waves  murmured  and  broke,  almost  halfway  up 
the  present  garden,  where  now  may  be  heard 
the  busy  hum  of  Jack  Xoran's  bees.  The  spot 
was  a  mere  slip  of  rocks  and  sand,  excluded  by 
tis  worlhlessness  from  the  grounds  of  two  noble 
proprielors,  whose  lofty  and  wooded  promon- 
tories sheltered  it  on  eitlier  side,  and  gave  it  an 
air  of  excjuisile  seclusion  and  repose. 
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Jack  was  born  and  bred  in  llt«  neiglibourhood. 
and  liad  sat  on  these  rocks  when  a  boy;  and 
often  in  aft«r  lite,  as  his  gallant  bark  skimmed 
along  the  coants  of  his  native  country,  he  had 
fancied  how  nicely  a  cottage  would  slant!  in 
that  snug  nook,  were  there  level  la  jiut  one 
down.  Jackj  in  the  mean  time,  traversed  (be 
wide  world,  a  bold  and  enlerpming  «iilor;  was 
always  in  luck  when  ihern  were  blows  going,  but 
seldom,  or  never,  when  prize-money  followed. 

As  long  as  Jack  was  bearf-whole,  this  troubled 
him  little;  but  he  fell  in  love,  according  to  the 
aaitor'a  imn»emorial  custom,  and  kept  as  bad  a 
reckoning  as  usual,   for  the  pretty  Marion  had 
not  a  shilling   in    ihe  world.     Jack   was    now, 
however,  a  lieutenant;  and  in  the  simplicity  of 
his  heart,  would,  on   the  slrength   of  that   itn- 
pofiing  character,    have    married    immediately ; 
but    Marion    had,  luckily,  prudence  for  both. 
"  Jack,"   said   she,    "  I    lore   you   loo   well   to 
marry  you  at  present,  but  we  can  afford  to  wail ; 
and  sail  where  you  may,  you  know  1  will  never 
marry  any  one  else.     I   do  not   bargain  for  ■ 
coach   and    six,"   added  she   playfully,    "or  « 
serricc  of  plale,  but  a  house  of  my  own  I  should 
like ;    and  when  you  can   &nd   me   one.  Jack, 
come  and  claim  me." 
VOL.  in.  o 
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A  house  or  his  own!  Jacki  in  the  naiuriil 
course  of  things,  vna  m  like]}-  to  find  »  gold 
mine;  but  fortune,  in  a  good-humoured  moment, 
sent  a  ship  with  some  siich  precious  freight  in 
hjs  way,  and  our  lieutenant  became  waster  of 
500/.  1  He  paid  dearly  for  it,  hotrever ;  for  the 
Spanish  prisoiieri  rose  in  the  night  on  their 
captors,  a  skirmit^h  ensued,  and  Jack's  right  leg 
waa  the  sacrilicc.  Half- pay  and  a  pension 
were  now  Jack's  portion  for  life,  and  these  he 
wsB  sure  Mnrion  would  share  uitJi  him,  pro- 
vided the  precious  SOO/.  were  invested  in  a 
house. 

Many  decent  dwellings  might  have  beea-htA 
for  thp  mnncy,  but  Jack  was  ambitious,  ind 
wanted  an  estate.  Though  social  in  the  highest 
d^ree,  he  did  not  wish  a  neighbour  on  each 
side  of  him;  he  chose  to  say,  hke  Alexander 
Selkirk,  "I  am  monarch  of  all  I  survey;"  and  to 
a  sailor,  invalided  at  thirty,  the  sight  and  smell 
of  the  Bca  were  indispensable.  His  tlioughtj! 
immedintcly  recurred  to  the  litdc  cove  at  I',,  and 
without  saying  a  word  to  Marion,  who  was  on  a 
visit  in  Ireland,  he  introduced  bimself  and  hit^ 
wooden  leg  to  both  the  noblemen,  whose  de- 
bateable  land  the  spot  of  his  affections  might 
have  been ;  and  obtained  from  each  a  charter  of 
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ion,  u  eagerly  coreted  as  the  iavestiture 
ofa  principnlity. 

Jack  «ct  to  work  in  diretting  bu  new  property 
of  ita  oiily  productioa,  vb.  the  huge  blocks  of 
ft  rionc  (rortuniLlelj  of  a  sofl  And  easily-vrorked 
description.)  pari  of  which  served  lo  rear  Iiis 
dwelling;  anil  the  rest,  which  it  might  bavt' 
puzzled  him  lo  dispose  of,  found  vent  in  ibe 
repairs  of  a  neighbouring  harbour. 

No  sooner  was  a  level  spot  procured,  than 
Jadi's  house  began  to  rear  its  bead ;  and  Jack 
bad  not  iraTcrscd  all  cltnuitcs  without  Icannng  (u 
jun  true  British  comfort  with  sometliing  of  tlie 
picturesque  air  of  a  Sicilian  or  Provencal  cottage. 
There  were  (be  subsiaiitial  walla  erf*  the  nortli, 
with  the  low  spreading  roofa  of  the  south ;  the 
tnug  chimneys  for  winter,  and  the  uliady  ve- 
randah for  Bununer,  in  a.  spot  where  other  shade 
was  not  of  course  to  he  expected.  Crowned 
Willi  Jack's  little  obserratory,  and  flag^sUiT  for 
days  of  rejoicing,  the  habitation  was  soon  the 
very  beau  itieal  of  a  sailor's  Paradise. 

Marion  had  stipulated  for  a  hoiue«  and  here  it 
was;  but  Jack  was  determined  she  should  have 
a  garden ;  and  aa  nothing  was  wanting  but  space 
and  soil,  he  forthwith  set  about  usurping  the 
former  from  his  old  eoemy  the  rock,  that  still 
D  2 
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ftY}wne(l  contemptuously  on  his  labours ;  and  as 
fast  Rs  huge  blocks  of  the  afurcsoid  rock  got 
notice  to  quit  Jack's  premises,  the  rich  diluTUI 
earth  which  crowned  their  hoary  sum  mi  u, 
(where  a  ishepp  BCurce  ever  scrambled,  tempted 
hy  the  »u-eet  short  herbage,)  fourul  its  vny  lo 
the  kindlier  aspect  and  humbler  level  of  Jack's 
embryo  garden.  The  harbour  which  Jack's 
sLooes  went  to  enlarge,  made  a  courteous  return 
npHomc  b(iat-!uads  of  mud,  precioua  as  icnld-dual 
to  the  delighted  liorliculturi^t;  and  cabbages, 
the  sailor's  joy,  and  the  first  infant  ofTspring  of 
the  art  in  moRt  situations,  fLoon  Dnnketl  Jack's 
Sunday  piece  of  beef. 

Jack  loved  cabbages — but  be  was  a  florist 
and  a  lover,  and  nothing  would  satisTy  him  but 
roses — and  they  came  with  another  summer. 
The  same  auspicious  season  brought  Marion,  in 
utter  ignorance  of  Jack's  purchase  and  creation, 
back  to  Scotland;  aAer  burying  the  old  relation 
she  went  to  attend,  and  inheriting  a  most  season- 
able supply  of  Irish  linen,  and  a  fortune  (not 
Irish  currency)  of  300/. !  Here  was  wealth  in- 
exhaustible! and  a  mutual  surprise;  for  Jack 
dreamt  as  little  of  hard  cash,  as  \farion  of  house 
and  land.  The  legacy  was  duly  funded  for  a 
rainy  ^j,  Jack's  El  Dorado  baring  sufficed  lo 
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furnish,  as  well  as  erect,  tbe  iiuDily  tnansioo. 
Peo[>le  may  lalk  as  they  please  of  pomp  and 
pageiuitry;  coroimliona  and  instiillationa  may  be 
pretty  things,  but  I  vould  not  liave  given  Jack 
Noran  in  his  glory,  the  day  when  the  niani>eil 
and  slresmered  barge  of  his  late  frigate,  landed 
Marion  at  her  own  threshold,  aonid  rhree  deafen- 
ing  British  cheers,  fur  the  Autocrat  of  all  ilie 
Rusaias. 

Marion  ts  just  the  wife  to  appreciate  Jack^ 
Bud  make  him  as  happy  as  he  descr\'es.  They 
have  just  family  enough  to  keep  tbe  houHe 
merry,  without  making  tbe  pennyle«8  lieutenant 
sigh  as  he  looks  at  tliem.  One  chubby  boy 
shoulders  Jack's  enitch,  tind  helps  him  to  work 
in  the  garden;  and  Marion  haa  one  little  (tUid 
girl  to  keep  tlie  citickens  from  the  flower-beds, 
and  water  tlie  roses  with  her  ikiry  waterit)g<|>)Ui. 

There,  there  they  are,  tlic  whole  happy  group 
in  the  garden!  Jack,  in  shtrt-sleeves  and  hatleas, 
gathering  liis  best  of  every  thing,  and  Marioit, 
surrounded  by  a  knot  of  warm-lieartcd  tars, 
come  to  spend  the  day.  I  sec  their  boat  lying 
inoored  just  below,  and  Jack's  flag  is  up,  too.  Is 
it  for  Howe  or  Duncan,  the  Nile  or  Trafalgar  f 
No!  I  have  it  now — it  is  Jack's  wedding-day, 
and  the  old  Clorinde's  men  are  come  to  make 
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itierrjr  trith  him.  I  have  a.  great  mind  to  gc 
there  will  be  sailor's  fare,  and  a  hearty  welcome. 
Kayj  we  must  go,  for  Jak  has  spied  us  out, 
and  ere  we  can  aay  "  Jack  Noran,"  he  will  be 
here  witli  his  press-gang,  and  land  us  both  at 
the  Folly  / 
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Some  monifas  hare  eUpeeil  since,  with  tbe 
'gamililj'  oi'age  and  misfortune,  1  relaled  to  tlie 
companton  of  an  autumnnl  ramble,  the  ftoothingly 
painful  circumstajicei  whkh  led  to  my  keiii^  an 
old  Bachi-lor.  The  dispensation  wliich  lias  left 
me  alor>e  in  the  world,  came  so  directly  from  tbc 
cbastroing,  ;«t  invigoretiog  Iiand  of  ProTidence, 
tliat  the  drops  of  bitterness  once  mingled  in  my 
soUlarj'  cup,  lutve  long  since  yielded  to  tlie 
purifying  influence  of  thoBC  dews  from  beaten 
vhich  never  fail  to  descend  (perhaps  at  the 
entreaty  of  llic  eftrly  translated)  on  lllc  humble 
and  resigned  survivor  of  thoK  "  sleepers  in  the 
LokL" 

Yesl   I  have  long  been  an  unrepining,  though 
unworiby,  survivor  of  beauty  aiul  latiocence,  uf 
virtue  and  ofleclioni  for  tlief  dwelt  to  the  Um, 
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not  only  itnimpaired,  luit  exalted  in  her  wliotn  t 
have  ceased  lo  weep — they  were  the  fragrant 
shroud  that  embalmed  her  tnorCil  remBins,  and 
the  imperishable  "  vreddiiig  garment,"  which  1 
humbly  trunt  will  hallow  our  eternal  unioD. 

But  it  is  another  and  far  bitterer  aflliction  to 
weep  over  the  untimely  blight  of  virtue,  or  the 
premature   withering   of  aifections.      To    move 
(though  far  apart)  in  the  same  evil  world  with 
those  who  10  us  "  are  not" — or  to  think  of  (as 
removeil  to  another,]  those  who  lived  long  enough 
to  wcnn  111)  from  idols,  mid  pierce  us  as  we  leaned 
upon  their  broken  reed.     To  be  alone,  because 
8  beloved  object  has  gone  earlier  to  bliss,  u  a 
soothing  and  a  privileged  eondition;  but  to  sur- 
TiTc  the  illusions  which  made  life'x  morning  and 
its  very  noon  beautiful ;  to  be  alone  because  we 
have  been  unworthy*  or  another  unstable,   or 
even  perhaps  because  hoth  liave  only  been  raah 
and  inexperienced,  is  a  trial  under  which  (while 
T  thank  Heaven  that  I  was  myself  spared  it)  I 
tynp«thize  not  the  leas  with  those  whom  it  has 
made  joyless  pilgrims  on  the  downhill  path  of 
life. 

Circumstances,  such  as  will  soraetimes  occur 
In  the  most  recluse  and  uneventful  exittenoe, 
lately  Irensported  me  baek  in  memory  among  the 
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compeers  of  my  short  struggle  id  the  bufiy  race 
of  ambition.  1  saw,  after  five^and-twenty  years' 
ettruigement.  (but,  "  oh!  bow  choogei),  how 
(allra!")  B  favourite  conipanion  of  my  youogcet 
and  most  thoughtless  period—one  who  won  my 
good-will  by  his  gaiety,  and  my  admiration  by 
his  talents,  and  upon  whom  (but  for  a  guardian 
geniuR,  who,  jn  some  female  form  or  other,  ever 
mercifully  haunted  my  side)  I  might  have  mo- 
delled  my  then  pliant  character,  and  sliaped  my 
reckless  course  through  life.  Jack  Cavaidish! 
— when  1  recollect  llie  magic  which  once  resided 
in  tliat  gifted  name— the  thrill  of  emulation  it 
excited  in  many  a  youthful  breast — the  *'  oj«n 
SesanK:''  il  might  luve  proved  to  honours,  to 
distinction,  nay,  more  still,  to  happiness — and 
when  1  think  that  it  is  synonymous  with  blasted 
fiimc,  and  mispent  talents,  and  irrL-trirviible 
ruin,  I  bnw  in  acquiescecicc  with  tbc  decree  lltat 
has  gone  fortli,  that  "  the  race  is  tKrt  always  to 
the  Hwift,  nor  the  battle  tu  the  strong,  nor  even 
wisdom  to  men  of  understanding!" 

Business  (rare,  almost  forgotten  sound !)  car- 
ried mc  lately  to  our  northern  metropolis.     I 
ras  shunning,  as  the  shyness  of  long  3Cclu»ion 
dictated,  the  more  public  thoroughfares  leading 
to  niy  object,  and  threading  tlie  ohscure  lurrow 
D  3 
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Streets  behind  thorn,  at  an  hour  whicli,  though 
early  day  with  men  of  business  and  ref^arity, 
wss  scarce  yet  morning  vith  tli«  midniglit  re- 
veller, or  worse  tlian  midnight  gntncslcr. 

Had  it  been  llie  diisk  of  evening,  instead  of  a 
bright  May  tnoming,  I  should  certainly  have 
thoi^ht  (as  I  passed  \Ttth  quickened  step  the 
thrfihold  ofa  w^M-known  gaoiin^-houar.)  that  1 
beheld,  ibsuing  from  iu  earthly  hell,  tlic  spevlre 
of  Jack  Cavendish.  Nevor  was  Milton's  de- 
scription of  an  "  nrchan^l  ruined,"  more  fully 
realized  hero  bcluw,  than  in  the  creature  now 
before  me.  The  handsomest  "  mortal  mixture 
of  eariba  mould"  that  evffr  bore  tlie  Creator's 
sacred  ima(<e,  was  now  a  gaunt  and  emaciated 
shadow.  It  was  aa  if  the  majestic  body  bad 
shrunk  to  the  dimensions  of  ^  debased  and 
humiliated  soul.  The  once  open  forehead  waa 
oontncwd  with  wrinkles,  the  once  cuinmanding 
eye  had  Isamed  to  wek  the  ground  ;  and  all  not 
of  earth,  that  animated  the  ruined  fabric,  Memed, 
alas !  by  the  horrible  expression  it  bad  assumed, 
to  partake  more  of  the  fiend  than  the  demigod. 

This  expression,  however,  (the  connei]iieiK% 
of  a  run  of  ill-luck  in  the  place  from  which  he 
was  emerging,)  vanished  on  aeeing  me.  Jack 
Cavendish's   smilu,   &int,    indeed,  as   ever   was 
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•bed  from  clouded  wintry  moon,  paa«ed  t  mo- 
nicnt  orer  his  parched  lip— and,  God  be  praiaed 
for  it!  a  tear,  from  a  founlain  prolubly  long 
dry,  moistened  his  red  and  hollow  eye.  Mine, 
llione  wlio  know  how  eauily  its  sluice  is  opened, 
will  believe  \\a*  aUo  glixlening ;  nuJ,  to  conceal 
llieso  muttiul  eiDolitins,  and  gratify  (lie  yearnings 
of  early  companionship,  we  adjouriKd  to  the 
iKomt  hotel,  and  ordered  breakfitst  in  a  private 
aparltnent. 

The  glance  the  waiter  cast  dd  my  comrade 
ipokc  voltuDGfll — it  was  followed  by  a  look, 
first,  of  scrutiny— then  of  compassion  at  me; 
but  i  was  too  old  to  be  warned  as  a  ttovice,  aad 
he  lell  the  room  wiLli  a  »hnig. 

The  particulars  of  our  long  oonferetKe  might 
•hock,  but  would  not  edify,  the  reader.  AVhen 
i  left  Ixtndon  and  the  world,  Jock  Cavendish 
litau  on  the  tiigli  road  to  wealth  and  honours. 
He  had  quitted  the  drudger)'  of  the  law  for  tlie 
thininff  path  of  office;  he  was  the  wit  and  lite 
gaiius  gf  a  triumphant  party ;  the  favourite  ne- 
phew of  a  powciful  minialcrt  and  the  destined 
husband  of  hia  lovely  and  accomplished  daughirr. 
The  rapid  and  slippery  descent  from  all  these 
honours  and  all  ihe^v  expectations,  is  easily 
comprised  in  one  ominous,  pestilential  word — 
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Play! — a  word  surely  demised  by  the  fiends  whose 
eporl  is  human  oaisery  in  its  moflt  abject  and 
irremcdiuble  form.  Oh !  that  the  young  car, 
just  yielding  to  its  fascinations,  could  hear  it  as 
pronounced  to  me  by  its  loatliing,  yet  never  to 
be  CDiancipaied,  slave! 

Jack's  history  of  hintsclf  was  too  disjointeil, 
too  pussioiiate,  too  much  embellished  by  linj^enng 
self-love,  to  be  very  intelligible,  bad  not  circum- 
Btanccs,  at  which  he  but  dimly  gbnced,  since  come 
to  my  knowledge.  One  thing  only  I  gathered  be- 
yond the  shadow  of  doubt,  that  amid  all  he  bad  lost 
by  htft  mad  infatuation,  (and  that  all  comprised 
every  thing  precious  in  the  eyes,  or  to  the  honest 
ambition  of  man,)  the  losa  of  his  cousin  Lady 
Julia's  affections  uiid  hand,  liad  sat  down  most 
heavily  on  his  seared  and  withered  hearU  Hia  pat- 
sion  for  her  (notwithstanding  the  natural  scepticism 
which  his  conduct  might  inspire)  had  maintained 
a  long  and  dubio^us  conflict  with  his  ruling  demon, 
and  now,  even  now,  on  the  mention  of  her  name, 
a  lurid  flush  passed  over  hh  wan  brow,  and  a 
scalding  tear  rolled  down  hi»  hollow  clieek. 

It  was,  however,  no  soft  tear  of  regret  for  a 
beloved  object  in  a  better  world — for  Lady  Julia 
lived — and  had  long  been  the  happy  wife  of  a 
deserving  fiusbatid ;  nay,  surrounded  as  she  was 
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by  a  blooming  fence  of  rosy  icionB  from  a  worthier 
and  a  holier  stock,  coiitd  bend  on  her  lost  cousin 
the  unmoved,  though  gentle  glance,  ofan  alienated 
guardiiui  angel.  She  had  indeed,  enough  of  the 
sngel  in  her  to  entreat  her  virtuous  husband  to 
exert  his  indirect  influence  Tor  the  extrication  of 
her  cousin,  and  to  reopen  to  him  those  paths 
of  honourable  ambition  closed  against  him  by 
the  retwniiDCnt  of  her  indignant  father.  But 
these  benevolent  efTorts  fnited ;  for  the  reforma- 
tion which  baffles  the  smiles  of  hope,  will  rarely 
be  efTectod  by  the  frowns  of  despair. 

Jack  fell  lower  and  lower  in  the  scale  of  de- 
moralisation :  the  victim  became  in  turn  the 
spoiler  !  Some  short  feverish  years  were  passed 
in  aJtcmntioiiB  of  opuler>cc  and  beggary ;  but 
even  these  excitemcnu  were  long  gone  by,  and 
Jack  was  now  a  puny  driveller  in  hi«  once  daring 
warfare;  playing  for  stakes  below  contempt, 
portly  from  inveterate  habit,  partly  for  daily  sub* 
sistence !  Why  dwell  longer  on  the  revolting 
[HCUtre  ?  Relief  was  beyond  my  power ;  remon- 
strance nlterly  hopeless  with  one  whose  heart 
and  understanding  bad  long  anticipated  every 
suggestion  of  friendship;  who  groped  his  de- 
graded way  amid  a  tioon-tide  blaze  of  better  li)[ht. 
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a(i;aiii8t  which  hU  eyes  li«d  only  been  closed  by 
a  de8|)eTate  anil  successful  cH'ort. 

I  took  a  surrowTul  leave  of  the  wreck  of  my 
early  comrade,  with  an  insUDCtlve  ahudder  at  tlie 
long  perspective  of  untionourcd  and  unsoolhed 
dec-lii(i>  iK-forc  him;  yet  who  conid  forbear  to 
blesii  Heaven  that  he  was  still  a  bachelor,  and 
that  no  bleeding  female  lieart  deplored  a  frenzy, 
wliich  even  female  influence,  1  feel  conSdcnl, 
could  not  have  controlled  ? 

It  was  in  the  course  of  this  painful  interview 
that  I  casualty  li«ard  mcnlioned,  for  the  first 
tifflp  since  our  early  !ie]xiralion,  the  name  of 
anolher  companion  of  my  legal  studies,  who, 
with  a  character  exactly  Opposite,  and  a  conduct 
diaiuetrically  the  reveree  of  poor  Cavendish's,  wu 
alike  abandoned  in  his  "  »cur  and  yellow  lear," 
lo  a  melancholy,  not  alwHys  in  this  world  die 
companion  of  guilt ;  nay,  who  ]x>rha|)s  owed  to 
his  more  estimable,  though  less  biillianl  qua* 
lilies,  the  disappointment  which  embittered  hie 
'prime,  as  well  as  the  voluntary  desolation  in 
which  he  had  ever  sittce  remained. 

These  awakened  an  interest  far  ntore  perma- 
nent llun  the  meteor  flash  of  poor  Jack's  ap- 
pearancej   and    1    made  inquiries,  the  result    of 
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wliicit  was  the  reflectionH  aiul  the  cireamslances 
which  follow. 

"  1  hare  been  young,  and  am  now  old;"  ftiui 
H  IB  not  -without  reason  that  1  shudder  when  I 
tear  of  childish  engagements  betn-een  those 
who,  as  yet,  know  neither  the  ebb  and  flow 
of  human  passions,  nor  the  "  lights  and  shs- 
(lows"  of  human  Hfe.  Thousands  of  the  bravei 
the  gifi«dt  and  the  beautiful,  have  vraked  from 
dreams  of  juvenile  idolatry,  amid  the  cold  reali- 
ties of  ever)' -day  life;  and  loathed  the  long  rem- 
nanr  of  a  scarce-budding  existence,  for  the  rash 
vows  of  itH  0[)ening  dawn.  The  world  is  ]Krupled 
with  such  mourtters;  and  if  in  time  the  cloak  of 
indidercnce,  or  the  maniJe  of  resignation,  or  the 
{mJI  of  despair,  shroud  tt  from  the  world's  un- 
feeling gase,  the  broken  heart  is  not  the  le«s 
surely  there!  How  niuny  liavc  wept,  bitterly 
w*^pt,  that  they  awoke  not  before  those  fellers 
were  riveited  whose  very  indissolubility  makes 
(hem  often  resolutely,  if  not  cheerfully,  borne ! 
But  there  mny  be  an  awaking,  early  enough  for 
freedom,  yet  too  late  for  peace.  It  ia  hard  to  die 
in  early  youth  by  the  slow  martyrdom  of  rvgre 
and  remorse ;  and  hard  to  live,  when  those  who 
once  loved,  scom;  and  those  who  once  wor- 
shipped, spurn  their  desecrated  idol! 
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It  is  possible  to  be  very  miserable  withoaC 
actual  guilt,  and  the  cause  of  misery  to  others 
without  greater  error  than  a  few  rash  words. 
Let  ihcm  bo  pondered,  then,  these  awftil  words, 
dear  youthful  reader!  and  credit  an  old  man's 
testimony,  (hat  if  to  swear  eternal  lore  be  inex- 
pressibly Hwcct,  to  feel  that  love  dechoe  ere  the 
TOW  was  well  registered,  is  more  than  thou  canst 
bear — and  live. 

Eniity  Fortcwnie  vrts  an  orphan ;  and  the 
equal  hand  of  Providence,  while  it  gave  her 
wculth  to  purchase  friendA,  and  sweetness  to  win 
them,  denied  her  natural  protectors,  and  the 
blessing  of  kindred.  Her  father  had  died,  as  a 
British  sailor  dies,  gladly ;  her  motlier  had  car- 
ried his  laurels  in  her  broken  heart  till  they  and 
it  withered  together;  and  Emily,  at  twelve,  was 
alone  in  the  world. 

There  are  no  friendships  like  those  which  are 
born  amid  peril,  and  cemented  with  blood;  and 
.Admiral  Sydenham,  as  the  cold  waves  closed 
over  ihe  corse  of  his  comrade,  felt  hts  heart 
wami  towards  his  desolate  child.  One  son  and 
two  lovely  daughters  had  grown  like  wild  neg- 
lectcd  olive  plants  round  hia  own  rarely  visiicd 
board ;  uni  (himself  a  widower)  these  half 
orphans  made   him  doubly  tender  inwards  one 
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doublv  bereaved.  His  girls,  whom  itie  indulgent 
fondncs*  of  a  doating  grandmotKcr  thrcniencd 
to  injure,  he  now  placed  at  the  satne  excellent 
•cbool  with  liis  self-ndopted  ward;  and  when 
brivf  intervals  of  sunshine  gleamed  across  the 
stormy  (rnor  of  a  seaman's  life,  he  claspptl  hi« 
three  Graces  with  indi«cnininatitig  fondness  to 
his  manly  heart. 

His  son   had  long  been  an  absentee,  lor  the 
Admiral  lied  fcam  for  lita  boy  which  nerer  crossed 
his  ou-n  triumphant  path  ;  or  rather,  yielding  to 
ibe  dying  rc4]uest  of  a  timid  and  honrt-broken 
mother,  he  had  consented,  by  estranging  hiiD 
from  naval  associations,  to  educate  him  among 
her  relations  as  a  nian  of  peace,  and  the  future 
guardian  of  bis  lovely  sisters.     That  presenti- 
ment of  early  dissolution,  which  haunts,  without 
disturbing,  many  a  warrior's  brief  career,  whis- 
pered  to  Sydenham  tluit  he   would   fall  in  the 
prime  of  manhood;  and  as   he   would  leave  his 
cliildreii  but  slenderly   provided,    tlwt  to  their 
brother's  aucccssliil  studies  and  liicrstive  profes- 
sion (hey  must  chiefly  look  for  support.     Wil- 
liam was,  therefore,  imbibing,  in  the  chambers 
of  an  eminent  solicitor,  the  painful  rudiment*  of 
law;   while  hia  amiable  sisters  and  their  dear 
Dew    friend    followed    assiduously    their    more 
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elegaiil  pursuits,  or  roved  logeOwr  during  happy 
holidsys  in  the  copse^woods  of  linmpsliire,  where 
ihc  Admir-ir^  coltsge  was  Mtuaied. 

Ucro,  though  bles«d  in  the  added  ei^yiiieats 
of  Emily's  society,  the  affixtionate  gtris  could 
never  for  a  mutncnt  forget  their  brother;  and 
"dear  William!"  and  "  poor  William!"  formed 
(he  sighing  burden  of  many  a  ininhftd  strain. 
"  How  you  will  love  William,  wlien  you  know 
him  ns  we  do !"  ?nid  the  doating  sinters  ao  often, 
that  Emily  felt  that  she  loved  tiim  already  upon 
trust.  She  had  accn  him  once  as  a  school-boy, 
when  she,  as  a  little  child,  waa  takeA  hy  her 
fiilher  on  board  the  AgHmemnon ;  and  rentem- 
bered,  with  tenacious  gratitude,  that  when  many 
smart  middies  laughed  at  her  childish  terrors  and 
ignorant  wonder,  William  Sydenham  stood  by 
her  kindly,  and  gently  explained  why  the  great 
house  moved  »o  up  and  down,  and  why  her 
head  turned  so  oddly  round,  and  why  the  floor 
was  called  a  deck,  and  the  dining-room  m 
cabin.  The  impression  thus  parly  made,  became 
indelible  under  the  Ibetei-ing  influence  of  his 
nster's  praises,  and  slie  longed  liule  less  than 
themselves  to  see  "  deai-  William "  again. 
His  person  she  had  quite  forgotten,  and  only 
fancied  tliat  one  so  good  mutt  be  hundKome, 
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even  had  a  flattering  portrait  of  a  rosy  cherub 
hatiginjj  over  his  late  mother's  toilette,  not  con- 
finncd  the  belief. 

ChrisCmM  at  length  came;  tlie  Admiral  an- 
chored ofT  Soutliamplon,  and  flew  to  spend  the 
joyous  season  willi  liix  re-uniied  treaitDres-  llti 
girls  were  alreadr  assembled  to  M'elcome  him; 
he  kissed  them  fondly  round,  bat  his  first  vords 
of  eager  inquiry  were  for  "  dear  William,'"  wlto, 
detained  by  a  perverse  fall  of  snow,  hod  not  yet 
nrrired.  It  was  with  a  starting  tear  of  regret 
'that  the  father's  sigh  of  disapjmintment  was  met, 
and  Rraily  wondered  she  loo  should  cry,  because 
Willian]  was  not  come  home. 

Two  tedious  days  were  pAssed  in  watching 
the  sky  and  consulting  bnromelcrs ;  and  on  the 
third,  William  Sydenham,  after  walking  across 
tome  miles  of  untruckcd  snow,  found  his  way  to 
bis  fallier's  fire-side.  The  great  Newfoundland 
dog  first  harked  at  the  muffled  stranger  comii^ 
op  the  lawn,  then,  with  a  whine  of  ecstasy,  told 
the  party  within  whom  they  might  expeci  to  see. 
The  lame  boatawaJD,  who  always  uccompaiiicd 
ibe  Admiral  (whose  life  he  had  saved)  ashore, 
bounded,  crutch  and  all,  into  the  room  with  tb« 
tidings ;  and  the  old  blind  nurae,  who  had  reared 
the  whole  family,  groped  Iter  way,  guided  by  the 
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voice  of  her  darling,   down  the  siiowy  paih  to 
meet  him. 

Out  flew  father  &nd  sisters,  IiiLts  forgotten,  and 
sitic  shoes  disregarded,  on  tlie  same  jojroua 
errand  ;  and  Emily  followed,  for  was  not  Willian) 
her  brother  loo?  I'hough  last  in  the  glad  {hI- 
griauLge,  she  was  not  the  least  noticed  by  ita 
object.  She  had  half  held  up  her  moulh  to 
be  kissed  like  the  rest,  but  started  to  see  a  laJl 
graTe  youth,  who,  shaking  hands  kindly,  yet 
quietly,  said,  "  How  do  you  do,  Miss  Emily 
ForiCMCue?"  She  would  have  answered,  "  Very 
well,  Mr.  Sydenliam;"  but  as  nothing  would 
come  but  "  dear  William!"  she  reautined 
silent. 

While  the  whole  household  crowded  round 
the  warm-hearted,  though  cold-mannered,  youlh, 
Kniil}'  had  leisure  lo  rectify  her  ideas  of  his 
appearance.  She  had  expected  to  see  a  bloom- 
ing, gay,  youthful  edition  of  tlie  Admiral,  (hiot- 
self  a  perfect  model  of  manly  beauty;)  but  be- 
fore her  stood  a  pale,  thoughtful  student,  tall  of 
his  age — near  eighteen— and  with  no  otiier 
charms  than  those  of  a  sweet  smile,  and  a  pair 
of  very  expressive  block  eyes.  His  person  had 
the  awkward  rawness  of  rapid  growth,  and  hit 
manners  the  ahj-ness  of  one  who  pursued  a 
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sedentary  and  sedative  employment.  His  con* 
rersation  vtns  alike  destitute  of  brlllianry,  and 
before  night  came,  Emily  could  say  "  Mr. 
SjdenbaiD,"  without  an  cSbrt. 

It  required  a  greater  one  to  answer  honestly, 
yet  kindly,  the  eager  inquiries  of  her  friends, 
bow  she  liked  tlicir  brother.  It  was  easy  to  say 
with  truth,  ilial  their  brother  must  be  liked  ;  but 
as  any  one  el«e,  she  lelt  she  should  never  have 
thought  twice  about  liim  She  could  liaten, 
however,  with  placid  attention,  to  a  thousand 
anecdotes  revived  by  bis  presence,  of  his  con- 
stancy in  attachment,  and  uprightness  in  eon- 
duct;  of  his  sulutantbl  kindness  to  old  re- 
rlainers,  and  goodness  of  lieurt  towards  the 
whole  world.  And  then  hie  presents!  He  was 
.already  eaniin^  by  bi<t  useful,  though  inglorious 
rUbours,  no  contemptible  eti[)cnd,  and  nearly  the 
wliole  of  it  had  now  found  its  way  home  in  tite 
iliape  of  a  new  spy-glass  for  the  Admiral,  and  A 
new  crutch  for  Jack,  and  a  warm  gown  ibr  nurse, 
and  for  hi*  three  sisters,  little  French  watches, 
(then  a  greni  mriiy,)  taken  on  board  a  pri/e,  and 
procured  for  him  on  commission  by  his  father's 
purser.  The  watches,  with  the  delicacy  of  true 
laste,  were  all  alike,  but  a  seal  of  William's 
choosing   graced   each.      For  his  volatile,  atxl 
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sotdcwlut  idle  younger  sister,  Dora,  he  bail 
clioHCti  tbc  Steep  accent  of  a  rock,  surmounted  by 
8  palm-tree,  with  the  molto,  "  U  J'aut  moHter 
pOHr  m'aUeindre ."  for  his  modest  unobtrusive 
faTourile,  Alice,  the  humble  violet,  with  "  // 
foMi  me  ekereher ;"  and  as  for  Emily,  ignorant, 
of  COOTW,  by  whfit  emblem  to  designate  her  yet 
unknown  character,  lie  had  on  her  seal  por- 
trayed Ilia  own,  by  the  well-known  device  of  the 
olive  leaf,  and  "  Jf  ae  chciKiie  ifneu  mourant." 
Knthing,  indeed,  could  be  a  mure  apt  symbol 
than  the  olive,  of  William  Sydenham's  precise 
charnctcr.  The  exterior  of  botli  was  gomcwtuit 
9onibre  and  monotonous ;  but  uliUty,  intrinsic 
worth,  and  uudecaying  vilolily,  cliaracterii(«d 
both. 

Although  nothing  could  be  more  opposite  to 
the  thinking,   taciturn,  homely    young    lawyer, 
than  the    radiant,  lively,    elegant   Emily    For- 
tcscue,  no  novice  is  ignortint  that  such  contrasts 
are  at  least  as  likely  to  foster  as  lo  extinguish 
partiality.     William  soon  admired   Kmily  with, 
all  the  latent  energy  of  a  character  such  as  we  haw' 
described ;  and  Emily  gradually  learned  to  think 
the  black  eyes  tltat  were   never  olT  her  for 
moment,  wonderfully  expressive,  and  the  smitei 
that  lighted  up  a  pensive  countenance^  whenever 
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she  appeared,  peculiarly  beconiuig.  In  aoy 
other  house,  Fainily,  or  situation,  ishc  would 
perhaps  never  have  n-marked  citlier ;  but  here, 
every  thing  that  Williiun  did  was  matter  of 
delighted  observation,  and  partial  compliment; 
and  "  Do  you  know  tluic  \^'illiaIn  admires  you 
very  muchf"  sceined  to  his  «istcr«  as  high  a 
compliment,  as  it  was  to  the  inexperienced  ear 
of  Emily  ii  new  one.  The  foml  licarts  of  the 
innocent  girls  soon  overflowed  wiib  joy  and  con- 
gratulation ;  ihey  talked  with  rapture  of  the 
closer  tie  wbicli  their  brother's  attachmenl  would 
create  between  them,  and  of  the  joy  it  would 
give  their  dear  father;  of  tlic  dclicjoiis  liic  they 
vrould  lead  all  together  at  Lyndhurst,  "  the 
world  forgetting,  by  the  woHd  forgot." 

For  a  long  time  tliese  images  played  routtd 
Emily's  fancy,  without  in  the  least  reaching  her 
Uer  vanity  (for  what  girl  is  without  it  t) 
gratified  hy  respectful  nnd  hitherto  unknown 
[i])oniaf!e,  and  to  live  lUnays  at  Lyndbursl, 
rhether  with  or  without  William  Sydenham, 
WAS  tite  chief  wish  of  her  life.  But  by  degrees 
caiue  bashful  con»ciouiiiiess,  the  (int  infallible 
•ymptom  of  reciprocity  ;  and  lliough  she  spoke 
infinitely  lew  to,  or  of,  William  Sydenham,  she 
lay  awake  hours  to  listen  to  his  sisters'  harmless 
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nillery,  uid  Tond  prognoatici  for   ilie  fature. 
Tlw   Butter  and  vxcitcment    which,    in   ■   firtt 
flirtation,    so    olWn    supply    the    place    of 
aiiaclimenl,   concealed    ihe  absence    of 
wodneDls ;  aiul  as  Emily  could  not  hear  W3- 
Ham's  name  witbout  blushing,  oor  his  footslq) 
vitbout  aUtrttn^,  waa  it  wonderful  she  half  tma* 
gincd  heiBcIf  in  love  f     That  she  liked  hbn.  was 
no  longer  dubious;   Ibr  bis  want  of  animation 
waa  oo  loiifier  cooiplainpd  of — his  gravtl*  was 
but  ibc  lover's  immemorial  pensivenpss— and  his 
somewhat  technical  precision  had  become  prema- 
ture wtsduni  aiKl  steadinesa.     lo  ahorl  (and  ihoe 
word;)   coDtain   Uic    bbtory    of  many   a   female 
heart)  lie  h»d  admired,  distinguished ,  omy,  adoied 
her,  and  wai  he  not  consequendy  fiuiltleas  f 

Rut  it  would  be  duing  injustioe  to  poor  Emily, 
were  vanity,  inhcroni  as  it  is  in  human  nature. 
made  the  sole  or  cren  chief  agent  in  her  increa«- 
iag  cont])lai*ency.  No!  the  testimony  of  a  whole 
partini  household  combined  to  lend  illusion  to 
the  fanciful  part  of  the  {ucture,  while  genuine 
worth  gHve  renlily  to  all  its  soberer  features. 
William  was  so  good  !  must  not  bi«  wife  be  the 
happiest  of  the  happy  !  So  beloved  I  attd  must 
not  his  love  be  invaluable?  So  constant  1  and 
must  it  not  be   unchangeable?     In  short,  six 
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of  hoiiHy  increasing  devotion  transform*!! 
plun  William  Sydenham  itito  tlie  btau  ideal  of 
a  favoured  and  accepted  lover,  and  nothing  wu 
waoiiiig  (o  ratify  (ho  juvenile  compact  but  a 
superfluous  question,  and  anticipated  reply ;  and« 
aboTe  all,  the  snnction  of  the  worthy,  but  little 
obBnrvant  Admiral. 

Hit  KDte  of  honour  was  far  too  Iiigh  to  hare 
proini>ted,  by  any  insinuations  or  dTorts  of  bis 
owD,  an  union  between  his  slenderly  portioned 
son  amd  comparatively  we;ikliy  ward  ;  (liuugh  he 
could  not  help  inwardly  hoping  (quite  as  much 
from  dtsinlerested  desire  to  secure  her  a  protec- 
tor, OS  for  his  son's  advantage)  tliat  such  a  con- 
summation mi^ht  ensue  from  their  iuevitable 
intercourse.  But  every  consideration  of  delica^ 
as  a  guardian,  and  prudence  as  a  parpiit,  forbade 
his  sanctioning  a  pronuse  thus  hastily  founded, 
and  rashly  exchanged ;  so  calling  the  enamoured 
pair  a  coupl«  of  fools,  be  laughed  ofl'thc  cngage- 
nwAt  as  t<>o  puerile  to  be  treated  otherwise  at 
present,  though  he  was  too  honest  to  conceal 
that  it  might  some  years  hence  (were  Uk  incHua* 
liotis  of  both  to  remain  unallered)  claim  his 
wuniest  approbation. 

The  worthy  Admiral  again  saihid,  and  t)te 
want  of  an  eligible  protectress  in  his  own  family, 

VOU  III.  ■ 
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as  well  OS  their  youth,  (Kmiiyi  the  eldest  among 
tliem,  being  only  sixteen,)  induced  Mm  to  con- 
sign his  daughters  and  ward  once  more  to  the 
care  of  the  excellent  woman  who  had  snperin- 
lentled  their  earlier  education,  with  whom  they 
remained  in  the  alnioBt  CDnvontual  privacy  of  ■ 
school  iiAy  miles  from  London  for  the  next  two 
years;  during  which,  the  visits  of  tlieir  brotlier 
were  necessnrily  few  and  far  between,  and  die 
remembrance  of  William,  and  his  hasiy  attach- 
ment, might  have  ghded  tmpen-epiibly  from 
Emity'j  mind,  but  for  the  pcrpi-tuil  recurrence 
to  it  of  his  dealing  sisters,  and  an  occasions! 
postscript  breathing  unalterable  devotion,  sob- 
joined  to  the  excetlont  Icittni  with  which  thU 
good  brother  beguiled  their  separatiwi. 

William  Sydenham,  like  many  who  are  dim 
born  to  shine  in  conversation,  wrote  with  pccii- 
liar  ease  and  elegance;  and  the  powers  of  his 
mind,  olWn  robt)cd  by  invincible  shyness  nflhnr 
due  weight  in  sonety,  found  unrestrained  exer- 
cise on  paper.  It  was  now  not  only  "  ijood 
William,"  and  "  kind  William,"  but  "  r/w«r 
William,"  that  Emily  was  called  upon  to  love 
and  admire ;  and  as  less  partial  reporb  bore 
ample  Icatimony  to  his  rapid  progreta  in  his 
profession,  pride   in  his  talents  conspired  with 
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otiier  considerations  to  foAter  a  delusion  which 
nothing  had  as  yet  occurred  to  dis{M;l. 

William,  in  the  mean  time,  cherished  his 
youlhful  predilcciion  with  nil  the  cuncenlrated 
energy  of  u  cliaract«r  formed  for  domestic  happt- 
at»s;  Bvcured,  l>y  his  retired  disposition  and 
engroiuting  cmploynieiit,  from  ail  those  cxtcroiil 
disslpatioiu  which  might  liavc  divided  the  atten- 
tion, or  even  the  heart,  of  an  ordinary  youth  of 
his  age.  He  wan  now-  one-and- twenty  ;  and  in 
mind  and  manners,  an  well  as  person,  at  least 
five  years  older;  of  •  pale  aod  studious  com- 
plexion, grave,  and  somewhat  formal  address, 
and  as  (inii  iu  relaiiiii];;,  as  be  was  aluw  in 
betraying,  emotions  rurety  guessed  at  from  an 
exterior  of  aingidar  calmness,  easily  mistaken  for 
indtilereiico. 

These  qualities  admirably  fittod  him  for  tltc 
prolcssion  be  had  embraced.  The  shrewd  old 
lolidtor  under  whom  he  had  been  educated, 
ptvdicting  the  future  eminence  of  his  pupil, 
readily  propoacd  now  admitling  him  into  part* 
nenbip;  and  WUliam,  his  honest  heart  beating 
high  with  thoughts  of  inilependence,  sat  down  to 
ofler  that  heart  to  bid  lather's  ward  more  expli- 
citly uud  serioualy  than  bis  tacit  promise  to  Uiat 
&dier,  and  bis  dependent  situation)  had  hitherto 
K  2 
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permitted  him  to  do.  Emily  wu  soon,  be  kncir, 
10  quit  an  abode  whicli  at  cif^bteen  was  no  longer 
an  eligible  one,  to  reside  with  a  brolher  of  her 
Other's,  recently  arrived  from  abroad ;  and 
before  this  important  change  took  place,  he 
naturally  wished  for  a  ratificatioo  of  their  implied 
engagement,  not,  however,  to  be  made  public, 
or  carried  into  eticci  (as  the  Admiral  had  expli- 
citly stipulated)  until  his  ward  should  herself  be 
of  age,  and  his  control  over  her  person  and 
fortune  should  eoiiECtguently  have  entirely  ceased. 
William's  letter  was  lilce  all  his  correspondence, 
juat  what  it  should  be.  It  was  a  transcript  of  an 
honourable,  upright  mind,  recommended  by  the 
irresistible  eloquence  of  sincerity,  and  couched 
in  the  advantageous  garb  of  elegant  language. 
It  painted  so  forcibly  the  happiness  be  would 
have  in  calling  her  his,  that  she  could  not  fancy 
it  otherwiso  than  mutual.  It  is  delightful  to 
ingenuous  youth  (o  be  able  to  confer  felicity, 
and  the  very  power  to  do  so  is  present  bliss  1 
Emily  received  ihc  letter  in  the  presence  of  her 
iidopted  sisters,  and  (he  blood  could  not  mande 
more  elutjuentJy  in  her  own  cheek  on  its  perusal, 
than  it  did  in  theirs  at  tlie  sight  of  the  well- 
known  hand.  The  blush  was  not  more  in  unison 
than  the  brief  auUe  wbichj  for  a  moment,  illu- 
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mined  each  fair  countenance,  or  ilun  the  tear  of 
warm  irrepressible  emotion  which  soon  glistened 
in  every  eye.  "Happy  William!"  "Dear, 
dear  sister  Emily  l"  Who  at  eighteen,  to  whom 
the  world  was  as  y«t  a  blank,  could  doubt  that 
happinesa  and  theac  words  were  indeed  eynony- 
moue  !  Notadoubt  of  their  brother's  acceptance, 
or  their  Iriend's  attachment,  crossed  the  aimple 
minds  of  the  sisters :  whence,  then,  was  it  to 
have  (bund  access  to  tlie  twin  one  of  Emtlyf 
The  projioRal  WHS,  in  fact,  to  all  parlies,  a  mere 
idle,  but  dt'ltgliiful,  form;  which  would  render 
William,  on  Emily's  return,  a  more  privileged 
guest  at  Lyndhursr,  (where  the  sisters  were 
shortly  to  take  up  house,)  and  in  the  mean  time 
enable  him  to  bear  more  patiently  her  visit  to 
die  nonh,  tlie  protracted  absence  of  tlie  Admiral, 
and  the  possible  delay  of  their  marriage  for  two 
long  years  and  more,  till  she  should  be  of  age. 

In  this  belief  and  in  this  spirit  it  was  receired 
and  answered.  With  Dora  smiling  in  ecstasy  at 
one  elbow,  and  Alice  weeping  soft  tears  of  joy  at 
the  other,  Imw  could  Emily  write  aught  save 
words  of  modest,  but  decided  encouragement? 
It  was  with  the  soltcncd  feelings  of  one  about  to 
■eparate  for  the  first  time  from  all  she  loved,  and 
10  iriwm  eternal  reunion  with  tliem  would  of 
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itiiiplf  be  happiness;  it  was  with  all  the  entltiinasm 
of  gratitude  towards  an  absent  bvne&ctor,  and  of 
esteem  for  an  absent  lowr ;  tliat  Emily  penned 
Mid  ngned  her  promi<ie  to  be  William  Syden- 
haio'e,  as  soon  aa  the  return  of  her  guardian,  or 
her  own  majorit.)*,  should  give  her  the  right  to 
confirm  her  now  reilerated  engagement. 

M'hen  this  letter  was  fairly  gone  and  beyond 
neall,  Emily's  spirits  unconsciously  sank,  nnd 
slw  would  sometimes  start  to  hear  hercelf  ad- 
dressed 83  Mr3.  Sydenham  by  the  playful  Dora. 
Willinma  answer,  lioncvcr,  was  well  calculated 
to  chase  such  v^ue  presentiments.  It  brcutlied 
such  fervent  gratitude,  such  manly  sincerity,  that 
no  heart,  as  totally  unprepoKsessed  in  favour  of 
another  as  Emily's,  could  resist  its  magic  in- 
fluence. Again  she  smiled  as  formerly,  again  she 
listened  with  pleased  complacency  to  the  projects 
of  patriBrcha)  union,  which  formed  the  perpetual 
burden  of  her  companions'  bridal  fclicitationH- 

Thesc  feelings  gathered  nioumfiil  strength 
from  the  tears  abundantly  shed  at  parting,  when 
Emily,  like  a  tender  plant  forcibly  uprooted,  was 
reluctantly  torn  from  Uic  arms  of  her  friends  to 
be  conveyed  to  her  nncle's. 

General  Fortescue,  her  father's  only  brother, 
liad  lately  returtied,  after  a  long  period  of  dtstioi 
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guishcd  serriix  on  foreign  stations*  to  the  o/ium 

ctaa  (liffnifatr  ot  an  extensive  commaml  in  the 

north  of  Eii;jUi)il-     One  of  his  flrel  inquiries,  on 

finding  himself  again  in  his  native  countr]',  had 

ibc«n   about    his    brother':)  daughter;    And    he 

krcjoiccil  that  the  absence  of  her  gallant  protector. 

Ifind   her  untitiirfts  to  remain  longer  at   school, 

I  afforded  hitu  m  undisputed  a  right  to  claim  a 

portion  of  her  society. 

In  the  good  General  thii^  vt-as  the  simple 
dictate  of  fraternal  kindness  and  family  aScction. 
It  waa,  however,  far  otlicrwisc  with  his  wife,  a 
haughty  and  ambitious  wnmant  who,  having  no 
daughter  of  her  own  lo  employ  her  speculative 
propensiiieA,  had  ohcn  regretted  that  twr  absence 
frofl)  England  deprived  her  of  the  bustle  and 
importance  annexed  (u  the  education  and  disposal 
of  her  affluent  niece.  To  have  her  pbccd  thus 
unexgxxtedly  in  Iter  hands,  at  so  critical  and 
desirable  a  period,  with  a  heart,  of  course, 
wholly  uninHuenced,  wa«,  however,  ample  atone- 
mem  for  past  disappointment;  and  lliere  were 
etrvumiitanceii  in  the  General's  own  family  which 
ijicliucd  his  commamjitig  officer^  as  Mrs.  For- 
lescuc  was  somewhat  unceremoniously  styled  in 
the  district,  to  hail  the  arrival  of  the  heiress  with 
peculiar  satUfaciiun. 
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She  had  two  sons,  (botli  in  the  umy,  of 
course,)  whose  habits  and  expenses  were  far 
better  suited  to  their  father's  rank  than  their  own 
limited  cxpeclaliona.  The  eldest,  a  captain  in 
the  Guards,  and  a  privileged  member  of  the 
taoat  distinguished  circles,  would  probably  re- 
(juifc  a  larger  prize  in  the  matrimonial  lotter/ 
than  his  fair  cousin;  and,  indeed,  had  a  pit  aSer 
of  twice  her  fortune  in  his  power,  aa  aoon  as 
Circum-itances  should  make  so  desperate  a 
measure  unavoidable.  But  to  the  second,  (a 
dashing  cornet  of  dragoons,  domesticated  as 
aide-de-camp  in  his  father's  ^mily.)  Emily's 
score  of  thousands  would  aBord  jusi  the  proper 
excuse  fur  what  is  styled,  in  jockey  phrase, 
"reining  up" — cutting  a  few  discreditable  ac- 
quaintancc,  and  abjuring  a  few  obsolete  follies, 
and  "  repenting,"  (if  not,  like  Pope's  FlavJa,  "  in 
a  coach  and  six,")  at  least  in  a  chariot  and  pair. 

No  transition  could  well  be  imagined  more 
sudden  and  complete  than  KmilyV,  from  the 
dulness,  the  seclusion,  llie  monotony  of  Bcecby 
Grove,  to  the  bustling  head-quarters  of  a  distriet 
stafl^  at  a  spacious  mansion,  within  an  hour's 

drive  of  the  populous  town  of  N .     Her 

acquaintance  with  the  male  creation  had  hitherto 
been  limited  to  tlie  Admiral,  his  son,  tlie  rectoc 
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of  tbe  parisl),  and  tlie  masters  wlio  altemled  at 
the  GroTc;  for  though  lattcrljf  alloned  to  mix 
occnRionnlly  in  the  village  society  around  the 
Utter,  females  preponderated  lh«re  nearly  as 
much  as  within  the  seminary  itself.  Now,  with 
the  exception  of  her  auni,  (whom  long  military 
habiu  had  n-ndcrcd  totally  independent  of,  aiid 
indiOcrent  to,  her  own  sex,)  Emily  was  thrown 
entirely  among  men,  and  these  so  exclusiTely 
wearing  red  coala,  tlial,  but  for  Iter  own  engage- 
ment to  one  of  a  peaceful  profeKGion,  alie  might 
have  concluded  war  to  be  the  sole  business  of 
human  hfc. 

That  it  was  so,  as  far  as  regarded  the  pri- 
vileged  orders  of  society  in  the  opinion  of  her 
new  associutes,  was  evidL'nt  from  llieir  super- 
dlious  conduct  towards  ihe  few  men  in  plain 
clothes  who  frequented  Marley;  and  Emily 
became  still  more  painfully  aware  of  il  fi'om  the 
remarks  she  one  day  heard  her  uncle  make  on 
Admiral  Sydenham's  alrange  Cincy  of  breeding 
his  only  son  to  the  law,  "  To  ttiirik  tliat  a  man, 
who  liad  interest  to  have  pushed  him  either  in 
the  nary  or  army,  should,  [o  please  liis  wife's 
plebeian  friends,  make  hia  boy  a  scrivener  I " 
The  General  shru^ed  his  shoulders,  Mrs.  For' 
legcuc  raised  her  dark  cyx-brow  in  derision,  and 
e3 
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her  darling  GcofTry  strokrct  hift  wcll-curtcd  mus* 
tacliios  in  inrlfable  disdain. 

Had  this  been  all  duiie,  in  leg&l  phrasr,  with 
inatiee  prepttue,  it  might  have  aliased  its  object 
on  PTcn  the  simple  and  unpractised  mtnd  oF  the 
young  listener.     But  she  knew  that  her  «ngase>-l 
nicnt,  in  deference  to  the  Admirar*  understood 
nnd  indeed  expressed,  wishes  on  thv  subject,  wul 
hitherto  iniknown,   xnd  even  unauapectec)  by  ai 
soul  beyond  the  family  circle;  and  she  could  not 
help,  tlierefore,  feeling  sli{»htly  mortified  to  leRm, 
that  the  prnfefxiion  of  her  lover  vts  thus  uridcN 
raJucd  by  the  rashionable  world,  into  wliich  ahe 
■was  now  transplanted. 

This  world,  however,  was  not  nl  first  by  Any 
means  to  her  taste,  and  her  early  letters  to  her 
friends  expressed  how  much  she  langiiiahed  for 
a  return  to  congenial  trnnquiltity.  But  Emilyi 
was  naturally  lively,  peculiarly  formed  for 
society,  and  Btted  to  shine  in  it;  and  without 
any  undue  love  of  admiration,  or  the  alightesl 
individual  partiality  for  any  of  her  new  associate,,, 
she  insensibly  found  that  to  be  the  maignet  of 
polished  and  gay  eirclc  of  high>bred  young  men, 
surrounded  by  officers  of  superior  rank  and 
■matiners,  and  a  daily  auJitress  of  oonversationa 
full  of  the  deepest  profcssioflal  interest,  waa  not 
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only  Tcry  different  from,  but  ¥ery  euperior  to, 
the  gcwsip  of  Bcecliy  Grove,  or  even  Uk  elegant 
triding  of  Lyndhiirst.  Her  aunt,  SAUs&eil  with 
Uic  luuliiiiiuied  rpgulntioii  of  her  dress  and  cr- 
terior.  and  wiUi  tlie  docility  she  manifested  vn 
Uiesc  tmportnnt  points,  troubled  her  with  tery 
little  surrciHa lice, •  contenting  herself  witli  throw- 
ing out  politic  inuendoR  again»l  the  morals, 
character,  or  fortune  of  all  ituch  young  men  of 
the  garrison  as  might  otlierwise  have  proved  for* 
midablc  rivals  to  her  son  Geoffry,  whom, 
liowever,  she  »comed  to  as&Ut  farther  than  by 
securing  him  a  clear  field. 

Gcoilry,  uhosc  cue  it  was  (o  sfem  to  oinrry 
for  love,  whalever  he  might  do  in  renlity,  either 
was,  or  affected  to  be,  much  smitten  with  bis 
cousin  from  the  moment  of  her  arrival  i  but  us 
this  tender  |Mi*»ion  wn»  not  allowed  lo  interfere 
with  his  uBual  nvociUions  of  dressing,  smoking, 
rilling  races,  dancing,  nay,  even  upon  occasion, 
jUriing  (from  habit  probably)  with  vierj  pretty 
girl  he  saw ;  Emily  did  not  feel  herself  nt  all 
called  upon  to  give  it  ttic  quietus  eitlier  of  a 
"bare  bodkin,"  or  a  confession  of  her  engage- 
ment. To  love  siKh  a  puppy  she  felt  to  be  as 
impossible,  sa  to  hale  him  would  be  superfluous. 
His    converution    wu   very    entertaining,    his 
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manncra  were  extremety  good*  and  his  atten- 
lioiia,  stie  believed,  would  keep  off  others, 
whom  it  might  require  a  more  serious  efibrt  to 
discourage. 

There  were  not  warning,  among  the  silver- 
Ifldctt  dragoons  and  fur-capped  huawrs,  wfaa 
now  [litled,  like  llic  dramaii*  pertmur  of  aomtt 
warlilcc  pontominic,  before  the  eye%  of  ihe  secluded 
novice,  several  who  aspired  to  her  heart  or  her 
fortune;  but,  Kittisfied  that  not  one  of  them  could 
for  a  moment,  in  his  individual  capacity,  eniN 
into  competition  with  Williara  Sydenham.  Emily 
waa  not  aware  how  much  a  general  predilection 
for  the  nnlitary  character  was  9tealin<;  over  ht^r 
mind,  or  how  utVn  she  sighed  to  think  that  her 
lover  had  not  followed  the  gallant  footsteps  of 
ihcir  respective  parents.  His  letters,  excellent 
as  they  were,  eecmcd  like  those  which  fancy  hag 
feigned  from  the  dead  to  ttic  living,  so  com- 
pletely estranged  were  they  from  the  topica 
which  here  engrossed  every  heart  and  tongue,, 
William  wrote  with  exultation  of  increasing 
clients,  and  with  triumph  of  successful  causes; 
rhilc  Emily's  whole  soul  was  wrapped  up  in 
"the  chances  of  war,  the  haJr-breadlh  escapes  of 
individuals  known  to  all  around  her,  the  bill  uf 
'  tresses,  or  the  shock  of  mighty  armies.     To 
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ha^e  had  her  lover  engaged  in  (hese  spirit-stir- 
nog  scenes,  she  eren  thought  she  could  liave 
ctieerfull}'  bnrn«  tho  nnxietiea  on  bis  accotiot 
which  slic  was  now  spared  ;  aod  she  half  enTied 
Bfttj  soldier's  wife  the  feverish  excitement  with 
which  she  snatched  up  the  eventful  Uasette. 

Her  earl)-  existence  had  been  so  sober,  so 
unvaried,  so  destitute  of  vtcissiludes,  that  iIkm 

[IRre  DOW  Tele  to  l>e  delightTu);  and  somctinies 
her  spirits  sunk  at  the  idea  of  a  lon^  life  passed 
lietwccu  Lincohi's-lnn-BcldB  and  a  villa  near 
Iiondon.     Let  no  one  blame  poor  Emily  for  not 

■Sooner  discovering  what  it  was  imposAible  for 
her  to  have  known;  let  her  rather  hate  credit 
for  the  iiniforni  self-reproacli  with  which  she 
combated  these  lately-bom  feelings,  and  flew 
for  their  suppresaton  to  (he  letters  and  rcminift- 
cencra  of  her  friends  at  Lyndhursl. 

The  suiamer  pa^ed  amid  all  the  gay  bustle  of 
parades  and  reviews,  "  the  pomp  and  circum- 
Stance  of  war,"  wiihoiit  its  dangers  or  its  horrors, 
and  therefore  precisely  the  most  seductive  fonn 
in  which  it  can  be  exhibited  to  tlie  young  and 
ihouglitlcss;  the  eye  dazzled  with  bright  hclini 
and  waving  plumes,  the  ear,  by  turns,  soothed  and 
exhilarated  by  martial  music,  and  the  mind  kept 
in   pleasurable  excitement   by  all  the  gorgeous 
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accotnpnniinfni!!  ofa  proud  and  fasciiuiting  prufes- 
•ioa.  Hitherto,  the  eHect  of  all  this  on  Cmily's 
mind  was  ofa  vague  and  indefinite  chaiacter) 
nucfa  preacnt  eDJoymcnt,  occasional  regrets 
misfiTings,  with  the  tiatural  di$poattion  of  youth 
to  cmliclliah  or  gut  rid  of  the  fulun;. 

Towards  (he  autiimi*,  however,  Mrs.  Forteacue, 
imagining  (from  two  or  three  tacit  rerusals  which 
she  had  seen  lier  niece  inflict  oti  preiiunptuuus 
youths  who  had  ventured  to  addresti  her  un$u{^. 
ported  by  her  paramount  influence)  that  Gcolfry 
had  only  to  transforoi  hii  blockade  into  a  stonn 
lo  be  niofe  successful,  resolved  to  pave  his  way 
by   a   prcvidus  attack,   and,   for  the  first    time, 
explicitly   declared    to    Emily    how    much    the 
General  and  herself  desired  ihc  alliiuice.    Thtu 
seriotuly   addressed,   Emily    was   surprised   out 
of  her  reserve,  (which  she  hod  long  felt  to  be 
aomcvrhal  disingenuous   towards  such   kind  re- 
latives,) ami  at  once  acknowledged  her  engage- 
ment, pleading  the  hitherto  unobcained  consent 
of  the   Admiral,   and    his   parting    injunctions, 
which  had  alone  sealed  her  lips  on  the  subject. 
Mrs.  Fort«scue*8  astonishment  knew  no  bounds; 
but  she  was  too  able  a   taclitian  to    betray   all 
she  felt,  still  less  to  set  herself  in  direct  oppo- 
sition to  sentiments  of  so  long  standing.     Some 
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hiiir-8Uppre£!i(!d  exclamations,  such  as  "CtuldiBh 
folly  !" — "  A  clear  ukc  in  !" — "  Designing  iit»> 
lew r— "Skilful  manoeuvres r— above  all,  th* 
contemptuous  epitbct,  "  pettifogger  1"  applietl  to 
her  intcndeil)  would,  alic  imagined,  hare  the 
more  weight,  is  seeming  to  br  »Tung  tirom  her 
by  irrepressible  suqirise.  Winding  up  the  cli- 
max by  all«cled  pity  for  lier  poor  ill-U9ed  soa, 
she  l«tl  her  niece,  hnrdly  knowing  whether  to  be 
glad  that  the  diBCover)-  was  over,  or  sorry  to  feci 
herself  still  further  pledged  to  a  course  of  lite, 
which  needed  not  to  have  its  drawbacks  thus 
cruelly  set  before  her  by  another. 

Of  this  Mrs.  Fortescue  had  some  suspicion ; 
and  truly  Inalli  lo  relinquivb  a  prize  which  she 
saw  her  puppy  son  had  ncitlicr  energy  nor  merit 
to  carry  olf  from  his  unshowy  rival,  she  im- 
mediiUcly  wrote  for  Granvdle,  her  eldest  and 
&vourite  son;  who  had  long  talked  of  being  in 
the  north  to  shoot,  and  who,  she  thouglil,  might 
perhaps  find  his  cousin  Kmily.  with  only  twenty 
thousand  pounds,  but  uncommon  beauty,  sweet- 
ness, and  unexpenstve  habits,  a  better  bargain 
than  his  Lomburd-Hlrcet  Atolanla;  who,  with 
neither  beauty  nor  accompiislimetils,  only  panled 
for  a  pass[>orl  lo  the  gay  worh),  to  be  foremost 
in  its  race  of  folly  and  profusion. 
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Grnnville  was  by  no  means  unwilling  to  enler 
into  lii«  mother's  views.  He  was,  «t  four-aml- 
thir^,  rather  tir^d  of  being  what  is  cnltcd  a  fine 
mui  about  town;  of  moving  with  hU  battalion 
from  M'indsor  to  ihe  Tower ;  of  dining  every  day 
at  tlie  iiain«  tables;  of  going  every  evtmng  to  ibe 
same  parties,  or  hearing  the  same  opera,  or  losing 
his  money  at  the  same  club-houses;  anij,  what 
was  worse,  of  seeing  sonic  dun's  ugly  &ce  in  the 
morning,  or  some  younger  puppy's  handsome 
one  ill  (he  evening,  occupying  his  place  at  the 
elbow  of  llic  reigning  arbttrciu  of  fashion.  He 
had  been  an  exclasite  too  long  not  to  tire  of 
even  thni  glorious  character  ;  even  the  perpetual 
presidency  of  Atmack's,  (had  Uiat  iiistiluuon  then 
existed  and  been  conducted  on  less  oMi-SaUgtit 
principles,)  would  have  tost  its  charms  for  one, 
whose  condition  wc  must  happily  speak  French 
to  express  in  one  word;  ifaat  expressive,  exotic, 
un-English  word,  blati.  Man  delighted  liim 
not,  nor  woman  neither,  at  least  as  they  were  to 
be  found  in  I^ondon;  and  he  set  out  in  the  ever 
delightful  society  oi  his  dogs,  to  kill  lime  and 
partridges  in  Northumberland.  The  conquest 
of  hia  //elite  cousiue  Ite  hud  no  objection  to  as  a 
passftcms,  but  only  feared  it  would  not  present 
sufficient  diiBculty  to  enable  him  to  go  tlirough 
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witb  it.  His  wary  mother  feared  to  mentioo 
the  previous  engagement,  lest  her  haughty  son 
should  disdain  to  enter  the  lists  wtlh  so  ignoble 
«n  adversary.  She  only  hinted  that  there  vras 
an  enlanglemeni,  that  there  hnd  been  refusals, 
tliat  even  Ocoffry  hnrf  fnJled  to  make  an  impres- 
•ion,  though  she  was  sure  he  had  but  to  "  comCt 
see,  and  conquer." 

Description  (of  human  beings  especially)  is  in 
this  reading  age,  a  work  etjufilly  tedious  and 
superfluous,  considering  that  there  it  no  tnodifl- 
eation  of  the  species  which  has  not  already  been 
ten  thousand  times  delineated  on  paper  to  th« 
mind's  eye,  or  rendered  familiar  to  that  of  tlie 
body  during  the  course  of  a  reasonably  long  life. 
You  have  only,  therefore,  dear  reader,  to  invest  the 
bandsomesl  young  maiiof  youractual  acquaintance 
with  all  the  united  fascinations  of  the  colonels  of 
romance,  the  Hnrvilles,  the  DelmoiiTa,  and  otiier 
aimable  roult  of  modern  fiction,  to  have  before 
you  llic  identical  Granville  Forlescuei  now 
plaoed  in  formidable,  und  it  might  be  supposedt 
triumphant  competition,  with  lite  plain,  sober, 
unprepossessing  William  Sydenham. 

The  comparison  would  have  been  sufficiently 
trying  had  it  been  left  to  memory  alone ;  but 
William's  ill  fortune  sent  him  on  the  Northern 
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Circuit ;  and  love  conquered  abyncss,  and  brought 
him  an  unexpected  guest  to  M&rley  a  week  or 
two  after  the  inellkble  guarJsuiaii  hud  made  his 
deb&t  there,  like  a  comet  from  another  sysieni, 
eclipsing,  or  rather  utterly  extinguishing^  all  the 
minor  luminaries  of  the  provincial  horizon. 

Nothing  could  be  more  natural  than  tliat  Mr. 
Sydenliam,  professionally  in  the  neighbourhood, 
should  call  on  his  father's  ward;  nothing  tnore  in* 
dispensible  lli^n  ihal  he  should  be  asketl  lo  spend^J 
tlie  day,  which,  his  buBiness  being  over,  he  could 
dieerfully  agree  to  do.  But  nothing  could  be 
more  unfortunate  ihait  ii£  being  one  of  the  public 
days  at  Marley,  when  troops  of  (^ay  officen 
crowded  the  table,  and  engrossed  the  whole  coib- 
versation,  showing  by  their  looks  and  manners 
bow  much  they  considered  the  quiel  civilian  an 
interloper  in  their  circle.  Under  these  dis> 
couragcmcDts,  little  u«cd  as  he  wax  to  general' 
society,  and  utterly  utMcctistotoed  lo  mix  with 
tnilitary  men,  Williaui's  shyness  increased:  ho 
shrunk  into  bin  shell,  and  made  Emily,  without 
once  forfeiting  her  alloginnce  (o  his  nobler  quali- 
ties,  for  the  first  time  fully  aen»ble  of  hta  ex- 
terior dcficicncict!. 

She  had  nat  by  him,  in  defiance  of  iIk  firowna 
of  her  aunt,  the  stteers  of  her  couun  Geofiry, 
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and  the  supercilious  bow  with  which  Gruivillc 
niatle  wny  wlien  be  found  hiraself  anticipated 
in  handing  her,  as  he  luul  lately  done,  to  tattle. 

She  tried  to  talk,  as  usual,  of  Lyndhurat,  and 
Don,  and  Alice — but  it  was  hard  worle.  Many 
e)'es  were  upon  them ;  toinc  sharpened  by  jea- 
lousy, some  flashing  contempt,  some  twinkling 
witli  suppressed  satire;  it  was  altogether  truly 
iincomrortablc.  When  the  tervants  had  retired, 
and  conversation  became  more  audible,  it  wu 
wone  still ;  for  the  OenerAl.  out  of  well-meant 
civility,  ovcrwiielnied  him  with  military  topics, 
to  which,  of  course,  he  wis  a  perfect  stranger; 
while  the  malicious  Oranrillc,  aflecting  to  come 
to  hia  relief,  shifted  the  ground  to  aaccdutes  uf 
the  gay  world  in  London,  where  he  shrewdly 
suspected  the  nxidest  young  lawyer  would  be  at 
least  as  much  horn  de  combat.  William  at  first 
looked  somewhat  foolish,  but  he  was  no  fool, 
and  there  was  that  in  his  eye  which  tiiade  the 
Colonel  seek  safer  game. 

No  souticr  liad  Hmily  escaped  from  the  dining- 
room,  lltan  she  took  hrrself  seterely  to  task  for 
allowing  herself  to  be  influenced  by  deficiendea 
in  tact  and  manrter,  in  her  estimate  of  one 
Ui  whose  essential  good  ijualitiea  she  was  no 
stranger.     Mad   this,  indeed,  been  the  case — 
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had  she  lored  M'llliam  one  jot  less  for  the 
laughter  of  fooU  or  the  compariiion  with  eox- 
comba,  she  would  hn^c  been  equally  below 
either  pity  or  cunlen]|)t.  But,  alas!  she  had 
never  loved  him  at  atl;  and  it  was  now,  on 
first  meeting  him  as  h«r  accepted  lover,  that 
she  began  to  suspect  the  dreadful  truth,  that 
she  was  about  to  nncriftcc  to  childish  rashness, 
the  affectionate  importunity  of  her  playmates, 
and  total  ignorance  of  her  own  tastes  and  (lis* 
posi  lions,  the  happiness  of  her  future  life. 
Granville  I-'ortescue  she  neither  loved,  nor  erer 
could  love.  She  despised  his  frivolity,  and 
dishked  hiE  hauteur;  but  he  had  exhibited  \o 
her  a  style  of  manners,  an  inexplicable  jt  nc 
$^ai  quoi,  which,  when  united  (as  >hc  wa«  sure 
it  might  somewhere  be  found)  with  a  warm  heart 
and  amiable  disposition,  must  crcr  form  her 
beau  u/eal  of  human  pcrttrction.  With  such  an 
impression  on  her  mind,  was  she  to  witte  her- 
self to  the  very  reverse,  in  character  as  well 
as  manners?  With  an  enthuBiasra  for  ovei7 
thint;  t^v,  and  gallant,  and  chivalrous  (inhe- 
rited, perhapsi  unconsciously  from  her  father, 
and  now  dcTctopcd  by  circumstances,)  was  »he 
to  plod  tlirougli  life,  the  clieerlrss  partner  of  an 
ignoble  existence,  diversiBed  by  no  vicissitudes 
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save  those  of  gain,  and  passed  in  unravelling  the 
obscure  mazes  of  cliicancry  t 

There  was,  to  all  this,  one  brief,  but  to  a 
mind  of  intei^rity,  conclusive  answer:  "  I  hav« 
promised.  The  vow  is  registered  in  heaven,  if 
not  on  earlh.  U  the  heart  of  one  of  the  best 
of  human  beings  to  be  trifled  with  or  broken 
for  a  giHtsh  whim?  Can  I  fancy  myself  no 
longer  the  sister  of  Dora  and  Ahce;  no  longer 
the  second  time  odopted  daughter  of  the  dear 
AdmiraH  Oh,  no!  Then  let  me  wipe  away 
these  idle,  worse  than  idle,  tears,  and  meet 
William,  a^  his  father's  son  should  be  meL" 

Emily  was  a  good,  upright  girl,  and,  when 
once  persuaded  where  her  duty  lay,  seldom 
faltered  in  its  p«ih.  She  withdrew  from  tlie 
brilliant  ftr<^up  into  a  window  with  her  betrothed, 
and  liaU-ncd  with  deference,  if  nut  with  delight, 
to  hb  few  hurried,  but  manly,  words  of  con- 
fiding devotion.  The  Admiral's  letter  nniaC 
have  followed  him  (o  a  distant  slatiim,  and  no 
answer  could  as  yet  have  been  received.  By 
William  it  was  evidently  looked  forward  to  with 
unminglcd  delight.  Kmily  would  have  girca 
worlds  to  feel  as  she  had  once  done  on  the 
subject;  but  she  was  too  sure  of  all  it  wuuld 
contain,  not  to  dread  its  arrival.     Poor  thing! 


THE    BACHKLORS   BEAT. 

sbe  was  only  one  of  many  who  have  lived  to 
find  themselves 

"  Thua  cum  wiili  crtrj  graattM  pnjtt !'' 

When  William  was  gone,  Emily  was  tlooroeil 
to  liear  (in  real  or  aflected  ignorance  or  ber 
engagement)  a  chorus  of  animadv^rsioiM  on  the 
pixifessional  \tnji,  from  tlioee  who  were  chem- 
aclvcs  too  deckletUy  ao,  to  tolerate  teclinicaliiy 
in  *a  diflereiu  »nd  less  sliowy  form.  Granville 
said  iioiliiiig,  but  he  looked  utiuttemblu  tilings 
'^Hfae  soAust  compassion  for  a  young  creoiure, 
thrown  away  so  unworlliily,  mingled  with  more 
than  insinuations  tlint  another  might  have  beea. 
nay,  still  was,  a  candidate  for  the  prize.  His 
practisetl  eye  had  aeen  at  a  glance  how  nutters 
stood;  and  Uiat  glance  having  supplied  all  the 
interest  the  pursuit  previously  wuntcd,  he  was 
henceforth  piqued  into  a  display  of  preci(>el> 
those  qualities  most  dangerous  to  his  sober 
rival,  tlis  early  laurels  (for  Granville  was  an 
Englishman,  and,  therefore,  brave)  were  dex- 
terously, though  delicately,  made  to  wave  before 
the  admirer  of  heroic  deeds ;  his  literary  acquire- 
ments, supcrficinl  at  best,  were  the  more  easily 
brought  ne^r  the  surface;  above  all,  his  cun- 
acious  sujieriority,  so  conspicuous  in  his  deport- 
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meiit  lo  all  otliers,  was  veiled  in  addresNng 
her  under  a  well-feigned  butnilily,  which  only 
"  iloopeil  to  conquer." 

Emily  wo.'t  no  coquette,  but  wiser  and  steadivr 
heads  have  been  tamed  by  arts  like  these  ;  and, 
if  they  cuuld  Dot  warp  her  judfifmcnl*  <>'  seduce 
her  heart,  ihcy  at  Icaat  discovered  to  her  the 
error  into  which  that  judgmeiil  had  previously 
fallen,  and  the  void  which  lliat  heart  adll  con- 
Uined.  The  struggle  became  every  day  moT« 
cruel  and  painful.  Every  hour  nhowed  her 
more  plainly  that  she  was  miserable.  Did  she 
love  another?  Would  nhv  have  listened  for  a 
moment  to  (iranvillc's  specious  addresses?  No 
—and  yet  it  was  lie  who  had  taught  her,  beyond 
the  possibility  of  doubt,  thai  she  did  not  love, 
ttcver  hod  loved,  ami  never  could  love,  one  who 
did  not,  in  >oin«  degree,  resemble  him.  Still, 
though  her  cheek  grew  paler,  and  Iter  spirits 
worse  with  each  revolving  day,  she  liesiuted 
what  course  to  pursue ;  whether  to  lower  her««lf 
for  life  in  tli«  opinion  and  otlbciiuns  of  her  early 
Iriends,  by  avowing  the  delusion  from  which  she 
had  awakened,  or  whether  to  consumoiale  her 
aocritice,  and  seek  its  reward  in  their  coutinued 
friendship. 

She  might  ha%'e  remained  undecided  till  Iter 
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heaUli  sunk  uttder  the  conflict,  had  not  a  letter 
from  Dora,  announcing  her  awn  probable  mar- 
riage, afforded  lier  a  sort  of  opening,  by  removing 
one  of  the  chief  charms  with  which  the  romantic 
fancy  of  youth  haJ  inrested  their  future  prospects. 
Dora,  sliouU  this  mjurriagc  take  place  (with  a 
young  man  about  to  return  for  many  years  to 
India,)  could  now  no  longer  realize  the  fond 
scbeiiic  of  living  all  together,  which  had  seeme 
to  die  innocent  girls  so  easy  and  natural ;  nay, 
should  the  Admiral  (aa  was  reported)  assume  a 
command  on  the  East  Indian  statioDf  it  was 
marc  than  probable  that  Alice  would  accompany 
her  aiater  from  mingled  motives  of  duty  and' 
affection.  This  was  a  deatli-blow  to  tlie  visions 
of  perpetUAl  union,  which  nursery  ignorance 
could  alone  have  devised ;  but  it  was  not  till 
Dora  and  Alice  were  removed  from  the  canvass^ 
that  pour  Emily  became  aware  how  prominent 
their  dear  figures  had  always  been  in  the  glowing 
picture,  which  seemed  now  to  fade  into  monu- 
mental gloom. 

Here,  however,  began  a  fresh  conflict.  When 
thus  deprived,  and  perhaps  for  hfc,  of  his  be- 
loved sislers,  was  this  the  time  to  abandon  the 
already  forlorn  brother?  Would  it  not  scetu 
selfish,  base,  and  ungetterous  ?    She  was  pierced 


^ 


CIIILY   FORTFISCVe. 


6^ 


to  the  heart  by  Don's  innocent  regrets  (even 
unid  her  own  bridal  proapecls)ut  the  dissolution 
of  their  baseless  fiibric  of  childish  felicity:  nnd 
still  more,  b}-  her  conBdence  In  the  afTeciion 
which  wai  to  console  "  dear  Winiam"  under 
such  unforeseen  bereavenienis.  Yet  the  f^uile- 
less  eSiisions  of  ardent  atuchment,  to  which  a. 
few  week*  lud  aufliced  to  give  birth  between 
Dora  and  a  thoroughly  congenial  object,  might 
well  stnrtle  one  in  whom  years  of  en^'sgement 
(for  acquaintance  it  could  not  be  called)  bad 
failed  to  awaken  corresponding  emotions. 

It  was  at  chi«  crisis  that,  mistaking  the  feelings 
which  wasted  her  bloom,  and  preyed  on  her 
spffits,  Granville  Forteacue  screwed  his  courage 
to  the  stick  iog-plncc.  and  found  it  convenient, 
before  returning  to  town  for  the  winter,  lo  secure 
his  little  cousin's  thousandia.  It  was  with  all 
the  glow  of  an  indignant  sacrifice  to  ihe  prior 

■  cUima  and  far  more  estimable  cltaracter  &t 
H  William,  that  Emily  refused  his  instniiating 
H  rival.  But  she  gathered  from  this  very  rejection 
I  strength  and  courage  to  communicate  to  Sy- 
H  denham  a  change  of  sentiment  which  no  un. 
H  worthy  partiality  for  another  had  dictated. 
H  though  the  fiisfinnlions  of  th^t  other,  and  the 
I         pong  she  experienced  in  resisting  them,  might 
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perliaps  have  uncon»ciouel>-  opened   her  eyes 
to  it. 

Soon  made  painfully  senaible  tliat,  after  her 
rejection  of  both  her  cousins,  her  uncle's  house 
wu  no  desirable  residence,  poor  Emily  sought 
an  asylum  from  her  ulcJ  govetiiess  at  Beechj 
Grove ;  and  found  it  doubly  cruel  to  ait  down 
in  that  wclt'knovD  spot,  to  dispel  many  a  bright 
and  long-cberislied  illusion,  and  OTcrturn,  b}r 
an  act  of  deliberate  honesty,  alt  the  pmjcct£  to 
irhich  her  youtliful  rashness  had  given  birth. 

Her  leuer  bad  all  the  eloi|uei)ce  of  truth  and 
the  hutDility  of  guilt.  She  assured  Mr.  Syden> 
liam  of  her  unnbatcd  esteem  and  unalterable 
gratitude;  deplored  the  fatal  ignonince  of  the 
world  and  of  her  own  heart,  which  had  induced 
lier  to  mialake  regard  and  friendship  for  a 
wanner  sentiment ;  exprcsaed  her  conviction  that 
the  present  painful  step  was  the  only  one  which 
could  extricate  both  from  future  misery;  snd 
concluded  by  throwing  liereelf  on  his  generosity 
and  candour,  for  pardon  of  an  ia?oliuiUry 
offence. 

This  letter,  twenty  times  written,  and  blotted 
with  a  thousand  tears,  was  hardly  gor>e,  when 
a  packet  from  the  Admiral  followed  her,  for- 
warded from  the  North.     It  contained  succeasive 
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letiers,  wriiten  at  diflerent  peiiocU,  though  acci* 
dentally  brought  by  ihc  same  sitip.  The  first 
in  order  contained,  as  Emily  dreaded,  that 
solemn  and  [latcrnul  sanction  to  her  union  with 
his  HOn,  wbicli  made  the  step  she  had  just 
taken  towards  dissolving  it  appear  alnioal  sacri* 
tegiouH.  It,  however,  reconiiiiended  contintied 
•ecrecy,  and  forbade  furUicr  meaEUrefi  till  his 
own  retnrn,  or  her  majority.  This,  as  implying 
a  possibility  of  cbange  in  the  scntttuents  of  either, 
was  a  sort  of  relief. 

The  next  letter  she  took  up  was  dated  some 
months  later,  and  I  he  trembling  characters 
were  BO  unlike  her  gunnlian's  usually  firm  and 
accurate  hand,  iliat  noUiing  but  tsevere  illness 
could  occount  for  the  chan^.  It  spoke,  indeed. 
of  long,  and  almost  mortal,  sickrvesa,  which  liad 
brought  the  gallant  aailor  well  nigh  tu  ihe  grsTC ; 
and  amid  llie  weakness  of  body  and  mind  which 
ii  left,  tlte  pridt!  and  punctilio  of  a  guardian  had 
been  abMirbed  in  the  anxiety  snd  feelings  of  a 
parent.  He  «)xikc  despondir^ly  of  ever  again 
reaching  England ;  r^relled  having  yielded 
to  the  dutiful  rci|uest  of  his  daughters  Ut  be 
allowed  lo  advance  llieir  small  patrimony  lo  fur- 
nish the  rec|uired  premium  for  their  brother's 
admission  lo  partnership;  and,  with  his  usual 
r  S 
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uncle's,  she  hid  scarcely  known  her  superiorily 
in  that  re«pect  over  Dora  and  Alice;  nnd  even 
after  she  learned  that  she   had  iliousands  to 
bcslow,  ahe  trusted  too  implicitly   in  Wilttun's 
well-reioerabLTed    (ihouRh    a(    tiie    tiii>e   hardly 
undcTAtood)   protcHtatioiu,  thai  they  had  never 
influenced  his  choice,  to  reflect  that  while  tlius 
generously  and  sincerely  disregarded,  ihey  might 
neverilieless  be  eminently  useful.     The  thought 
that  by  ber  own  second   rasbneu    (and  yei, 
Mearen  knew,   months  had    been   employed  in 
painful  deliberation)  she  had  probably  deprived 
herself  of   all   power    to    befriend    him   who^te 
inleresls  were  so  lately  ideiilifled  wiih  her  own; 
that  ilifTiruIties  about  Dora's  portion  tolght  ob- 
struct lit-r  union  with  one  little  ricla-r  than  her- 
telff   and   still  uotler   the  control   of   a    harsh 
mercenary  lather ;  above  all,  that  jast  pride  and 
resentment  would  perhaps  deny  ber  all  share  In 
removing,  nuy,  even  all  right  to  deplore,  these 
fatal  and  wholly  unforeseen  contingencies,  drove 
her  almost  to  tli»traction ;  and  lier  first  impulse 
was  lu  go  to  Lyndhurst,  throw  herself  into  the 
arms,  or  at  the  feel,  of  her  friends,  and  implore 
to  be  permitted  still  to  keep  her  engageiuent,  or 
if  that  could  not  be,  at  least  to  sliare  her  uselefls 
htiefiil  wealth  with  tbem. 
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Shame,  timidil^-,  andj  aboT«  all,  tevere  ttl 
the  natural  canB«<|uence  of  such  tumultnoiif  feel* 
ings,  combioed  (o  put  this  penonal  appeal, 
(which,  with  itiftenuoui  and  long  partial  frirnds 
would  perhaps  have  been  irrecistible}  out  of  her 
power;  and  EmU;  could  only  vrrite  a  lev  bur- 
ned incohereni  lines  lo  hex  beloved  Dora, 
entreiilirig  ber  to  suiipend  itll  ceruures,  and  con- 
sider her  still  as  a  friend  and  sister,  till  she  could 
prove  it  otbcrvise  than  in  vords,  when  feter  Mid 
delirium,  which  lier  already  harassed  fmine 
«ould  ill  bear,  saved  her  for  a  vhile  all  con- 
sciousness of  the  eSbcts  of  Iter  late  conduct. 

Wlieti  Willisin  Sydenham  (whoae  own  steady 
ooitnaginative  character  and  tranquillizing  pur* 
suits  toide  him  as  slow  in  suspecting  as  in  com- 
prehending  the  sanations  to  which  more  flexible 
dispositions  are  fatuily  liable)  received  the  letter, 
by  which  Emily  appeared  to  him  to  have  passed 
at  ouce  from  reciprocal  affection  antl  plighted 
troth)  to  callous  indificrence  and  faithless  levity, 
liif  first  emotions  were  certainly  those  of  indig- 
nant surprise,     His  resenuueni,  Hke  that  of  moat 

persons  of  his  disposition,  was  formidable  in 
proportion  to  its  rarity,  and  permanent  in  pro- 
portion lo  the  difficulty  with  which  it  was  excited, 

"His  was  miuiifeal  (to  one  wt-ll  acquainted  with 
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hia  ttytf  8t  least,  if  not  wiili  himself)  iluough 
all  the  measured  dignity  of  hia  cold  reply ;  in 
wliich  regret  that  the  delusion  should  haTe 
lasted  so  long,  and  a  prompt  relinquishment  of 
hi*  own  claims,  were  all  his  tirst  irritation  would 
pemut  him  to  express. 

He    had,  in  truth,  sustained  a  shocL  of  no 
ordinary  nature.    To  be  jilted,  (aod  rcaentmeni: 
whispered   in    behalf  of  a  rival,)  after  a   tacit 
eogagement  of  three    years,   and    a    solemnly 
ratified  one  of  above  a  twelvemonth's  standing, 
was  of  itself  no  small  trial  to  the  philosophy  of 
two-and-twenlj  ;  but  William  was  never  selfish, 
and  the  blight  of  his  own  prospects  wns  for- 
gotten in  the  probablL'  eOect  of  his  disappoint- 
ment on  those  of  Dora.    Tlte  declining  health  of 
the    Admiral    made   the    esUblishment    of    one 
of  his  daughters  doubly   dcairablei    and    that 
whkh  now  offered  for  Dora,  in  the  person  of 
young  Courtenay,  a  distant  cousin  of  her  own, 
was  erery  way  unexceptionable.     He  had  been 
home  on  leave  from  India,  where  a  situation  of 
certainemolument  awaited  his  retumj  buthisprt- 
scnt  means  were  wholly  dependent  (m  his  father, 
who,  by  no  means  Friendly  to  tlie  match,  chiefly 
consented  to  ii  on  the  understand ing,   thai    he 
was  not  to  be  applied  to  for  the  outfit  and  equip- 
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naeni  of  the  young  couple,  or  their  conveyance 
to  the  place  of  their  deuitiatioii. 

Not  only  was  the  impossibility  of  raising 
Don't  imall  portion  during  the  very  limited 
lime  the  yourtg  man  could  remain  in  England, 
of  itaelf  an  evil,  but  the  circumstance  of  its 
luviiig  been  necessarily  advanced  to  forward  the 
views  of  her  brother,  threw  sucti  a  new  and 
unfavourable  light  on  the  Bnances  of  the  Ad- 
miral,  as  wholly  indisposed  old  Courtenay  lo 
sanction  the  alliance,  and  made  him  absolutely 
ineist  on  bis  son's  deferring  it  till  matters  should 
be  aatiafactorily  settled.  In  vain  did  \^'illiam 
move  heaven  and  earth,  and  offer  to  raise  tlie 
money  on  any  terms ;  in  vain  did  ihc  young 
man  repre&enl  that  his  honour  was  pledged  and 
ht8  affections  irrevocably  engaged;  tlte  old  father 
(who  hoped,  by  gaining  time,  to  prevent  tlie 
match  entirely)  was  obdurate,  and  tlireatened  to 
disinlicrit  him  if  he  persisted. 

In  vain,  then,  did  his  son,  with  all  the  impor- 
tunity of  youthful  passion,  urge  liis  beloved  still 
to  accomi>any  him  as  liis  bride,  or  at  leoat  to 
lessen,  by  a  private  union,  his  parting  anxieUes : 
his  father  had  a  large  disposable  fortune,  of 
which  Dora  dreaded,  by  rash  compliance,  to 
deprive  him  she  loved,  and,   fortified   by  the 
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prudent  counsels  and  strong  principles  of  Alicci 
she  let  him  depnrt;  though  with  a  prescntimeiit 
of  evil  lurking  in  her  gay  iniioceat  heart,  to 
which  it  had  ever  before  been  a  stranger. 

All  this  happened  while  Emily  wa»  lying  un- 
coctscioua  on  a  sick  bed.  Her  repentant  billet 
Jiad  followed  fro  quickly  on  the  shock,  her  letter 
had  inflicted,  that  the  first  flush  of  rescutmem 
bad  not  subsided,  and  (unaware  of  iKe  pa- 
thetic communications  frorn  the  AdniirBl.  by 
which  it  had  been  dictated)  they  Raw  in  it  only 
a  fresli  proof  of  levity,  or  an  elTuaion  of  idle 
regret  for  what  was  voluntary  and  past  recal. 
It  coat  Alice  an  unutterable  pang,  and  Dora  a 
flood  of  bitter  tears,  to  banish  from  their  hearta 
one  who  had  so  long  held  n  sister's  place  there ; 
but  it  was  "  dear  WiiliBm"  who  had  been  ill* 
uaed  and  forsaken,  and  had  it  even  been  in 
Emily's  power  (under  ago  as  she  was)  to  remove 
their  difficulties,  they  would  certainly,  in  their 
present  mood,  have  died,  mttxr  than  owe  her  on 
obligation. 

Indeed,  amid  the  clouds  which  now  gathered, 
with  concentrated  gloom,  around  thts  lately  happy 
fiimily,  (deepened,  as  they  toon  were,  by  ac* 
counts  of  the  Admiral's  death  on  a  far  distant 
thorej)  its  sad  members  soon  learned  to  think 
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of  Emily  only  bs  of  some  dclusire  ignix  faluti^ 
whose  brightne«  liwl  played  bctobs  iht-ir  path^ 
bat  to  mUlead  and  betray  tbem.  William, 
sliocked  at  tlie  sunlid  selB^liness  of  lits  partner, 
(vrhn  not  only,  thoiigh  rolling  in  wealth,  declined 
coining  forward  to  remove  their  laie  difficulci4>>, 
but  now  thai  Emily's  fortune  was  no  longer  in 
prospect,  treated  his  actire  young  coadjulor, 
•omcwhal  cavalierly.)  resolved,  in  honest  in. 
<lignation,  to  withdraw  ftom  the  concern;  and 
was  consequently  involved,  at  ihts  critical  period, 
in  the  inevitftbtc  struggles  and  anxieties  of  a 
commencing:  businwa.  The  lease  of  Lyndhurati 
expired  with  the  Admiral,  and  his  daughters  had 
now  no  home  but  their  brother's  necesaarilyi 
humble  abode,  in  a  dull  street  in  Westminster, 
where  there  was  little  to  wean  tlicir  thoaghts 
from  past  or  future  misforiunes.  The  Admiral's 
funds  had  proved  little  more  than  eulTicient  to 
ftirnish  and  put  in  train  ihe  frugal  eslabliahment ; 
and  when  Wiltiain,  by  dint  of  unremitting  at- 
tention  and  hourly  fagging,  could  just  keep  it 
above  water,  the  idea  of  how  diScrenI,  but  for 
female  instability,  a\\  might  now  have  been, 
made  Dora  and  Alice  sometimes  bluah  for  their 


sex. 
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parilon  and  reconciliiition ;  and  jet,  in  minds 
originally  amiable  and  indelibly  altaclicd,  tbe 
soft  voice  of  chmlian  charity  findu  ready  access 
whenever  ttie  clamour  of  subsiding  passion  p«r- 
mtts  it  lo  be  heard.  Cbance  infunntd  (be  sisten 
tbat  Emily  (vrhom  the  hasty  su^eations  of 
resentmeni  had  piciured  revelling  in  luxury, 
and  listening  lu  the  Qaltcrirs  of  her  military 
seducers)  had  been  on  the  brink  of  the  gntvr! 
Had  sbe  descended  to  thai  bourne  without 
rorgivencss,  at  least  froni  the  trio,  lliey  could 
never  have  forgiven  themselves. 

f\  tetter  was  written,  (more  cutting  in  its  kind- 
ness than  the  bitterest  reproaches,}  devoting  tlte 
past  to  merited  oblivion,  breslbing  benevolent 
wishes  for  the  future,  but  wholly  Mlcnt  on  tbe 
subject  either  of  their  present  sitaation.  or  any 
renewed  intercoiirit'  on  this  side  the  grare.  It 
was  not  that  tbey  still  cherished  ill-founded 
resentmcnL  Tbey  bad  lonf[  seen  that  Eoitly 
WM  more  lo  bo  piUcd  than  bUtoed ;  thai  juvenile 
raalitiess  in  tliem  all,  and  the  irreparable  want 
of  maternal  counsel,  had  been  ihc  origin  of  their 
mutual  BuQeriaga;  —  but  still,  "dear  William" 
had  been  rejected,  and  (which  waa  perbapf, 
most  mortifj'ing,)  apparently  not  for  the  sake 
of  uiy  specific   rival;   and  what   could  future 
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intercourse  (especislly  now  Uiat  his  roof  sheltered 
thDin}  lead  to  but  pin  ? 

Thus,  to  bring  a  sad  ule  to  a  brief  conclusion, 
did  tliese  once  doatinj;  vouiig  people  remain 
slranfters  to  each  oilier  for  upn-ards  of  a  year 
and  a  linlf;  during  which  period,  misfortune,  in 
B  fresh  and  more  direful  form,  fell  on  the  devoted 
heads  of  ihc  Sydcnliams.  The  young  man  to 
whom  Dora  was  betrothed,  died  (of  rapid  and 
cuuil  illness)  on  the  voyage  out;  but  it  wouM 
have  been  hard,  indeed,  to  persuade  her  young , 
and  broken  lieart  that  hia  disappointment  had 
no  share  in  the  event.  Hers  did  its  work 
ailendy,  but  surely  I  She  had  never  agreed 
with  I^ndon,  and  consumption  found  her  an 
unresisting  nnd  already  enfeebled  ^rey.  She 
went,  at  the  entreaty  of  William,  to  Clifton,  not 
witli  the  slightest  hope  or  wish  to  live,  but  to 
spare  him  the  added  pain  of  her  death-bed. 
Alice,  of  course,  accooipunied  her;  and  llic  in- 
valid was  taking  the  air  in  a  low  wheeling  chair, 
on  a  bright  and  balmy  tenlli  of  April,  when  a 
pang  shot  acroua  her  eick  heart  as  she  recollected 
(on  Uie  date  being  casually  mentioned  in  her 
hearing]  that  it  was  Emily  Forteactte'a  birtli-day, 
and  that  she  must  tbbn  he  one  and  twenty ! 
She  could  not  help  tliinkjng,  not  with  envy. 


SMILY   PORTfiSCVB. 


109 


but  with  aliglit  bitterness,  of  the  bcircss  (hat 
day  taking  pouesiiion  of  the  brilliant  fortune 
which  had  coat  lliein  nil  «>  dear,  when  another 
of  the  humbto  veliicloH,  so  common  at  the  wells, 
advanced  in  tlie  opposite  direction.  Its  occupant 
was  evidently  nearer  disiolution  than  beivelf, 
for  she  was  supported  in  the  anns  of  an  at- 
tendant. The  friatc  of  Imth  alike  forbade  rapkl 
movement;  ihcy  »lowly  met  —  there  waa  ample 
leisure  to  discover  tlial  the  dying  invalid  was 
Emily  Forlescue,  and  that  she  would  iMt  long 
survive  ihe  tcnih  of  April, 

What  a  ught  for  the  vano  heart,  and  still 
ardent  affection,  of  poor  Dora !  She  sprung, 
unmindful  of  her  weakness,  froiu  the  carriage, 
and  clasiied  in  her  anDs  the  soon  unconscious 
object  of  her  early  love.  When  slie  slowly 
recovered,  what  floods  of  (ears  were  shed  by 
bolb  the  youtliful  pilgrims,  lliua  meeting  on  the 
threabold  of  mortality !  How  dil&rent  from 
those  they  had  often  shed  together  over  some 
wetl-wrouglil  tale  of  fiction  !  But,  on  the  whole. 
how  purifying,  how  soothing,  bow  consolatory! 
It  wa«  a  trying  accne  for  the  by-fllanders,  for 
poor  Alice  especially,  who  fell,  that  to  live  on 
in  a  world  so  soon  to  become  a  blank  by  their 
rcmoTal,   waa  her  allotted^  and  tlierefore,   no 
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doubt,  merciful  portion.  When  it  became 
necessary  for  lier  to  separate  them,  it  could  only 
be  dune  by  promising  to  reunite  Uiero  for  the 
remxinder  of  their  short  lives,  as  soon  as  a 
iiight'a  rest  should  en&blc  thctn  lo  bear  lh« 
meeting. 

To  Dora  this  rencontre  seemed  (o  have  supplied 
a  rrrsh  principle  of  life,  and  delusive  strenglli 
to  watch  over  the  being  who  had  remotely  caused 
her  own  diHsoIution.  She  was  on  the  morrow 
another  creature,  with  a  cheek  more  blooming, 
and  an  tyc  yet  more  bright ;  while  poor  Kouly, 
CTidently  weaker,  yet  greatly  composed,  re- 
ceived  her  with  tearful  joy,  and  iieemed  to 
prefer  her  atlcniions  to  all  others. 

"  We  are  to  be  together,  atWr  all,  my  Emily!" 
whispered  Dora,  softly.  "  We  erringly  tancicd 
it  was  to  bo  on  earth,  but  let  us  humbly  hope 
it  will  now  be  in  hearen  !"^"  There  is  oue  on 
earth  whom  1  mu»t  ace,  my  Dora,  before  I  can 
pray  willi  confidence  for  tny  release  from  tiKirial 
conflict.  Till  [  have  William's  forgiveness,  I 
canuot  banish  this  world  from  my  mind,  as  my 
few  numbered  days  so  solemnly  warn  me  to  do. 
Write  for  him,  Alice ;  and  you  may  seal  it/' 
added  she,  in  an  almost  inaudible  whisper, 
"  with  his  favourite  motto,  '  Je  rtt  change  gu'en 
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mouraat,' — like  many  a  TooliDh  Cflgrd  bird,  iiiy 
liberty  has  coat  me  my  life!" 

WiUum  Sydenham  came ;  and  as  he  hung 
ov«r  her  couch  with  fraternal  solicitude,  Emily 
wondered  she  could  ever  lutve  ihouglit  him  cold 
or  inanimate ;  and  he  wondered  he  could  ever 
have  believed  her  to  be  vain  and  >elB«h.  Had 
they  met  now  for  the  first  lime,  liow  different 
might  luive  been  their  OKlimate  of  each  other  I — 
but  tlie  past  wa*  irrcToc«ble,  and  regreu  fruit- 
ICM. 

"  Next  tiioe  you  come  down,  William,"  whis- 
pered ftbe,  as  he  reluctantly  tore  liimself  away  to 
return  to  his  profewton,  "  you  will  lay  tny  head 
in  the  grave :  you  cannot  refuse  this  to  your 
fiither'fi  orphan  ward.  Dora  will  not  be  long 
behind;  and  you  must  lay  u«  togetlier,  for  we 
were  like  in  our  character  and  our  fortiino,  and 
liuve  ncYcr  known  peace  since  we  parted." 

A  month  had  scarce  elapsed,  ere  William  wa« 
called  upon  to  put  into  one  grare  those  whr>  had 
been  "  lovely  in  itteir  liven,  and  in  their  deailis 
not  long  divided."  On  opening  IDmily'e  wilt, 
wriKen  soon  after  dispatching  her  memorable 
letter,  and  ratified  by  her  trembling  hand  on  the 
tenth  ofApril,  which  made  her  twenty-one,  tlie 
bulk  of  her  fortuncj  after  an  ample  legacy  to 
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I  WAS  once  a  ipominan! — The  grouse  upon 
a  thouiatKl  hills  have  scaled  the  truth  of  in3r 
assertion  with  their  blood  ;  ami  did  the  ghosts  of 
ponrtdgcs   ever   "  revisit    the    gl)n>|iiiea   of  ttie 

moon,"  the  air  for  mil«8  round  X ■  would  be 

tiltcltened  with  tlie  shades  uf  my  viciimi).  It  ia 
'  true,  I  am  now  by  way  of  disiclnining  (itomewhat 
after  the  manner  of  the  foK  who  disliked  grape«) 
the  rude  and  boisterous  sports  ofthe6eldi  yet. 
with  autumn,  never  fails  to  revive  some  relic  of 
the  slunibcritig  propensity ; 

"  Brn  in  oar  uhci  live  ihnrwmued  Am." 


Within  these  two  days   1    have  taken  down, 

namined,  and  shouldered,  my  two  guns,  long 

the  envy  and  admiration  of  the  happy  boys  for 

.whom,  at  a  riper  age,  tlicy  are  destined,  and  have 
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satisfied  tny&cir  ihitt  the  lightest  is  a  bunleii 
which  my  feeble  arm  refuses,  even  were  it  steady 
enough  to  take  succexeful  aim  nt  .in  elephant.  [ 
have  fell  all  Inst  week  u  sentiible  eidargeinent 
and  painful  aculeneea  in  m;  organs  of  destnic- 
ttvenesa ;  although  my  ignorant  old  housekeeper 
says  it  is  only  the  ear-oche,  and  has  prescribed  a 
thicker  night-cap;  in  short,  I  have  interna)  as 
well  as  cxteroul  evidence  that  the  sporting  s4^asoa 
has  arriTcJ,  and  I  found  myself  on  waking,  last 
Saturday,  instioctiTely  whistling, — 

"And  B-buniing  «•  will  go." 

But  where  can  a  valetudinarian  on  liis  pony 
safely  lake  his  pastime  on  a  murderous  first  of 
September  ?  I  coiitd  not  ride  through  llie  fields 
without  spoiling  sport  for  others,  nor  through 
hedge-row  lanes,  without  danger  of  getting 
random  flhot  myself;  su  the  high  road  be 
my  only  resource,  and  a  very  sad  one  it  is, 
every  lover  of  shade,  and  hater  of  dual,  can 
testify. 

One  advantage,  however,  it  had  over  more 
privileged  haunts — it  held  out  hopes  of  a  com- 
panion; and,  strange  to  say,  though  long  habit 
has  made  solitude,  in  every  other  form,  not  only 
toIerahlCf    but   delightful,    I   never  could   bear 
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riding  &lone.  Tbe  man  who  gallops  in 
pursuit  of  pleasure  or  or  business,  can  afford 
to  do  so;  he  hns  excitement  within  lo  spur 
hiin  on,  and  grudges  evt-n  the  casual  en- 
counter  with  a  less  rapid  traveller.  But  he 
who,  with  iierres  unstrung,  and  limbs  enfeebled, 
finds  himself  reslrained  within  tlie  precincu  of 
an  amble;  with  no  uttmulus  save  duly,  and  no 
nbject  save  health,  (if  healih  his  negnlive  state 
of  existence  can  be  called,)  is  much  indebted 
lo  the  brother  pilgrim  who  beguiles  with  sodal 
citat  llie  tedium  of  the  wajr. 

Last  Saturday  was  just  such  a  cloudless,  wind- 

':Ic»s,  fiiullleiwly  monotonous  sort  ot  day  as  the 
first  of  September,  as  it  aiteds  tlie  happiness 
of  thousands  of  his  Majesty's  subjects,  ought 
to  be;  such  a  day  as  disposed  Dumpte  to  fall 
asleep  on  hU  legs,  and  as  would  have  made 
nic  inrsllibly  follow  his  example,  but  for  the 
incessant  popping  (reaeoibling  in  more  ways 
than  one  a  r^ment  at  field  practice)  which 
was  kept  up  all  around  me;  and  but  for  my 
rencontre  about  a  mile  from  home  with  the 
worthy  ninwter  of  the  parish,  just  returned 
front  a  aix  weeks'  tour,  of  very  unwonted  re- 

'  enstion,  in  a  distant  part  of  the  country. 
Oar  meeting  was  a  ver)*  joyful   and  cordial 
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one;  for  among  llic  many  who,  in  our  privi- 
leged land,  feed  witli  no  hireling  meuure  of 
zeal  and  tenderness  the  flocks  whom  ihey  love 
as  their  own  soul,  Mr.  Mcnteilh  even  shone 
conspicuous.  I  never  tav  simplicity  in  lorelier 
union  with  energy  than  in  his  pure  and  pri- 
mitive cliaracter.  The  innocence  of  the  dove 
vras  in  all  his  own  inlercomree  wiih  (he  world; 
the  wisdom  and  vigilance  of  the  serpent  he  kept 
for  the  concerns  of  liis  parishioners,  to  whom 
his  word  was  law,  and  his  oouneel  the  voice  of 
inspiration.  Ho  preached  notliiog  that  ho  did 
not  iiractisci  as  &r  as  conaistent  endeavours, 
and  liif;her  aid,  can  Ciirry  frail  mortalit)'.  If 
his  standard  of  virtues  swmcd  awful  in  ihc 
pulpit,  his  example  made  it  every  where  else 
easy  and  alluring.  He  taught  his  people  "  how 
to  abound,"  by  sharing  hia  scanty  stipend  with 
all  who  needed  it;  and  "how  to  sutfer  loss," 
by  burying  four  promising  children  with  the 
sorrow  that  is  akin  to  hope. 

His  mind,  imbued  with  all  the  higher  elements 
of  poetry  and  romance,  would  have  soared  oden 
"  beyond  thlii  visible  diurnal  sphere,"  had  it  not 
been  retained  in  its  hurobk  but  more  useful  orbit 
by  the  practical  good  sense  of  his  twenty  years' 
lielptnatc,  luid  the  prscticai  dutiea  of  liis  beloved 
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^OOaUon.  The  Ulent  tire  of  imafpnation,  (eon- 
pered  as  it  was  by  jud^uicot,  and  sobered  by 
experience,  would,  however,  somctimea  break 
forth;  and  when,  in  the  very  spirit  of  him  who 
was  caught  up  into  the  ihird  heaven,  Mentelth 
sought  to  draw  his  tiparcn  thither,  fancy  lent 
him  im&gcry  whose  fount  was  evidently  not  of 
this  world,  lie  epolce  of  a  better  world  with 
the  familiarity  of  a  denizen,  and  the  longings 
of  an  absentee;  with  all  the  feelings,  In  shorty 
of  a  sojourner,  but  neither  an  unwilling  nor 
impatient  one.  among  the  passing  scenes  of 
earth.  In  these,  indeed,  few  found  such  vivid, 
because  few  such  unalloyed,  enjoyment.  >I« 
never  expected  from  then  what  they  could  not 
yield;  be  never  sought  for  lits  soul's  nurture  in 
the  fading  flowers  of  timcj  but  tempered  with 
their  perishable  produce  a  Heeling  cdi6ce  of 
earthly  comfort,  which  he  might  store  at  Idsiire 
uitli  the  incorruptible  manna  of  the  skies.  No 
man  was  mnrc  easily  amused — "  pleitscd  with  a 
feather,  tickled  with  a  straw."  And  why?  just 
because  he  knew  and  felt  ibem  to  be  straws  and 
feathers  all  the  while.  In  abort,  witli  old  and 
young,  witli  grave  and  gay,  with  laint  and  sin- 
ner, Mr.  Menteitb  was  an  universnl  favourite. 
His  worth  was  so  genuine,  his  piety  so  unaffected, 
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bia  cboerfuln<rs8  so  contagions,  and  hU 
M  interestiitx,   that    I    never  saw  liim   cnt«r  a 
rootn   williuul    a    cordial   welcome,   or  leave  it 
without  sincere  rvgrcL. 

His  bland  and  delightful  smile,  al  all  times 
peculiarly  winning,  sinick  me  on  our  presentJ 
mci^tinf;  09  unusualiy  irresititilile  ;  his  |>ale,  eerena 
couDt«D&nce,  was  enlivened  with  the  excitement 
of  travel,  and  the  joy  of  return.  "  It  waa  really 
worth  while,"  he  &aid,  "  to  leave  you  all,  that 
1  might  know  the  happiness  of  coming  home. 
Mary,  tbey  say,  was  like  a  creature  demented 
when  I  was  away,  and  I  am  sure  the  is  little 
belter  yet.  She  sets  botj)  elbow-chairs  for  me 
instead  of  one,  and  sugars  my  tea  twice,  out  of 
very  exuberance  of  affection.  The  children  are  I 
quite  as  litflil-heailed  as  their  mother.  Johnny 
brings  me  his  fractions,  and  asks  mc  how  I  think 
he  gets  on  in  his  Greek  ;  and  as  for  little  Jeny, 
(she  has  murkciJ  h<}T  sampler  all  over  with  huge  P*b 
for  papa,)  she  came  to  let  me  hear  her  new  hymns 
with  such  a  broad  grin  on  her  face,  that  I  was 
obliged  to  give  her  a  kiss,  and  slop  her  psalmody 
(ill  a  Htter  »ea»on. 

"  And  llie crops,  Mr.  Frands!"  continued  he, 
"  did  you  ever  eee  sucli  abundance  on  the  face 
of  tlie  eartli  ?  a  kind  compenteation  truly,  for  the 
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drought  and  scarcity  of  last  year.     I  asked  Mary 
how  she  manngpd   to  get  my  harvest  down  so 
clttTcrly  i   for,   thougli    an   excellent   housewife, 
she  has  little  sicill  in  huiibsndr>'.     '  Uudeman,' 
■aid  ahe,  (and  the  tear  filled  lier  eye  as  she  told 
it  me,) '  your  com  was  do  sooner  ripe  (Iian  there 
carac   more   slwarerf   to   your   liarveal-rig   thaa 
would  hare  cut  down  half  the  parish.    They 
fCame  unbidden  and  unfeed.   They  cut  your  com 
with  sonf^  and  sbouts  of  joy;  and  when  1  forced 
apoii  theiu    the  ale  Uiey    would  hanlly  accept, 
they  drank  your  health  aiid  hiippy  return,  till  1 
could  scarce  find  roice  to  tliank  them.     John 
Wilson  the  elder  has  dressed  your  lurnips,  and 
^  the  lasses  in  the  parish  Itoed  your  potatoes ; 
and  as  for  Hah,  Watty  Garthline  swore  if  th« 
ProTost  o'  Edinburtjti  should  want  haddies,  tlic 
Manse  should  nye  be  wee!  supplied.'     Is  it  not 
a  bleMed  thing,  Mr.  Francis,"  asked  lite  worthy 
minister,  kindling  aa  he  spoke,  "  to  hare  one's 
poor  services  Uuis  appreciated,  and  return  thus 
among  one's  own  people  i" 

"  It  is  more  blessed  still  to  give  than  to  re- 

ceive,"  answered  I,  in  his  own  strain;  and,  repay 

as  they  may,  these  good  folks  must  ever  retnain 

your  debtors." 

This,  however  sincerely  and  i^uietly  spoken, 
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waa  enough  to  bring  a  blush  over  his  raodest 
countenance.  "  I  am  just  about,"  said  be,  "  re* 
quiting  the  courtesy  of  my  friendd  of  all  ruiki 
ID  the  coin  the)'  like  best,  vis.  a  rouod  of  friendly 
mite !  and  as  for  as  our  roads  He  together,  you 
will  pcrhapfl  go  with  me.  Vou  are  a  bad  Tisitor» 
I  know,  Mr.  Fraak ;  but  most  of  my  calls  will 
be  where  forms  are  unknown,  and  etiquette  dis- 
pensed with." 

1  am  indeed  a  bad  risitor,  which,  in  the  ordi- 
nary acceptation  of  the  lerm,  means  no  visitor  at 
alii  but  I  own  the  tcmpLation  of  seeing  m^' 
worthy  friend's  reception,  and  the  hope  of  coming 
in  for  a  share  at  least  of  the  cordi:il  welcome  he 
was  sure  to  call  forth,  overcame  my  scruples; 
especially  as  in  cottages  and  farm-stc&dings  there 
is  generally  something  to  be  learned  even  during 
a  moraing*call ;  some  trail  of  unsophisticated 
nature  to  be  smiled  at,  or  some  sturdy  lesson  of 
practical  wisdom  to  be  treasureil  for  future  use. 

We  bad  not  ridden  far  when  my  companion, 
turtuag  up  A  pretty  rough  cart-road,  leading  to 
■  laigc  farm-house  on  the  right,  daid,  with  aa 
arch  smile,  "  I  love  what  our  superstitious  fore- 
fathers  would  esteem  a  lucky  beginning  even  toi 
a  morning's  ride,  and  am  glad  ours  commences 
vitli  a  wedding  visit.     Peter  Bandster  has  taken 


THE   MINTSTBR. 


1S1 


K  wife  in  my  iibsencc,  and  1  muat  go  and  call 
liim  to  account,  fur  defrauding  me  of  the  ploy. 
Have  you  heard  any  thing,  Mr.  Francis,  about 
the  bride  V 

More  than  1  could  wish,  thinks  I  to  myself; 
for  my  old  duenna,  who  indemnifies  hcne-lf  for 
my  lack  of  hospitality,  by  assiduous  frcqucutatioti 
of  all  marriages,  christenings,  and  gouipings 
abroad)  bad  deaved  me  for  the  last  three  weeks 
with  philippics  about  tliia  unlucky  wedding. 
The  folly  of  Peter  in  marrying  above  his  own 
line  ;  the  ignorance  of  the  bride,  who  scarce 
knew  lint-yarn  from  tow,  or  bear  from  barley ; 
her  un|>ardonable  accomplislimentji  of  nctUng 
purses  aiid  playing  on  the  spinnct ;  above  al), 
ber  plated  candlesticks,  flounced  gown,  and 
fashionable  bonnet,  had  furnished  Hannah  with 
uiexliaustible  matter  for  that  eicrci&c  of  the 
tongue  which  the  Scots  call  "  rhyming,"  and 
the  English,  "  ringing  (he  changes;"  to  which, 
■a  to  all  other  noises,  custom  can  nlone  render 
one  in9en»ble. 

1  had  no  mind  to  damp  the  mijiialcr's  benevo- 
lent feelings  towards  the  couple,  and  contented 
myself  with  answering,  that  1  heard  the  bride 
was  both  bonnie  and  braw.  The  good  man 
sliook  his  head.     "  We  have  an  old  proverb, 
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uiid  a  true  one,"  said  he, — '*  'a  bonnie  bride  is 
Bune  butikit ;  *  but  1  hive  known  gaud/ butter- 
flies cast  their  painled  wings,  and  become  excel- 
lent liouscwives  in  the  end." 

"  But  there  stande  I'eter — n*  very  blithe 
bridegroom,  mctliinka!"  said  1,  as  my  eye 
rested  on  the  tall  and  usually  jolly  young  funncr, 
niustng  disconsoklcly  in  Ins  cnltle-yard  over 
what  lippeared  to  be  the  body  of  a  dead  cow. 
He  started  on  seeing  the  raiiiUier,  a«  if  aslumed 
of  his  sorrow  or  its  cause,  and  came  fonvard  to 
meet  us,  struggling  to  adapt  bis  countenance  a 
little  belter  to  Ids  circ  urns  lances.  *'  Well,  Peter! " 
said  the  miuUtcr,  frnnkly  extending  his  hand, 
"and  BO  1  am  to  wish  you  joy!  I  thought  when 
I  gave  you  your  name,  fi\e-and- twenty  years 
ago,  if  it  pleoseil  God  lo  spare  mc,  to  have  given 
you  your  helpmate  aUo ,-  but  what  signifies  it 
by  whom  the  knot  is  tied,  if  true  love  and  the 
blessing  of  God  go  with  it  ?  Nay,  ncrer  hang 
your  head,  Peter ;  but  tell  me,  before  we  beat 
wp  the  young  gudowife's  quarters,  what  you 
were  leaning  over  so  wae-like  when  we  rode 
forward." 

"  Odd,  sir!"  cried  Peter,  reddening  up,  "  it 
wasiia  the  value  o'  llie  beast,  though  she  was  the 
best  cow  in  my  mother's  byre;  but  the  way  1 
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lost  her,  thai  pat  me  a  wee  out  o'  tone.  Mjr 
Jessie  (for  I  maunna  ca'  bor  gudcwift.  It  eeetas, 
nor  mistreas  neither,)  is  an  ill  ([uide  o'  kyc,  «y, 
and  wiiat's  vraur,  o*  luses.  Wc  had  a  tea- 
drinking,  last  night,  nae  doubt,  as  new-married 
folk  should  ;  and  what  for  no  f — I'ae  warrant  toy 
miiher  liad  tlwm  too  in  her  daft  days.  But  she 
didna  keep  the  house  asteer  the  hnill  night  «i* 
fiddlps  and  datictn',  and  it  neither  new-year  nor 
handsct-Mononday,  nor  she  didna  Itc  in  her  bed 
till  aught  or  nine  o'clock,  as  my  Jess  does — na, 
nor  yet * 

"  But  what  has  all  this  to  do  with  the  loss  of 
yotir  cow,  Peter?" 

"  Ower  muckle.  air,  ower  muckle.  The 
laosM  and  lads  likit  reels  as  weel  as  their  mis* 
tress,  and  whisky  a  hantlc  better.  They  a' 
sleepii  in,  niul  nivsell  among  (he  lave.  Nae 
mortal  ever  lookic  the  airt  that  puir  Blue  Bell 
was  in,  and  her  at  the  very  calving ;  and  this 
morning,  when  the  byre-door  was  opened,  she 
was  lying  stiff  and  stark,  wi'  a  dead  calf  beside 
her.  It'a  no  the  cow,  ^ir,  (though  it  was  but  the 
last  market  I  had  the  offer  o'  fUlren  pund  for 
her,)  it's  the  ilioughl  that  she  was  sae  sair  for- 
worded  amang  me,  and  my  Jess,  and  her  tawpies 
o*  liaaes." 
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*'  Come,  come,  Peler,"  said  tlip  good  minister, 
"  you  seem  to  have  been  re  niucli  to  blame  as 
tb«  rest ;  and  as  for  youy  young  town  bride,  she 
miturt  civcp,  ua  tlic  auld  mviii  say,  before  slic 
can  gAng.  Country  thrift  can  no  more  be  leamt 
in  a  day  tJian  (own  breeding ;  aoil  of  tliai  your 
wife,  ihey  say,  has  her  share." 

"  Ower  muckle,  may  be,"  was  the  half-mut- 
tereU  reply,  $»  iic  marshalled  us  into  the  house. 
The  bett  end  of  the  otd-fashioned  farm-house, 
which,  during  the  primitive  sway  of  Pcter'a 
Tiiollicr,  liad  exhibited  the  usual  decorations  of 
an  amrie,  a  clock,  and  a  {uir  of  presK-beds,  with 
a  clean  swept  ingle,  and  carefully  sanded  floor, 
had  tinde^rve  a  metamorphosis  not  le^s  violent 
than  some  of  Ovid's  or  Ilartcquin's.  The  amrie 
had  given  place  to  a  satin-wood  work-lable,  the 
clock  to  a  mirror,  atul  the  pren-b«ds  (whose 
remoTal  no  one  could  regret)  to  that  object  of 
Hannah's  direst  \nfuperations,  the  piano-forte; 
while  the  fire-place  revelled  in  all  the  summer 
luxury  of  elaborately  twisted  shavings,  and  the 
once  sanded  floor  wa«  covered  with  an  already 
soiln]  and  &dpd  carpet,  to  whose  delicate  colours, 
Peter,  fresh  from  ilie  clay  furrows,  and  hU  two 
sheep-dogs,  dripping  from  the  pond,  bad  nearly 
proved  equally  fatal- 
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In  thit  aawtum  saneiorum  snt  (he  rcnlly  pT«tty 
bride,  in  all  tlic  dij;iiity  of  outrnged  Tec  ling  wliich 
igiioramx-  ofHrc,  and  s  lavish  perusal  of roioances, 
could  inspire,  on  witnessing  the  first  cloud  on 
licr  utually  good-nalured  husband's  brow.  She 
hutily  clear^l  up  lier  riifHpd  looks,  gave  tlie  niini- 
tter  a  cordiiLl,  though  isomewhai  afiecled  irelcoroe, 
and  dropped  me  a  curtsey  which  twenty  years' 
rustication  enabled  me  very  inadequately  to  return. 

The  ^ooA  ]HiBtor  bent  on  this  new  lamb  of  his 
told  a  bcntgnnnt,  yet  searching  glance.and  xeemed 
•iralching  wtiere,  amid  the  fluent  smalt  talk 
which  euect^ed,  be  might  edge  in  a  word  of 
playful  yet  aerioua  import  to  the  happiness  of 
tbe  youlliful  pair.  The  bride  was  stretching 
forth  her  hand  with  all  the  dignity  of  her  new 
station,  to  ring  the  bell  for  cake  and  wine,  when 
Peter,  (wliose  spleen  was  evidently  waiting  for  a 
vent,)  hastily  starting  up,  cried  out,  "  MiMress  ! 
if  ye're  owor  grand  to  sen'e  the  minister  yoursell, 
there's  anc  '11  be  proud  Co  do't.  There  shall  nac 
quean  hll  a  glaa«  for  bim  in  this  h«u$c  while  it 
ca's  me  maatcr.  My  tnitbcr  wad  hae  served  him 
on  her  bended  knees,  gin  be  wad  hac  let  her ; 
and  y*  think  it  ower  muckle  to  bring  ben  (he 
bridid  bread  to  him!  Ob,  Jess,  Jess!  I  canna 
awa'  wi'  your  town  ways  and  town  ain!" 
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The  bride  coloured  a»d  pouted  ;  but  there 
gathered  a.  large  drop  in  ber  eye,  and  tlie  pastor 
hniled  it  as  an  earnest  of  Tiiture  concession.  He 
took  her  h&nd  kindly,  aiid  put  it  into  Peter'a  uot 
reluctant  one. — "  *  Spring  showers  make  May 
itowcrs,'  uijr  dear  lassie,  says  tlie  old  proverb ; 
and  I  tniiit  out  o'  tliese  little  clouds  vill  spring 
your  future  liapptness.  You,  Jessy,  have  chosen 
an  honest,  worthy,  kind-hearted,  country  hus- 
band, whoje  love  will  be  well  worth  the  sacrifice 
of  a  few  second-hand  graces. — And  you,  Peter, 
have  token,  for  better  and  for  worse,  a  lassie,  in 
whose  eye,  in  spite  of  forcigii  airs,  t  read  a  heart 
to  be  won  by  kindness.  Bear,  and  forbear,  my 
dear  bairns— let  each  be  aptcr  to  yield  tlian 
the  other  to  exact.  You  are  both  travcllit^ 
to  a  belter  country — *  See  that  ye  fall  not  out 
by  the  way.' " 

The  bride  by  this  dme  was  sobbing,  and 
Peter's  stout  heart  evidently  softened.  So  leav- 
ing the  pair  to  seal  tbeir  reconciliation  in  tliis 
favourable  mood,  the  good  minister  nnd  1 
luouuled  our  horses,  and  rode  otT  without  fai<- 
tbcr  parley. 

We  were  just  turning  the  corner  of  the  loan 
to  regain  the  high  rood,  when  a  woman  from  a 
cottage  in  an  at\}oining  field,  came  running  to 
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intercept  ua.  There  was  in  her  look  a  vildnesa 
bordering  on  distraction,  but  it  was  evidently  (^ 
no  painful  kind.  She  seemed  like  one  not  re- 
covered from  the  first  shock  of  some  delightful 
surprise,  too  much  for  the  frail  fabric  of  mortality 
to  bear  without  tottering  to  ita  very  foundations. 
The  minister  checked  bis  horse,  whose  bridle 
she  grasped  convulstTely,  panting  partly  from 
fatigue,  and  more  from  emotion,  endeavouring, 
but  vainly,  to  give  utterance  to  the  tidings  with 
which  her  bosom  laboured.  Twice  she  looked 
up,  shook  her  head,  and  was  silent ;  then  with  a 
strong  effort  faltered  out,  "  He's  come  back ! — 
the  Lord  be  praised  for  it !" — 

"Who  ia  come  back,  Jenny?"  said  the 
pastor,  in  the  deepest  tone  of  sympathy ;  "  is  it 
little  Andrew,  ye  mean?" 

"  Andrewl"  echoed  the  matron,  with  an  ex- 
pression of  contempt,  which  at  any  other  time 
this  favourite  grandchild  would  have  been  very 
far  from  calling  forth;  "Andrew!!!  Andrew's 
fcUker,  I  mean,  my  ain  first-born  son,  Jamie; 
that  1  wore  mournings  for  till  they  would  wear 
nae  langer,  and  thought  lying  fifty  &thoms  down 
in  solid  ice,  in  ytm  wild  place,  Greenland,  or 
torn  to  pieces  wi'  aavage  bears,  like  the  mocking 
bairns  m  Scripture.   He's  yonder!"   said  she. 
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midly  pointing  to  (he  house;  he's  yonder!  l!vinga] 
and  living  like;  and  o'  gin  }'«  wad  come,  and' 
maybe  speak  a  word  in  season  to  us,  we  niigtit  \m  j 
better  able  to  praise  the  Lord,  as  is  his  due." 

We  turned  our  horses'  heads,  and  followed 
her,  as  she  r»n,  or  mthcr  flew,  lovritrds  the 
cottage  with  the  instirtct  of  aome  animal  long 
separated  from  its  ofTspring.  The  little  boy 
before  mentioned,  ran  out  to  hold  our  horseaj, 
and  whispered  as  the  minister  stooped  to  stroke' 
hi*  Iiead,  "  Daddy's  como  hamc  (rue  the  aca." 

The  scene  witliin  the  cottage  baffled  descrip- 
tion. The  old  mother,  exhausted  nith  her 
exrrtiont  had  itunk  down  bende  her  son,  on  iIk 
edge  of  the  bed  on  wliich  he  was  sitting,  where 
his  blind  and  bed-rid  lather  lay,  and  clasped  his 
withered  hands  in  speeclilew  pmyer.  His  Iip« 
continued  to  more,  unconscious  of  our  presence, 
and  ever  and  anon  be  stretched  forth  a  feeble 
arm  to  ascertain  the  actual  vicinity  of  his  loog- 
moumed  son.  On  a  low  stool,  before  ibc  onos 
gay  and  handsome,  but  now  frxiat-nippcd  and' 
hunger-woni  manner,  sat  his  young  wife,  her 
hand  tirmly  clusped  in  his,  her  fixed  eye  rivetted 
on  his  countenance,  giving  no  other  sign  of  life 
than  a  conrulsive  pre&sure  of  the  former,  or  a  big 
drop  desoendii^;  unwiped  from  the  latter ;  wbiitt 
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her  unemployed  hand  vras  pliicVing  quhe  me- 
chanically (he  badges  of  widowhcNxl  from  lier 
dufTIc  cloak,  which,  having  just  reached  homo 
fts  her  husband  knocked  at  his  father's  door,  was 
yet  lying  across  her  knee. 

The  (wor  sailor  gazed  on  all  around  him  witli 
somewhat  ofa  bewildered  air,  hut  moat  of  ill 
upon  a  rosy  creature  between  hii  knees,  of  about 
a  year  and  a  half  old,  bom  jiiat  after  his  depar< 
ture,  and  who  liad  only  learned  the  sad  word 
"  Daddy,"  from  the  childish  prattle  of  bis  older 
brother,  Andrew,  mid  his  sislers.  Of  these,  one 
had  been  summoned,  wild  and  barelcggrd,  from 
the  herding,  the  other,  meek  and  modest,  from 
the  village  Bchool.  The  former,  idle  and  in* 
irarlable,  half  shrunk  in  fear  of  her  returned 
parent's  well-remembered  strictness;  the  other, 
(00  young  not  to  hare  forgotten  his  person,  only 
wonJercd  whether  ihia  was  the  "  Talher  in  Hea- 
Ten,"of  whom  she  hud  heard  so  onrn.  She  did 
not  think  it  could  be  so,  for  there  was  no  grief 
or  trouble  tliere^  and  this  father  looked  as  if  he 
had  Ken  much  of  both. 

Stirh  was  the  group  to  whose  emotions,  almost 

too  much  for  human  nature,  our  entrance  gaie  a 

mm. — "  Jamie,"  said  the  good  pastor,  (gently 

presting  the  4lill  united  hands  of  the  mariner, 
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aad  his  faithful  Annie,)  '*  You  are  welcome  back 
from  the  gates  of  death  and  the  perils  of  Uic  deep. 
Well  is  it  9»id,  titac  they  who  go  dovm  to  the  sea 
in  ships  see  iiiorf  of  the  wonders  ol'  the  Lord 
tliui  other  men  ;  but  it  was  not  from  storm  and 
tempests  alone  that  you  have  been  delivered, — 
cold  and  fiimiae,  want  and  nakedness, — wild 
beasts  to  devour,  and  darkaess  to  dismay — 
tliG«c  Imvc  been  around  your  dreary  path;  but 
He  that  was  with  you  u'as  mightier  than  all  iluit 
were  against  you,  and  you  are  returned  a  livuig 
nan  to  tell  the  wondrous  tale.  Let  us  pruae 
the  Lord,  my  friends,  for  his  goodness,  and  his 
wonderful  worka  to  the  cliildren  of  men."  W« 
all  knelt  down  and  joined  in  the  brief,  but 
fervent)  prayer  tbat  followed.  'I''hc  atranger's 
heartfelt  sigh  of  sympathy  mingled  with  the 
pastor's  pious  orisons,  with  llie  fevbic  acocnu  of 
decrepitude,  the  lisp  of  wondering  childhood, 
the  soul-felt  piety  of  rescued  manhood,  and  the 
deep,  unutterable  gratitude  of  a  wife  and  mother's 
heart ! 

For  such  higli-wrought  emotions,  prayer  is 
the  only  adequate  channel.  They  found  vent  in 
it; -and  were  calmed  and  subdued  to  (lie  level  of 
ordinary  intercourse.  The  minister  kindly  a<l- 
dressed  Jamie,  and  drew  fortli,  by  his  judicioua 
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questions,  the  leAdin^  features  of  that  msn-ellons 
history  of  peril  and  |)rivstions,  endured  by  iLe 
crtw  of  «  Greenland  sbip  detained  a  winter  on 
tbe  ice,  vrilh  whicb  oil  are  now  familiar,  but  of 
which  a  Parry  or  s  Franklin  CAn  pcrhaiM  alcmc 
appreciate  the  horrora.  They  were  reUled  with 
a  simphcity  Ihat  did  them  ample  juatice. 

"  I  never  despaired,  sir,"  said  ibc  hardy 
ScounMn  ;  "  we  were  young  and  stout.  ProvU 
dfloce,  aye  aye,  when  at  the  wnrsl,  did  ua  some 
gude  turo,  and  this  kept  up  our  ttearu.  We 
had  moslly  ■'  vrivc%  or  mitlicrs  at  hame,  and  kcn't 
Uiat  prayers  wndna  be  wanting  for  our  safely ; 
and  little  as  men  may  think  o'  them  on  land,  or 
even  at  sea  oo  a  pnnperons  voyage,  a  winter  at 
the  pole  makes  prayers  precioiu.  Wc  liad  little 
to  do  but  sleep;  and  oh,  th«  nights  were  lan^!  I 
was  aye  a  great  dreamer;  and  ye  niatuina  1m* 
an^,  sir,  (to  the  minister)  the  Reoing  Annie  and 
tbe  bainia  aroaist  ilka  time  I  lay  down,  and  aye 
braw  and  huskit,  did  moir  to  keep  up  my  hopei 
than  a*  the  rest.  J  never  could  see  wee  Jamie 
though,"  said  he,  smiling,  and  kissing  the  diild 
on  his  knee ;  "  I  «bw  a  cradle  wcel  eoough,  but 
ibe  face  o'  the  bit  creature  in't  I  never  could  mak' 
out,  and  it  vexed  roc;  for  whiles  [  thought  my 
babe  waa  dead,  and  whllea  I  feared  it  had  never 
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been  horn ;  but  God  be  praised  he's  here,  and 
no  iL&t  unlike  myscJI,  neither." 

"  Annie  1"  said  the  ninister,  gently  Xooaag 
her  renewed  graap  of  Jamie's  hand,  "  jou  are 
forgetliiig  your  duty  as  a  giicicwife;  we  maun 
drink,  to  Jamie's  liealth  and  happiness  ere  we  go, 
we'll  steal  a  glass  or  two  out  of  old  Andrew's 
cordial  botde ;  a  drop  of  this  day's  joy  will  be 
belter  to  him  tJiaii  it  a'." 

"  AlwccI,  that's  true,'  said  the  old  father,  wi  A 
a  distinctness  of  utterance,  and  acuteness  of 
bearing,  he  had  not  manifested  for  many  months. 
The  bottle  was  brought,  the  healdi  of  the  day 
went  round;  I  shook  (he  weather-bealen  sailor 
warmly  by  the  hand,  and  hegg'mg  leave  to  coBie 
and  hear  more  of  his  story  at  n  fitter  season, 
followed  the  minister  to  the  door. 

"  Andrew,"  said  he.  giving  the  little  patient 
equerry  a  bright  new  sixpence,  "  tell  your  daddy 
I  gave  you  this  for  being  a  dutiful  son  to  your 
mother  when  he  was  at  tlie  sea."  The  child's  eye 
glistened  as  he  ran  in  to  execute  the  wehsOBie 
command,  and  we  rode  off,  our  hesirls  too  full 
for  much  communicntiou. 

The  day  was  advancing.  These  two  scenes 
bad  encroached  deeply  on  the  privileged  hours 
for  visiting,  and  the  minister,  partly  to  turn  the 
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current  of  our  tliouglila  into  a  less  agitating 
channel,  partly  to  balance  the  ddighls  of  ihe  last 
hour  with  their  Hue  counterpoise  of  alloy,  sug* 
gcstcd  the  propriety  of  going  next  to  pay  it  Ihe 
house  of  his  patron,  the  laird  of  the  |iari»h,  the 
risit  of  duty  and  ceremony,  which  his  late  return, 
and  a  domestic  aiSiction  in  the  family,  rendered 
indispensable.  There  were  re^somi  which  made 
my  going  equally  proper  and  diutgrccftblc ;  and 
fornul  calls  being  among  the  many  cvila  which 
are  lightened  by  participation,  I  gUdly  availed 
mysell'  of  the  shelter  of  llic  minister's  name  and 
company. 

Mr.  MoritOD,  of  Caslle  Morison,  was  one 
of  those  spoiled  children  of  fortune,  whom,  in 
lier  cruel  kindness,  slie  renders  miaerable.  He 
had  never  known  contradictiou,  and  a  straw 
across  his  path  made  him  chafe  like  a  resisted 
torrent ;  he  had  never  known  sorrow,  and  was, 
con»c<]uently,  but  lialf  acquainted  with  joy;  lie 
was  a  stranger  to  compassion,  and,  consequently, 
himself  an  object  of  |Hty  to  all  who  could  allow 
for  the  force  of  early  education  in  searing  and 
hardening  the  human  heart  He  had,  as  a  boy, 
ro«de  bis  mother  tremble ;  it  is  little  to  be 
wondered  that  in  manhood  be  was  the  tyrant  of 
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bis  wife  and  children.  Mrs.  Morison's  spirit, 
originally  g^iiLJc,  Kas  Mon  broken ;  and  if  her 
heart  was  not  equally  so,  it  was  because  she 
learned  reluctantly  to  despise  her  tyrant,  ami 
found  compensation  in  the  double  portion  «r 
allection  bestowed  on  her  by  her  son  and  daugh- 
ters. For  tlie  latter,  Mr.  Morisun  manifested 
only  contempt  There  was  not  a  Horse  in  lirs 
stable,  nor  a  dog  in  his  kennel,  which  did  not 
enf^oss  more  of  his  attention  ;  but  like  the  foxes 
nnd  bares  which  it  was  the  business  of  these 
favourite  animals  to  hunt  down,  girU  coald  be 
taade  to  afford  no  luid  sport  in  a  rainy  dny.  ]| 
was  no  wonder,  thai  with  them  fear  usurped  the 
place  of  reverence  for  such  a  parent.  If  tbey 
did  not  hate  him,  they  were  indebted  to  tbeir 
motlwr's  piety  and  their  own  sweet  dispositions  ; 
and  if  ihcy  neither  hated  nor  envied  their  only 
brother,  it  was  not  the  fault  of  him,  who  by 
injudicious  distinctions  and  Mind  indulgence, 
laid  the  foundation  for  envy  and  all  uncharitable 
ness  in  their  youtliful  bosoms.  In  that  of  hia 
favourite  they  had  the  usual  eflect  of  generating 
telf-will  and  rebellion ;  and  while  Jane  and 
Agnes,  well  knowing  nothing  they  did  would 
be  thought  right,  rai'ely  erred  from  the  path  of 
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duty,  EdinuiiJ,  aware  that  he  conld  scarcely  do 
wrung,  took  care  I>is  privileges  sliould  not  rust 
Jbr  wnnt  of  exercise. 

But  though  suffered  in  all  minor  matters  to 
follow  tlie  dictates  of  caprice,  to  laugh  at  his 
tutor,  lame  tlic  horses,  and  break  rules  (to  all 
others  those  of  the  Medes  and  Permns)  with 
imptinity;  he  found  himwlf  suddenly  reuicd  up 
ill  his  headlong  career  by  an  equally  caiH-iciDus 
parent,  precisely  at  tlic  period  when  restraint 
was  nearly  forgotten,  and  peculiarly  irksome. 
It  nras  tacitly  agreed  by  both  [urttce,  that  the 
,  beir  of  Caatlc  Morison  could  only  go  into  the 
«nny  i  but  while  the  Guards,  or  a  dragoon 
regiment,  wan  tlie  natural  enough  ambition  of 
Edmund,  Morisoa  was  suddenly  seized  with  a 
fit  of  contradiction,  which  be  chose  to  style 
econoBiy,  and  talked  of  a  marching  regiment, 
with  perhaps  an  extra  lOOf.  per  annum,  to  the 
ludoubtcd  bctr  of  nearly  ten  thotisiind  a-year. 
Ncitlier  would  yield;  the  one  hud  taught,  the 
other  learned,  stubbomness ;  and  Edmund, 
backed  by  the  sympathy  of  the  world,  and  the 
clamours  of  his  companions,  told  his  father  be 
had  clianged  his  mind,  and  was  going  to  India 
with  a  Dear  relalioo,  about  tc  proceed  tn  Bombay 
in  a  high  oSicial  character. 
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Momon  had  n  peculiar  prpjuilicc  against  the 
East,  and  n  penonal  pique  (owards  the  cousin 
to  whose  patronnge  Edinuntl  Kad  betaken  him* 
self.  His  rage  was  as  boundless  as  his  formtr 
parttulity,  and  tlic  only  consolation  his  poor  wife 
felt  when  her  darling  son  left  his  father's  house, 
Mike  impenitent  and  unblessed,  was,  that  her 
boy's  disposition  was  originally  good,  and  would 
probably  recover  the  n!icend.int;  and  tliat  it  was 
out  of  the  power  of  her  husband  to  make  hie  son 
a  beggar  as  well  as  an  exile.  The  cslalc  was 
strictly  entailed  i  and  the  knowledge  of  this, 
while  it  embittered  Moriaon'a  sense  of  Ins  son'« 
disobedience,  no  doubt  strengthened  tlie  feeling 
of  independence  so  natural  (o  headstrong  youth. 

While  Morieon  was  perverting  legal  ingenuity, 
in  vain  hopes  of  being  able  (o  disinherit  his 
refractory  heir,  his  unnatural  scheiDCS  were  An- 
ticipated by  a  mightier  agent.  An  epidemic 
fever  carried  off  in  one  short  tnontli,  (about  two 
years  after  his  quitting  England,)  the  unrecon- 
ciled, but  no  longer  unconciliatory,  exile,  and 
his  young  and  beautiful  bride;  the  daaghler  of 
his  patron,  his  union  with  whom  had  been 
construed,  by  the  causeless  antiiMiUiy  of  his 
fallicr,  into  a  fresh  cauitc  of  indignation.  Death, 
wliose  cold  hand  loosens  this  world's  grasp,  and 
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•rliose  deep  voice  «tilU  this  world's  ttrife,  only 
lightens  the  bonds  of  nature,  anil  teachee  the 
»t«nnicst  spirits  to  part  in  peace.  Edmund  lived 
to  write  to  his  IJkthcr  a  few  lines  of  UQdiasemblcd 
and  unconditional  penitence;  to  own,  that  if  the 
path  of  duty  had  been  rugged,  he  bad  in  vain 
sought  happinena  beyond  i(,  and  to  entreat  that 
the  place  he  had  forfeited  in  his  father's  favour 
miglit  bo  Imii8f«n'cd  to  his  unoflendtng  child. 

All  this  had  been  conveyed  to  Mr.  Mcnteilh 
and  myself  by  tlie  voice  of  rumour  sunie  dayc 
before,  and  wc  had  been  more  shocked  than 
.surprised  to  learn  that  Morison's  resenlnient  liad 
survived  its  object,  and  that  he  disclaimed  all 
intenlicm  of  ever  seeing  or  receiving  tlie  infant 
boy  who,  it  was  gall  to  him  to  reflect,  toust 
inherit  his  estate.  Mrs.  Monson  had  exerted, 
to  soften  his  hard  iHiart,  all  the  little  inQuenco 
the  erer  possessed.  Her  tender  sodI  yearned 
towards  her  Eilinund's  child;  and  sometimes  the 
thought  of  seeking  a  separation,  and  devoting 
herself  to  rear  it,  crossed  her  despairing  mind. 
But  licr  daughters  were  a  tic  still  more  powerful 
to  her  unhappy  home.  She  could  ncilliet  leave 
them,  unprotected,  to  ita  discomforts,  nor  con- 
actenlioualy  advise  their  desertion  of  a  parent, 
kowever  unworthy;  so  she  wandered,  a  paler 
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and  af>  ve  got  close  to  him,  the  big  tean  which 
rolk'd  over  hia  sallow  and  furrowed  cliccka^ 
powerfully  called  forth  our  sympathy,  and  (old, 
better  than  words,  his  forcible  exclusion  from  the 
splendid  manuon,  which  had  reluctandy  admitted 
within  its  precincts  the  child  dearer  to  him  than 
country  nnd  kindred. 

Our  rislt  (had  it  borne  less  of  a  pastoral  cha- 
racter) had  nil  the  appearance  of  being  very  ill- 
timed.  There  were  serranta  running  to  and  fro 
iit  tlie  ball,  and  loud  voices  in  the  dining-room; 
and,  from  a  litUc  parlour  on  otw  side  ttie  front 
door,  issued  female  sobs,  mingled  with  iabnl 
wailings  in  an  unknown  dialect. 

"  Thank  Ciod ! "  whispered  the  mioister,  "  the 
bairn  is  fairly  in  the  house.  Providence  and 
nature  will  surely  do  tlie  rest." 

It  was  not  a  time  to  intrude  abruptly,  so  we 
sent  in  our  names  to  Mr.  Morison;  and  during 
our  pretty  long  detention  on  horseback,  could 
not  avoid  seeing  in  at  the  open  window  of  the 
parlour  be  fore- mentioned,  a  »ccne  which  it 
grieved  us  to  lliink  was  only  witnessed  by  oui^ 
selves. 

Mrs.  Morison  was  siting  in  a  chair  (on  which 
she  had  evidently  sunk  down  powerless)  with 
her  aon'a  orphan  boy  on  her  knee,  the  bright 
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dark  eyes  of  the   little  wild    une-arthly -looking 
creature  fixed  in  sletlfasi  gaze  on  her  pale  ma- 
rronly  countenance.  "  No  cry,  Nramma  Englise," 
said  the  child,  a»  her  big  teara  rolled  unheeded 
on  his  bosom,  "  LiUy  Edmund  mil  be  velly, 
welly  good."    His  youngest  aunt,  whose  keen] 
and  long-rc pressed  feelings  found  vent  in  sob*] 
of  mingled  joy  and  agony,  was  covering  his  liltle 
hands  with  ehowere  of  kisses,  white  the  elder 
(his    fattier's    favourite  sister,)  was  coinparin^j 
behind  hitn,  the  rich  dark  lucks  timt  clustered 
in  his  neck,  with  the  locket  which,  since  Ed- 
mund's departure,  had  dwelt  next  her  lieart. 

A  message  from  the  laird  summoned  us  from 
this  aflccting  sight;  and,  amid  ihe  pathetic  in-, 
treaties   of   the    old    Orientid,  that    we   woulil 
restore  his  nursling,  we  proceeded  to  the  dining- 
room  ;  made  aware  of  our  approach  lo  it  by  the 
still  storming,  though  half-suppressed,  impreca- 
tions of  its  hard-hearted  muster.    He  was  pacing 
in  stem  and  moody  agitation  througli  the  spa- 
cious apartment.     His   welcome   was  evidently 
extorted,  and  his  face  ^to  use  a  strong  Scripture 
expression)  set  as  a   Hint  against  the  voice  of 
Kmonstrance  and  exhortation,  for  which  he  was 
evidently  prepared.     My  skilful  coadjutor  went 
quite  another  way  to  work.    "  Mr.  Morison,* 
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•Ui]  he,  apparently  luicotiacious  of  tlie  poor 
nun's  pitiable  slate  of  miod,  "  I  came  to  condole, 
but  I  find  it  i(  my  lot  to  congraiulale.  The  Lord 
hath  taken  awiiy  wjtli  the  one  liand,  but  it  lias 
been  to  give  with  the  other.  His  blessing  be 
witli  you,  and  your  son's  tion,  whom  he  hath  sent 
to  bo  the  staQ'  and  comfort  of  your  age!"  This 
was  said  with  his  usual  beni^u  frankness ;  and 
Uie  hard  heart,  which  would  Itave  nilfnccd  oilmo- 
nition  and  scorned  reproof,  scarce  knew  how  to 
repulse  the  voice  of  christian  congratulation 
He  walked  about,  muttering  to  himself,  "  No 
son  of  mine— bad  breed !  Let  him  go  to  thoM 
who  taught  his  lather  dijiobcdicncc,  and  his 
molher  nrli6cc! — any  where  they  please;  there 
is  uo  roou  for  liini  here." 

"  Have  you  seen  your  grandchild  yet,  Mr, 
Morison?**  resumed  the  minister,  nothing  daunted 
by  the  continued  obJuracy  of  the  proud  laird. 
'*  Let  UK  hare  the  joy  of  putting  him  into  your 
arms.  You  must  expect  to  be  n  good  deal  over* 
COOK  ;  su'cct  little  fellow,  there  in  a  strong  like- 
ness!"— A  shudder  paused  across  the  Jiither's 
luird  frame,  and  lie  recoiled  as  from  an  adder, 
vben  worthy  Mr.  Mcnieith,  gently  grasping  his 
arm,  aought  to  draw  him,  still  sullen,  thotigh 
tnoce  faintly  resisting,  towards  the  other  rooiD. 
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A  shrill  cry  ofiDraiit  agony  rose  from  the  parlour 
as  we  crossed  the  hall,  ami  Nature  never  perhaps 
extiibite*]  a  stronger  contrnst  than  presented 
timlf,  betweea  the  cruel  otil  man  tttruggltiig  to 
escape  from  the  presence  of  his  grandchild,  and 
the  faithful  oncicnt  domestic  shrieking  wildly  to 
be  admitted  into  it. 

As  1  threw  o\>eu  the  door  for  the  entrance  of 
the  former,  little  Edmund,  whose  infant  pro- 
mises of  good  behaviour  had  soon  given  way 
before  the  continued  society  of  strangers,  waa 
stamping  in  all  the  impotence  of  haby  rage  (and^ 
in  this  unhallowed  mood,  too  foilliful  a  miniature 
of  both  father  ami  grandfather),  and  calling 
loudly  for  the  old  Oriental.  Wilh  the  first 
glance  at  the  door,  his  exclamations  redoubled. 
yCe  began  to  fear  the  worst  eflecl  frofn  this 
abrupt  introduction;  but  no  sooner  had  ihe 
beautiful  boy  (beautiful  even  in  pB««ion)  cost  a 
second  bewildered  glance  on  his  still  erect  an<] 
handsooie  grandfather,  than,  clapping  his  little 
hands,  and  calling  out,  "  My  Bombay  papa!"' 
he  llcw  into  \m  arms ! 

The  senrantB,  concluding  the  interdict  removed 
by  their  master's  entrance  into  the  apartment, 
bad  censed  to  obstruct  the  eflbrts  of  the  old 
Hindoo  to  Qy   to  his  precious  charge;    and. 
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while  rhc  aslonislied  and  fiirty  orerwheliDed 
MDriaon's  neck  wns  rncircled  by  the  infant 
grasp  of  hit  sun's  orphan  boy,  his  knees  wero 
Middcnly  cmbnicccl  by  ttial  son's  devoted  snd 
grey-hured  domestic. 

One  arm  of  little  Edmiiiul  was  instanUy 
loosened  from  his  grandfolhcr's  shoulder,  and 
passed  round  the  ucck  of  the  faiihrul  old 
Orient-il,  who  kissed  alternately  the  lilile  cherub 
band  of  his  nursling,  mid  the  hitliertu  iron  one 
of  the  proud  Inird.  It  softened,  and  tlic  bard 
beorC  with  itl  It  was  long  since  love,  pare, 
unsophisticated  love,  and  spontaneous  reverence, 
had  been  Moriaon'a  portion,  and  they  were  pro- 
portiooally  sweet.  He  buried  his  face  in  his 
grandson's  clustering  ringlets.  We  Iward  a 
groan,  deep  as  when  rocks  are  rending,  and 
the  earth  heaves  with  long  pen(-up  fires.  It 
was  wildly  mingliiig  with  childish  laughter  und 
hysteric  bursts  of  female  lemlerneBS,  as  stealiag 
cautiously  and  unheeded  from  the  spot,  we 
mounted  our  horses  md  rode  away. 

"  God  be  ptvised!"  said  the  miiuster,  with 
a  deep-drawn  sigh,  when,  emerging  from  llie 
gloomy  avenue,  we  regained  the  cheerful  beaten 
track.  *'  This  has  been  a  day  of  strange  dis- 
pcnsatioaSi   Mr.    Francis;    wc  hare  ecen  much 
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together  to  make  a»  wonder  at  the  vay»  of 
Providence,  to  soflcn,  aad,  I  hope,  improTe  our 
hearts.  But  afler  such  solemn  sccnesi,  mine, 
and  yours,  1  doubt  not,  also  requires  something 
to  cheer  and  lijihtcn  it;  and  I  am  l»und  wher^, 
if  the  sight  of  virtuous  happiness  can  do  it,  I 
SID  sure  to  succeed.  Do  let  me  persuade  you 
to  be  my  companion  a  Utile  longer,  and  close 
tliis  day's  visitation  at  the  humble  board  of,  111 
venture  to  say,  the  happiest  couple  in  Scotland. 
J  am  en;^ugc(]  10  christen  (he  iirst-b4]m  of  honest 
Willie  Meldrum  and  his  bonny  Helen,  and  to 
dine,  of  course,  aAer  the  ceremony.  Nfrs. 
Menteilh  and  the  bainia  will  be  there  to  nieel 
me;  and,  as  my  friend,  you'll  be  welcome  as 
llie  BoTreis  in  May." 

After  some  sliglit  scruples  about  intruding  on 
this  scene  of  domestic  enjoyment,  easily  over- 
ruled by  the  hearty  assurances  of  the  divine, 
and  my  own  natural  relish  for  humble  life,  we 
inarched  towards  the  Cirm-house  of  Rlinkbon- 
nie ;  and,  during  our  short  ride,  the  tninisier* 
gave  me,  in  a  few  words,  the  history  of  its 
iniaates. 

"  I  don't  know,  Mr.  Francis,  if  you  reiocmber_ 
a  bonny  orphan  lassie,  called  Helen  Onniston,^ 
wbom  my  wife  took,  some  years  hack,  into  the 
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family,  to  nsiiial  her  in  the  care  of  tlie  bsirtis. 
Helen  wss  come  of  no  angenile  kin ;  but  poverty 
Itad  sut  down  henvily  on  her  father  and  moU>er, 
anil  sunic  them  into  an  early  grave;  and  it  was 
a  God-send  to  poor  Helen  to  get  servici^  in  a 
house  where  poverty  would  he  held  no  reproach 
to  tier.  If  ye  erer  saw  the  creature,  ye  wadna 
easily  forget  her.  Many  bonnier,  blither  Iilsm* 
are  to  be  sten  dally;  but  sucli  a  took  of  settled 
serenity  and  downcast  modesty,  ye  might  go  far 
to  Bnd.  It  quite  won  my  wife's  heart  and  mine, 
and  more  hearts  than  ours,  as  I  ehall  lell  you 
presently.  A»  for  the  bairns,  they  ju«t  doaled 
on  Helen,  and  she  on  them;  and  my  poor 
youngest,  tliat  is  now  with  God,  during  all  her 
long,  long  decline,  was  little,  if  ever,  off  her 
knee.  No  wonder,  then,  that  Helen  grew  pale 
and  thin,  ntc  little,  and  slept  lens.  1  first  set  it 
down  to  anxiety,  and  wlien  the  innocent  bairq 
WIS  nleated,  to  grief;  and  from  these,  no  doubt, 
it  partly  arose.  But  wltcn  all  was  over,  and 
when  weeks  hail  paii&cd  away — when  even  my 
poor  wife  dried  her  mottier'a  lenrs,  and  I  could 
tay,  '  God's  will  be  done,'  still  Helen  grrw  paler 
and  lliinner,  and  refused  tn  be  comforted ;  so  I 
saw  there  was  more  in  it  than  appeared,  and  I 
bade  her  open  her  heart  to  me;  and  open  it 
ToL.  in.  u 
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she  tliti,  with  a  flood  of  tears  that  would  hare 
melted  a  slonc. 

"  *  Sir,*  said  she,  *  I  maun  go  away.  I  thtak 
it  will  kill  mc  to  leave  you  and  Mrs.  Mcnteith, 
and  the  dear  bairns  in  the  nursery,  and  wee 
.Icanie's  grave  in  the  kirk-yard;  but  stay  I 
canna,  and  I  will  tell  you  why.  It  is  months, 
ay,  amatst  years,  gince  Willie  Meldnim,  auld 
Blinkbonnic's  son,  fell  in  fancy  wi'me;  nnd  a  sair 
sair  heart  1  may  say  1  have  had  erer  sinsj-ne. 
His  auld  hard  father,  tlicy  tell  me,  awears  (wi* 
sic  oaths  as  wad  gar  ye  grew  to  hear  ibcm)  that 
Ik  will  cut  liim  ofTwi'a  shilling  if  ever  he  thinks 
of  mc  ;  and  oil!  it  wad  be  a  puir  return  for  the 
lad's  kindness  to  do  him  sic  an  ill  turn !  So  I 
iiiaun  awa  out  of  the  country,  till  iHc  auld  man 
dies,  or  Willie  taks  a  wife  to  bU  mind;  for  I've 
seen  ower  muckle  o'  poverty,  Mr.  Mcnteith,  to 
he  the  cause  o't  to  ony  man,  though  I  whiles 
think  it  wad  be  naething  to  me,  tliat's  sae  weel 
used  iill't  mysell.' 

"  *  Helen,'  said  1,  '  when  did  Willie  Meldrum 
find  opportunilies  to  gain  your  heart?  I  uerer 
saw  him  in  the  house  in  my  life.' 

"  '  Oh.  sir!'  said  she,  '  gin  I  could  hae  bidden 
in  the  houiw,  he  wad  never  hae  seen  me  either; 
but  I  was  forced  to  walk  out  wi'  itie  bairns,  and 
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there  wax  nkc  plice  sae  quiet  and  out  o'  the 
gail,  bul  Willie  was  sur«  lo  find  me  out.  If  1 
gaed  down  ihe  burn,  Wdlie  was  aye  fishing;  if 
I  gacd  up  ihc  loan,  there  was  ajrc  Bomething 
to  be  duiie  about  tlie  kye.  At  the  kirk^door, 
Willie  was  a)e  at  hnnd  to  spier  for  your  honour, 
and  gic  the  bairns  posies-,  and  after  our  uir 
distre&s,  when  I  was  little  ouc  for  mony  a  dajr, 
t  couldna  slip  out  ac  moonlight  night,  to  sit  a 
moment  upon  Jeanie's  grave,  but  Willie  wai 
there  like  a  ghaist  aside  rac,  and  mode  my  Tery 
heart  loup  to  my  mouth ! — ' 

"  '  And  do  you  return  his  good^will,  Helen?' 
said  I,  gravely. 

"*0h,  sir,*  said  the  poor  thing,  trembling, 
'  I  dare  na  tell  you  a  lie.  I  tried  to  be  an 
proud  and  as  shy  as  a  lassie  should  be  to  ane 
abuiK  her  degree,  and  that  might  do  sac  muckic 
belter,  puir  (allow!  I  tried  lo  look  anither  gait 
when  1  saw  him,  and  mak'  mysell  deaf  when  he 
spoke  o' his  love;  but  oh!  his  words  were  aae 
true  and  kindly,  that  1  doubt  mine  were  nae  aye 
»ac  short  and  snucy  as  they  suld  hae  bfren.  It's 
hard  for  a  tocherlcss,  fatherless  lassie,  to  be 
cauldrife  lo  the  lad  that  wad  tak'  her  to  his 
heart  and  home;  but  oh!  it  wad  be  harder 
still,  if  she  was   to  requite   him   wi'  a  father'j 
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curse!  It's  it)  eneuch  to  ha«  nae  parents  o*  my 
»in,  without  makjn'  miMhief  wi'  ithcr  folk's. 
The  auld  ni&n  gel«  dourer  and  dourer  ilka  day, 
and  llie  young  ane  dafkr  and  dafter;  sae  ye 
maun  just  send  me  a(F  the  country  to  some 
decent  service,  till  Willie's  a  free  man  or  a 
bridejfroom.* 

"  '  My  dear  Helen,'  said  I,  '  you  are  a.  good 
upright  girl,  and  1  will  forward  your  honcBt 
intentions.  If  it  be  God's  will  that  Willie  and 
ymi  come  together,  the  hearts  of  men  are  in 
His  hand.  If  otherwise,  yours  will  never,  at 
leaitl,  reproach  you  with  bringing  ruin  on  your 
lover's  head.' 

*'  So  I  sent  Helen,  Mr.  Francis,  to  ray  bro- 
iher'a  in  the  soutli  country,  where  she  proved 
as  great  a  blessing,  and  aa  chief  a  faTourile,  as 
she  had  been  with  us.  I  saw  her  some  months 
afterwards;  and  though  her  bloom  had  not 
returned,  she  was  u-anquil  and  contented,  as  one 
who  has  cast  her  lot  into  the  lap  of  Heaven. 

"  Well,  to  make  a  long  storj-  short,  Willie, 
though  he  was  lureasonablc  enough,  good 
worthy  lad  as  he  is,  to  take  in  dudgeon  Helen's 
going  away  (ihougli  he  might  Iiave  guessed  It 
was  all  for  liiis  good),  was  too  proud,  or  too 
constant,  to  say  be  would  give  her  up;  or  bind 
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himwir  never  to  marry  her,  as  bis  fatlier  tosUted. 
So  tlie  old  man,  one  day,  after  a  violent  alter- 
cation, made  liis  will,  and  Ictl  all  bis  hard-won 
siller  to  a  rich  brother  in  Liverpool,  who  nei- 
ther wanted  nor  deserved  it.  Willie,  upon  ihit 
quarrel,  had  led  home  very  unhappy,  and  stayed 
away  soioe  time,  and  durinf^  his  absence,  old 
Blinkbonnic  wa»  taken  extremely  ill.  When 
he  thought  himself  dying,  be  sent  for  mc  (1  had 
twice  called  in  vain  before),  and  you  may  he 
sure  I  did  my  best  not  to  let  him  depart  in  »o 
unchristian  a  frame  towards  his  only  child.  1 
did  not  deny  his  right  to  advise  hits  son  in  the 
choice  oTa  wife;  but  I  told  him  he  might  search 
ihe  world  before  he  found  one  more  desirable 
than  Helen;  whose  beauty  and  sense  would 
secure  his  son'a  steadiness,  and  her  froKality 
and  sobriety  double  his  substance.  I  told  bim 
how  she  liad  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  all  bis  son's 
fMroposals  of  a  clandestine  marriage,  and  made 
lientelf  the  siicriflce  to  his  own  unjust  and 
groundless  prejudices.  Dying  men  are  geoe- 
nilly  open  to  conviction;  and  1  got  a  fresb  will 
made  in  favour  of  his  son,  with  a  full  consent 
to  his  tnarrioge,  honourably  inserted  among  its 
provisions.  This  he  deposited  with  me,  feeling 
no  great  confidence  in  tlie  lawyer  who  liad  ntade 
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his  {ffevioUfl  settlpiocnt,  and  desired  dk  to  pro- 
duce it  wbeii  he  was  gone. 

"  !t  so  happened  that  I  wa^  call^  away  to  a 
disuinco  before  his  decease,  and  did  not  return 
till  lome  dayx  after  the  funeral.  Wilhe  had 
flown  home  on  hearing  uf  liis  Taltier's  danger^ 
and  had  the  comfort  to  find  him  completely 
softened,  and  to  receive  from  his  nearly  speech* 
leM  parent  many  a  silent  demonstration  of  re- 
turned aflectioQ.  It  was,  therefore,  a  doubly 
severe  shock  to  liim,  on  opening  the  ^firirt  will, 
(the  only  one  fortlicomirig  in  my  abiiencc,)  to 
find  himself  cut  off  from  every  thing,  except  the 
joint  lease  of  the  farm;  and  instead  of  fiTC  thou- 
sand  pounds,  not  worth  a  shiithig  in  the  world. 
Ilisikst  exclamation,  i  was  told,  wit^,  '  It's  hard 
togeTbaith  scorn  and  sIcAith;  to  lose  poor  Helen 
and  the  gear  baith.  If  I  had  lost  it  for  her,  they 
might  hae  ta'en  it  that  likeit' 

*'  About  a  week  after,  I  caroe  home  and  found 
on  my  tabic  a  letter  from  Helen.  She  had  beard 
of  Willie's  misfortune;  and  in  a  way  the  most 
modest  ami  engaging.  ex[ire3sed  herself  ready,  if 
I  thought  it  would  still  be  acceptable,  to  share 
his  poverty  and  toil  with  him  thi-ough  life.  '  1 
am  weel  used  to  work,'  said  she,  '  and,  hut  for 
yoUj  wad  hae  been  weel  used  to  want.    I  f  Willie 
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will  let  roe  bear  a  share  o'  his  burden,  I  trust  in 
God  we  may  wrastle  through  thegither ;  and,  to 
tell  you  the  truth,'  added  she,  with  her  usual 
honesty,  '  I  wad  rather  things  were  ordered  as 
the;  are,  than  that  Willie's  wealth  should  shame 
my  poverty.' 

"  I  put  this  letter  in  one  pocket,  and  bis 
lather's  will  in  the  other,  and  walked  over  to 
Blinkbonnie.  Willie  was  working,  with  the 
manly  resolution  of  one  who  has  no  other  re- 
source. I  told  him  I  was  glad  to  see  him  so 
little  cast  down. 

"  '  Sir,'  said  he,  '  I'll  no  say  but  I  am  vexed 
that  my  father  gaed  to  his  grave  wi'  a  grudge 
against  me,  the  mair  sae,  as  when  he  squeezed 
my  hand  on  his  death-bed,  I  thought  a'  was 
forgotten.  But  siller  is  but  warld's  geaiil^d  1 
could  thole  the  want  o't,  an  it  had  nae  been  for 
Helen  Ormiston,  that  I  hoped  to  hae  gotten  to 
share  it  wi'  me.  She  may  sune  do  better  now, 
wi'  that  bonny  face  and  kind  heart  o'  hers !" 

"  '  It  is  indeed  a  kind  heart,  Willie,'  answered 
I ;  '  if  ever  I  doubted  it,  this  would  have  put  me 
to  shame.'  So  saying,  I  reached  him  the  letter, 
and  O  that  Helen  could  have  seen  the  flush  of 
grateful  surprise  that  crossed  bis  manly  brow  as 
he  read  it !  It  passed  away  though,  quickly,  and 
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he  said,  with  a  sigti,  '  Very  kind,  Mr.  Klentntfa^ 
and  very  like  hersell ;  bul  I  cnnna  take  advantage 
o'  an  auld  gude  will,  now  llial  I  conna  reward  it 
as  it  deserves.* 

"  •  And  what  if  ye  could,  Willie  T  uid  I ; 
*  aa  far,  at  Icut,  us  worldly  wealth  can  requite 
true  al!ection  ?  There  i»  your  father's  will,  made 
when  it  pleased  God  to  touch  his  heart;  and  yon 
are  as  rich  a  man  as  you  were  when  ftelen 
Onni^ton  first  refused  to  make  you  a  beggar.' 

"  WjUie  was  not  ineennble  to  (his  happy 
change  in  hie  prospects,  but  his  kind  heart  waa 
chiefly  soothed  by  his  father's  altered  feelings; 
and  at  the  honourable  mcntiim  of  Helen's  name, 
he  fairty  began  to  greet. 

"  The  sequel  is  easily  told ;  but  I  think  the 
jaunt  I  made  to  Tweeddale  with  Willie,  to  bring 
back  Helen  Ormision  in  triumph,  was  the  proudest 
journey  of  my  life. 

*'  A  year  ago  I  married  them  at  the  Manse, 
amid  much  joy,  but  abundance  of  tears  in  the 
nurser}'.  To-day,  when,  according  to  an  old 
promise,  I  atn  to  cbrioteii  my  name-sun  Charlie, 
I  expect  to  be  &irly  deaved  with  the  clamorous 
rejoicings  of  my  young  fry,  who,  I  rcrily  believe, 
have  not  slept  this  week  for  thinking  of  it.  But," 
(pulling  out  his  watch)  '*  it  is  near  four  o'clock ! 


Tlir    MINISTER. 


I5S 


tad  quality  hour  for  Blinkbonnie!  The  hotch- 
potch will  be  (urned  into  porridge,  and  the 
lioiv-towdica  burat  to  sLicka,  if  we  don't  tuake 
hMtc!" 

I  wish,  my  dear  reader,  you  could  see  tiw 
farm  oF  Blinkbonnic,  tying,  as  it  does,  on  a  gently 
■loping  bank,  sheltered  from  the  north  by  a 
wooded  crag,  or  knoll;  Hanked  upon  the  ca^t 
by  a  group  of  venerable  ashes,  cnlirened  and 
perfumed  on  the  west  by  a  gay  luxuriant  garden, 
and  open  on  the  soulli  to  such  a  »ea-view  as 
none  but  dwellers  on  the  Frith  of  Forth  Itave 
any  idea  of.  Last  Saturday  it  was  tlie  very 
heatt-idetU  of  rural  comfort  and  serenity.  I'he 
old  trcM  were  reposing,  afW  a  course  of  some- 
what boisterous  weather,  in  all  tlie  dignity  and 
silence  of  years.  The  crows,  their  usual  laha- 
bitante,  having  gone  on  their  Highland  excursion, 
those  fantastic  interlopers,  Helen's  peaccx;ks,  (a 
present  from  the  children  at  the  manse,)  were 
.already  preparing  for  iheir  xtrita  on  the  tnpmost 
'boughs  Beneath  ilie  spreading  branches,  the 
cows  were  dreaming  delightfully,  in  sweet  obli- 
vioc  of  tlie  heals  of  noon.  In  an  adjoining 
paddock,  graceful  foals,  and  awkward  calves, 
indulged  in  their  riral  gambols;  while  alirieks 
of  joy  from  behind  the  garden-hedge,  told  these 
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were  Dot  the  only  happy  young  things  in  crca- 
tidn. 

We  deposited  our  horses  in  a  stable,  to  whose 
comforts  they  bore  testimony  by  an  approving 
neigh;  and  made  our  way  by  a  narrow  path, 
bordered  with  sweet-brier  and  woodbine,  to  tke 
fi-ont  of  the  house.  Its  tall,  good-looking  youn^ 
master,  came  hastily  to  tncct  us ;  and  I  would  not 
have  given  liis  blushing  welcome,  and  the  boahfut 
scrape  (hat  accompanied  it,  for  all  the  most  ela- 
borate courlesiea  of  ClieHtprSeld. 

No  sooner  were  our  footsteps  heard  approach- 
ing, than  out  poured  ihe  minister's  whole  family 
from  tlie  little  honeyauckled  porch;  with  glowitig 
faces  and  tangled  hair,  and  frocks,  probably 
white  some  hours  before,  but  which  now  claimed 
alBnity  with  every  bush  in  the  garden. 

Mrs.  Menleith  gently  joined  in  the  elioru8  of 
reproaches  to  papa  for  being  ao  laic ;  but  the 
look  with  which  she  was  answered  ecemed  to 
satisfy  her,  as  it  usually  did,  that  he  could  not 
be  in  fault.  We  were  then  ushered  into  the 
parlour,  whose  substantial  comforts,  and  exqui- 
aite  consistency,  sjwke  volumes  in  fa»our  of  its 
mistress.  Opulence  might  be  traced  in  the  exr 
cellent  quality  of  the  homely  furniture,  in  tlic 
liberal  display  of  antique  chitto,  (parliculorly  ilie 
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choice  and  curious  christening  bowl) ;  but  UiL-ru 
w&s  nothing  incongruous,  nothing  oiil  of  keeping, 
nettling  to  nuikc  you  for  b  inomcnl  mistake  thb 
first-rate  fiirni-house  parlour,  for  a  clutney,  ill- 
&r>cied  drawing  room.  A  few  pota  of  ro»e»,  a 
few  sbelves  of  books,  bore  tcslimony  to  Helen's 
taste  and  education ;  but  there  were  neither 
exotics  nor  ronninces  in  the  collection ;  and  the 
piece  of  furniture,  evidently  dearest  in  her  ey«9, 
waa  the  cradle,  in  which  reposed,  amid  all  the 
ilin  of  this  joyous  oocaaion.  the  yet  unctirii(ene<l 
bero  of  the  day*  It  is  lime  to  speuk  of  Helen 
herself,  and  she  waa  just  what,  from  her  story, 
1  knew  slie  must  be.  The  aclors,  in  aomt- 
alriking  dr:inui  of  human  U(e,  often  disappoint  in 
by  their  utter  dissimililudc  to  tbe  pictures  of  our 
Diiitd's  eye ;  but  Helen  was  precisely  the  per- 
fection of  a  gentle,  modol,  9elf-pu>sej»ed  i>cot- 
tish  laesie;  tbe  tuind,  in  short,  of  Jeunic  Deutut. 
with  ihc  personal  adTajitnges  of  poor  Kffic.  Her 
drcn  waa  as  auiuble  a.i  every  iliiog  cUi'.  Her 
gown,  white  as  sntiw,  and  her  cap  of  the  nicest 
maleriala,  were  neither  of  tliem  on  ilie  piiltem 
of  my  lady's;  but  they  had  a  matronJy  grace 
,  tyf  their  own,  worth  a  thoUAand  second-hand 
fashions;  and  when  Helen,  having  awakened 
her  ftrst-bom,  delivered  him,  with  sweet  maternal 
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8olicitttde,  into   the   outstretcbed   arnw  of   the 
minister's  proud  ami  favoured  youngest  girl,  1 
ihought  I  never  sav  &  picture  worthier  the  pencU 
of  Corcgxioi      It  wiia  complet«iIt  ■when  bending, 
in  all  the  graceful  awlcwardness  of  a  novice  overj 
the  group,  Willie  received  his  boy  into  \m  artnsf^ 
and  vowed,  before  his  p»tor  and  his  God,  to 
discbargc  a  parent's  duty,  while  a  parent's  tran»- 
port  sparkled  in  his  cyca ! 

I  have  mt,  as  Shakspeare  says,  "  at 
men's  feasts  ere  now;"  have  ate  turtle  at  the] 
lard  mayor's,  aiid  venisoi)  at  peers'  tables, 
and  souffiis  at  dijiloniatic  dinners  ;  I  have  ate 
sturgeon  at  St.  Pctersburgh,  ar>d  mullet  ai 
Naples;  mutton  in  Wales,  and  grouse  in  the 
Highlands;  roast  beef  with  John  Bull,  and 
rol-aux  rents  at  Bcauvilliers' ;  but  I  lia^'c  no 
hesitation  in  saying,  that  the  hotch>potcli  and 
how-towdiesofBlinkbonnieout-herodedlbetnall.. 
How  far  the  happy  human  faces  of  all  ages 
round  the  table,  contributed  to  enhance  the 
gusto,  1  do  not  pretend  to  decide  ;  but  I  can  tell 
M.  V^^ry,  that,  among  all  his  vontommis,  there 
is  nothing  like  a  judicious  mixture  of  youth  and 
beauty,  witli  oMidiness,  integrity,  and  virtue  ! 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


A    DAT    AT   THE  8KA-9IDR. 


A  BACHELORf  as  IS  Well  known,  and  pro* 
verbially  asserted,  U  the  creature  of  habit;  and 
habit,  when  orij^inating  spontaneously,  and 
fjovenictl  b;  no  motive  save  iitclinalion,  is,  1 
prcsutDf.-,  only  another  natnc  for  instinct.  Be  tliiit 
as  it  may,  the  salmon  of  our  own  waters,  or  the 
land  crabs  of  tropical  regions,  are  not  more 
perioJicall}'  and  unerringly  iuipellnl  towards  the 
sea  than  myself;  at  tliat  precise  |>eriod  of  the 
season  when  tlie  heat  of  vernal  mid-day  begins 
to  render  the  thought  of  a  fircsh  breeze  delight- 
ful, and  when  the  light  curl  on  the  distant  waves 
mokes  titera  smile  in  the  sunbeam,  like  the  fast 
fleeting,  but  a^i  quickly  renovated,  hopes  of 
youth. 

la  there,  can  there  be,  to  the  mind  or  eye  of 
man,  a  more  glorious  prospect  than  is  yonder 
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unroldeil — when  the  gaze  6rst  rests  on  that 
«ho«leM  expanse  of  proudly  girdling  ocean — 
upon  which  the  beacon  islet,  with  its  seemingly 
baseless  tower,  ahowa  like  a  pillar  of  aonK  erl- 
kin^'s  sultmarinc  palsoe — ^aiid  the  liomeward 
bark,  deep*frcightcd  with  the  weal  sntl  woe  of 
thousands,  like  a  flitting  uirrier<dove  upon  tlie 
far  horizon! 

*■  Oeoti  Fihiblu,  nthumlcM  tni  bread. 
Much  crritic|i<Mrc«  and  Hinjciir  of  Cod !" 

saya  Covrper,  and  never  did  poct'a  remark  Itnd 
B  more  univema)  echo  in  the  humnn  breaat. 
Yet  who  has  not  experienced  in  the  end  a  sense 
of  monotony  and  humiliation  in  that  fery  ilUmit* 
able  breadlh  and  depth,  wlitcb  tuock  alike  the 
puny  vision,  the  scanty  knowlcd^,  and  bounded 
faculties,  of  man  i  The  Creator  alone,  methinks, 
is  qualiiled  to  conieniplale,  without  satiety,  dial 
ocean,  whose  abysses  His  glance  can  &thoni, 
and  whose  waters  (to  borrow  the  only  adequate 
languag:c  on  the  subject)  have  been  "  meted  in 
|]ie  hollow  of /i^lund!" 

To  man  it  must  ever  be  a  relief,  when  the  fan- 
tastic tracery  of  clouds,  that  strive,  though  in 
Tain,  to  bound  and  define  llic  paOiless  wilderness 
of  waters,  give  place,  as  I  now  see  them  do. 
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before  me,  (o  the  realilies  ot  a  smiling  and  peo- 
pled shore ;  wliere  Plenty  pour*  h«T  treasure* 
into  the  lAp  of  Commerce  ;  where  waving  woode 
exhibit  Uic  promise  at  least  of  future  navies  ;  and 
where  a  line  of  friendly  bavoiis  speaks  to  the  sea- 
worn  mariner  of  safely,  welcome,  and  repose! 

Meihinkx    'hose  might)'   vraves,  whose  giant 
strength  refuses  »ot  to  heave  beneath  iho  moon's 
tnysierioas  influence,  once  more  have  yielded  to 
tlic  toll  attraction  of  the  smiting  banks  which 
'form  this  noble  estuarj-;  so  gently  do  llicy  kiss 
[tlie  fertile  shore*,  and  seem  to  leare  their  storms 
'and  billows  beyond  tbe  lof\y  portal  of  yon  rival 
'cii)>e8.     T>»  lovely  to  murk,  as  the  swifV  Ugbts 
■lid  shadows  fullow  (he  sportive  track  of  summer 
cloudt  over  tbe  face  of  heaven,  the  distant  pro- 
loiitoiryt   with   its  ruined  castle;    the  i^accful 
ly,  with  its  oddly  clustering   fibbing  village  { 
I'tiie  stern  basaltic  rock,  its  inaccessible  sides  alive 
riih  countless   sea-bints;   alike  emerging  from 
ftbe   short-lived   gloom,  into   the   (juickly  aller- 
ttuting    sunshine,    white    the    thouwind    barks, 
sliooting  alliwart  the  watery  mirror,  *t?cm  but  a 
larger  species  of  the  happy  living  things,  who«e 
whet-ling  pinions,  and  unearthly  tones,  lend  ani- 
mation to  the  sounding  shore. 

I  turn  me,  and  the  prospect  grows  lovelier 
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Still  I  Tlie  lessening  I'rilh  has  become  a  noble 
river,  now  stretching  sisler  promontories,  in 
friendly  rivalship,  Across  its  narrowing  clunnel; 
now  sepming  to  resume  its  pristine  ctiaracler  by 
swplling  into  deep  hays  and  mimic  lakes;  till, 
as  if  finally  reclaimed  from  all  its  truant  wander- 
ings, by  flowery  chains  on  either  side,  it  bathes 
in  trauquil  majesty  the  proud  feet  of  Scotland's 
capital,  and  hides  its  diminished,  though  still 
beautiful  head,  beneath  a  gorgeous  canopy  of 
western  clouds,  behind  the  antique  towers  of 
pnnccly  Stirling  I 

This  is  in  truth,  a  glorious,  though,  to  me,  a 
liitily  prospect ;  and  one  for  which  1  fail  not  to 
pine  with  unconscious  yearnings,  whenever  rare 
absence  excludes  tnc  from  its  hourly  enjoyment. 
There  is  something  in  eren  the  distant  ptospect 
of  the  sea,  for  which  neither  slalt-ly  groves  nor 
princely  palaces  can  compensate.  The  mouji- 
tainccr,  tr.insported  to  rich  plains,  does  not  more 
emphatically  miss  the  '*  hill  tliat  lifts  him  to  the 
storm,'  than  the  recluse  dweller  within  view  of 
the  sea,  does  the  glancing  billow  and  Qittiug  sail, 
tlial  diversiPy  his  stltl-life  existence  with  ever- 
refreshing  vicissitudes. 

But,  as  1  remarked,  ere  the  charms  of  my 
native  river  extorted  this  unwonted  digression. 
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it  is  nol,  at  this  aeason,  Ihe  distant  panorama 
that  will  content  mc;  and  an  inetinct  I  never 
dream  of  quealioning^  tuma  my  horse's  head 
towards  the  beach  \ite  first  spring  day,  when  the 
tuicbcckcd  melody  of  birds,  and  the  iintired  in- 
dustt}'  of  bec«,  aiid  ».  certain  balmy  soRnps^i  in 
the  air,  against  which  (like  the  downy  shield  im- 
peirioua  to  the  keenest  weapon]  winter's  icy 
vrows  must  surely  fall  powerless,  seem  to  war- 
rant a  belief  thai  s[iring  has  fairly  set  in. 

The  firit  indication  of  the  approaching  go«l 
of  my  marine  pilgrimage,  is  the  sudden  replace- 
ment, at  a  certain  latitude,  of  the  grateful  lira- 
grnnce  of  the  newly>upturned  earth  by  the  still 
more  invigorating  perfume  of  llie  sparkling 
wares;  that  delightful  smell  of  tbe  sea,  glad* 
dening,  no  less  than  its  sight,  to  tlie  heart  of  a 
son  of  Britain.  My  very  pony  BnufTa  il  with 
complacency,  and  t|iiickei)f  his  pace  under  its 
influence;  a  few  minutes  suffice  to  clear  the 
smooth  ex|>an»e  of  inlerremng  downi,  and  (less 
to  his  advantage  than  his  rider's)  (hey  are  ex- 
changed  for  the  rude  bulwark  of  rocks,  on  wliich 
is  inscribed  in  characters  of  adamant  the  decree, 
'*  Here  shall  thy  proud  waves  be  stayed." 

In  pity  to  Dumpio,  and  indulgence  to  myself, 
I  dismount,  aiul,  leaving  him  to  th«  novel  luxury 
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of  tlic  short  salt  herbage  peeping  from  among 
the  crags,  I  ramble  in  bappy  forgetfalness  along 
the  sunny  sands ;  now  lifting  an  eye  of  shudder- 
ing wonder  to  tlic  beetUag  chSs  and  orerhanging 
carea,  (to  whose  perilous  shelter  fear  of  death 
couid  alone  have  reconciled  mortaUty,)  now 
stooping,  willi  almost  infantine  delight,  to  pick 
up  each  tihiiiing  pebble  at  my  feet ;  a«  if  1  thought 
its  ghttering  texture  a  rndiant  specimen  of  that 
elder  world,  whose  triturated  relics  form  my  noise- 
less path.  Seated  upon  a  jutting  rock,  1  watch 
tfac  rcsltcss  sea-birds,  skimming  like  giant  swal- 
lows upon  the  watery  plain,  and  ever  and  anon 
the  dark  unwieldy  porpoisea  heaving,  like  inky 
bubbles,  on  the  glas;»y  wave.  I  love  to  gaze 
upon  the  slow  receding  of  the  ebbing  tide»  and 
muse  upon  its  counterpart  in  human  fortunes; 
when,  thrir  tickle  stream  withdrawn,  many  a  gay 
rainbow-tinted  uiotlusca  lies  stranded  in  un- 
seemly reptile- reality  on  the  desert  shore. 

But  amid  all  llie  mn^nificence  of  nature,  amid 
even  the  animated  sparkling  charms  of  ocean, 
sMiw  will  alWr  all  be  not  only,  according  to  the 
didactic  poet,  "  the  proper  study,"  but  the  iire* 
Marble  magnet,  of  his  fellow  •mortal  3.  I  no 
sooner,  while  pursuing  the  ramble  tu  which  I 
have    been  alluding  along  the    beach,  caught. 
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from  a  projecting  rock,  a  peep  of  the  smig  little 

harbour  of  X ,  tlirongwl  with  boale,  and  ex- 

hibitiiif;  an  unusual  appearance  of  bustle  and  ac- 
tivity, than  I  fvit  impelled,  by  sudden  interest  in 
the  scene,  to  recollect  the  propriciy,  nay,  even  nc- 
oetiaity,  ofa  long-intended  visit  (o  its  worthy  pastor, 
Mr.  Menleiih,  of  whom  t  lately  gave  a  sketch, 
•wlucli,  if  the  reader  has  forgotten,  the  foult  inu«l 
have  been  in  the  execution,  not  the  subject. 

I  found,  on  colling  at  the  Manse — lying  be- 
tween me  and  the  village  in  a  little  aheltcrcd 
cove,  which  nothing  ruder  that  the  "  tweet 
south"  could  ever  visit — thai  the  worthy  mbiister 
was  from  home ;  nor  did  a  garrulous  old  nurse 
(the  only  member  of  the  fkmily  unwillingly 
remaining  on  the  prenuses)  fail  to  make  me 
Bcqunintetl  with  the  reason. 

'*  The  town's  «'  astcer  the  day,  sir,"  said  she ; 
**  and  ye  canna  wonder  at  it.  There's  four-and* 
twenty  as  gude  men  and  lads  to  sail  this  tide 
for  Greenland,  as  ever  tried  the  cauld  uncanny 
trade ;  and  there's  sair  hearts  enow  nac  doubt, 
amang  wives  and  mothers ;  and  the  minister, 
ye're  sure,  couldna  bide  awa*  at  sic  a  time,  when 
the  women  'II  need  comfort,  and  tlie  lads 
counsel.  Yestreen  was  our  GreenUtnd  preach- 
ioga,  as  we  ca'   them;    and  weel   1  wot.  If  an 
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honost  man's  prayers  can  bring  a  blessing,  they 
wcrcna  spurcd  for  tticm  that  '  go  down  to  the 
sea  in  ships.' — But  will  ye  step  in,  sir,  ant]  rest 
yei"  added  my  f;»rriilou3  informant,  "  or  shall 
I  sent!  the  herd  laddie  down  bye  for  the  maaier  t 
He'll  be  vexed  to  miss  you,  and  you  sic  a 
stranger  1  And  really  yc  look  sair  forfotightcn 
wi'  scrambling  amang  our  rocks." 

I  tluinkt-'d  old  Elsijcth,  but  declining  Iter  hos- 
pitality, pursued  my  tvolk  towards  the  village; 
along  a  line  oF  the  seme  rugged  rocka  which 
formed  (he  rest  of  the  shore,  but  amid  which  a 
rude  path  vas  now  discernible.  It  led  to  the 
little  primitive  kirk,  whose  site,  selected  by  a 
shipwrecked  monarch  in  memorial  of  deliverance, 
almost  among  llie  very  brealcera  from  which  be 
had  escaped,  rendered  it  a  most  appropriate  place 
of  worship  for  a  seafaring  population.  Even  in 
calm  weather,  the  hoarse  luurniur  of  (he  waves 
against  its  rocky  base  was  heard  with  reverential 
awe  during  t)ic  pauses  of  the  soletnn  service; 
but  when  storms  arose,  tlic  tcmj>c8t's  roar  had 
proved  at  limes  too  powerful  for  the  puny  voice 
of  man  lo  struggle  with.  I(  always  reminded  me 
of  tliat  roost  impressive  of  services,  prayers  at 
sea;  nor  was  (he  illusion  likely  to  be  diapelled 
by  the  hardy  weather-beaten  faces  that  filled  the 
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galleries,  or  ihe  grotesque  .seafiiring  emblems  by 
wlikli  tbcy  bui  been  in  ruder  tiroes  nilorned. 
Ships — Rgures  (aking  observations  in  tiiecostutne 
of  Dutch  skippers  of  ihe  last  century,  were 
bleniietl  willi  quaint  Scripture  Heniences  in  bUck 
letter,  to  distract  the  eyes,  nnd  disturb  the  dero- 
tions,  of  many  successive  gcnfrations;  aod  I 
lo»e  to  engrare  Ihem,  by  description  on  my 
oicmory,  ere  the  hand  of  regretted,  but  necewiry 
improTcnient,  shall  sweep  them  all  for  ever  away. 

From  the  abrupt  rocky  knoll  on  which  the 
church  IB  Biiuated,  I  had  a  full  prospect  of  the 
hamlet;  shut  out  by  the  impending  cliSs  from, 
the  riew  of  nearly  all  mankind  beside.  Its  popu> 
loUon  all  in  motion,  yet  without  apparent  aim  or 
purpose,  remindetl  nie  of  an  invaded  ant-hill  i  or 
a  swarm  of  bees,  whose  queen  has  been  deposed. 
Women  ran  in  bustling  importance  from  house 
to  house — fishenDcn  lounged  about  in  desultory 
groups,  regardless  of  their  usual  preparsiions — 
the  children  seemed  to  have  got  a  holiday — the 
very  school-house  door  stood  open ;  all  indicated 
the  deep  and  engrossing  interest  the  maritirae 
|>opulat)on  felt  in  an  embarkation,  with  which, 
indeed,  scarcely  a  family  in  tlie  place  was  alto- 
gether unconnected. 

The  village  of  X eoasiated,  lik«  nost 
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olber  Scotch  villages,  or  a  main  street;  but  if 
any  one  exclusively  uttacbes  to  that  title  the 
idea  of  a  level  causeway,  regularly  bordered 
witl)  parallel  lines  of  houses,  he  baa  only  lo 
visit  the  one  in  question  to  be  undeceived. 
AcceKjjible  at  one  end  only  aver  rocks,  scarce 
partially  levelled  into  the  BcmbUnce  of  a  road; 
and  terminating,  on  the  other,  in  an  abrupt  and 
perpendicular  ascent,  the  middle  of  the  town 
presented  a  narrow,  deeply-ruttcd  lane  freniind- 
ing  me,  by  ihe  way,  in  both  these  particulars, 
of  tlie  old  Roman  streets  of  Pompeii,)  and  iia 
scanty  dimensions  were,'  moreover,  so  abridged 
by  invading  outside  stairs,  that  colliaton  with  a 
cart  left  little  alternative,  save  being  itnpaled  tm 
a  basket  of  fish -books,  or  imbedded  in  Uie 
fragrant  lap  of  a  mussel -midden. 

The   presence   of  a    well-dreiseJ   stranger-^ 
one    whom   not   even    Hamlet,    in    bis   wildest 
mood,  could  have  misuken  for  *'  a  fishmonger," 
acldom  failed   to   excite    an   unusual   eeneation, 
in  its  amphibious   tacc;    but,  on  this  eventfulj 
day,  1  might  have  pernnibulaled  IIht  village  loa^:^ 
enough,  without  attracting  more  tlinn  s  transient 
glance  from  a  truant  scholar. 

The  first  dwelling  to  which  I  was  directed  as 
likely  to  contain  the  minister,  was  one  of  such 
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amall  <timensions,  ns  indicstod  ilmt  its  occu[>int, 
in  removingi  ere  long,  to  the  "  narrow  house" 
appointed  for  all  liring,  would  mnke  no  very 
Tiolcntt  or,  probably^  unwelcome,  transition. 
When  I  lifte<l  the  lalch,  which  I  did  so  gently 
tis  to  be  unpcrceived,  there  stood,  witti  his  bnck 
to  me,  on  the  scanty  floor,  a  stout  young  sailor; 
his  bundle  in  bis  baud,  aa  if  in  act  to  depart, 
yet  lingering  in  reluctance  to  quit  the  aged 
venerable  being,  who,  from  an  elbow^hair 
beside  the  fire,  was  giring  him  lior  trvnibling 
benediction. 

There  appeared  a  struggle  in  hif  mind,  be- 
tween the  love  of  enterprise  and  the  sense  of 
(ilial  duty.  Tbc  latter  had  just  triumphed  ;  and, 
as  I  came  in,  I  heard  him  say,  "  Uinna  grret 
sae  satr,  mother!  If  ye  dnwna  bide  to  see  me 
gang  aac  fir  nway  frae  ye,  111  just  stay,  and  try 
what  I  can  do  for  ye  at  hame.  There's  mair  to 
be  made  yonder,  nae  doubt,  and  (with  a  sigh) 
mair  to  be  seen  for  a  young  lad  that  wad  fain  be 
neibour-like ;  but  rU  bide  wi'  ye,  mother,  g'm  ye 
like ;  and  there's  as  gude  fish  in  the  sea  here, 
if  they're  no  jun  sae  mitckle,  as  erer  cam  out  o't 
in  Greenland." 

"  Yell  no  bide  wi'  me,  Johnny !"  answered 
ifae  sorrowing  yet  resigned  parent,  who,  a  ocigh- 
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bour  trhUpered  me,  liad  lost  a  liusband  aad 
three  sons  by  tlie  perils  of  ihe  deep;  "  Ve'il 
tjang  in  tlic  Lord's  name,  like  thctn  that  gsed 
before  ye.  If  it  be  the  Lord's  «-ill,  ye'U  come 
safe  haiuc  again — and  if" — but  the  alternative 
that  might  be  submitted  to,  could  not  be  ex- 
pressed in  words.  "  Gae  your  way,  my  baini, 
and  follow  your  lawful  calling;  the  widow's  ae 
laddie  will  no  want  Ane  to  keep  him  Bkatlhlocs.'' 

1  drew  back  out  of  »iglit,  while  the  meek 
emaciated  being,  who  looked  as  if  sorrow  Iwd 
nearly  done  its  last,  and  perhaps  not  worst  office, 
of  loosening  the  ties  thai  bound  frattte  as  well  as 
spirit  to  ihtB  world,  wrutig  her  son's  hand,  tuid 
feebly  sighing,  "  die  Lord  gne  uri'  ye,"  sunk 
exhausted  in  her  chair. 

"  She's  right,  sirs,"  snid  a  grave  old  man  of 
primitiTc  aspect,  in  his  Sunday's  suit ;  one  of  the 
elders,  who  had  been  evidently  employed  in 
reconciling  tier  to  the  separation.  "  It's  baith 
useless  and  sinfu'  to  wrestle  agninst  duty  and 
J*rovidcnce.  There's  Marion  Jainie«on,  down 
bye,  lias  been  fret  fretting,  and  wishing  for 
something  to  keep  her  ne'er-do-weel  spoilt  callant 
frae  the  fishing,  and  didna  he  Ik*  into  the  draw- 
well  ye&lrccn  in  the  darkening,  and  near  lose 
his  life  on  on  errand  o'  her  ain  deviBtng?     A 
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demented  u-omaii  she  was,  when  she  fand  her 
rauckle-tnade  o'  wean,  ihat  ahe  wati  feared  to 
truiit  on  ihc  »ca  vV  Wm  Mxker,  lying,  feet  up< 
niosi,  in  her  ain  yard  welt!  Whether  he'll  ever 
won  owcr  wi'l  i»  but  doubtful;  but  «  biytbe 
motluT  wud  i^he  hue  been,  to  see  liiio  sailing, 
stout  and  hale,  wi'  tiK  lave  o'  our  lads  to  Gret-n- 
land  tlie  day!" 

I  lisieoBd  with  deep  res|ieci  to  lite  white- 
headed  ehler'a  practical  homily,  and,  at  its  close, 
rcqueatcd  htm  to  tell  inc  where  he  thooglit  I 
should  most  prolubly  find  Mr.  Menteitb,  with 
whom  1  hiul  a  few  Riiimtcs'  business.  "  He'll 
readily  be  silting  awhile  »'i'  Helen  Lonie,  thai 
has  the  saireai  heart  id  the  town  tlie  day ;  for  Iter 
man,  iliat  was  wont  to  be  the  ftower  and  king  o* 
our  Greenland  lads,  and  cam  hame  sae  often 
ftkAitlilvss  trae  the  deep,  du'incd  awa'  lhi«  winter 
wi'  a  alow  decline,  and  her  fatlierlesa  baimt  are 
nu  auld  enough  to  du  ony  thing  for  her.  I've  a 
irirtc  o"  Filler  here  to  gic  her,  that  llic  Uds  scrapil 
thegillier  for  her  yestreen ;  for  tlie'ii  Lent  belter 
ilaya,  and  her  heart'a  no  Just  reaigned  lo  tok 
ttciiatoii  help  jel.  So  we  made  a  bit  subscrijMion, 
and  she'll  no  refuie  it,  at  the  hand  o'  her  Willie's 
loving  comrades.  The  rainislcrs  no  to  tell  ber 
how  niuckle  it  come*  to»  that  he  may  slip  in  wlial 
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be  liLs  bmt  iht  ■najoo  trie  lioK  to  tiane.  It  ■ 
DO  m'tktpAar  a  ngfat  fiatae  a'  Hdea'a  lo  be  sM 
firiilefB*,  but  tTdtg  dunks  At  en  wtcmIc  np  Iwr 
biinu  vttiwMi  parish  belp>  ii'll  |>rcTeac  bex 
nakiog  tmiler  lier  dtttrcaa." 

I  was  too  aiocefe  a  fiienl  to  the  liagenog 
fcding  of  boocit  repopKoce  to  parodual  aid, 
long  the  bout  and  pride  of  my  country,  not  to 
oaoiiibuie  njr  mUe  to  keep  Udeo,  in  ^^ari  as 
well  u  idea,  off  the  list  of  iu  dependenu.  Tbe 
elder  Mx-uicd,  od  the  score  of  my  subachptiun.  to 
Ihidk  me  entitled  to  the  attre*  of  tbe  bouae  of 
moaming;  and  I  acoooipanifd  bin,  with  real 
»>iDpaibj,  to  tbe  door,  tboogb  I  declined  going 
further  till  J  sbouUl  learn  tlie  state  of  tbe  widow's 
feeliiift. 

Tbe  dwelling,  still  that  of  her  more  proapcroiH 
days,  atfcirdcd  two  apartaeat*  t  io  tbe  outer  and 
unoccupied  one  of  which  tbe  elder  left  toe  for  a 
lew  oiinutea.  Tbei-e  was  much  in  the  aspect  of 
ihis  Uttle  cabin,  Ibr  such,  in  many  of  its  features, 
it  might  have  seemed,  to  render  it  trjing  to  the 
leelinga  of  the  poor  bereAved  one.  To  the  fidl- 
riKged  miniaiure  ship*  tbe  clioractcristic  oma- 
uient  of  many  a  skipper's  parlour,  were  atlded 
shelU  of  the  torrid  xane,  (tlie  gifts  ofsbipnuuci,) 
In  strange  contact  with  pieces  of  whalebone,  aud 
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t«eili  of  w»U  and  walrunes.  Tbe  massy  silvo- 
watcli,  hung  by  a  h\Mck  ribbon  over  the  mtntd- 
pi«ee,  and  still  rt-^nrly  taking  note  of  that  tinw 
with  which  he,  whose  movements  it  hnd  ao  long 
directed,  liad  ccancd  to  have  connexion,  was  a 
striking  and  niclnitclioly  memento.  A  mark  on 
(be  wall  indicated  tlie  recent  disapjiearance  (pro- 

j|y  from  poTerty)  of  a  clock  ;  whose  necessity 
was  now,  ulu!  sup«>rsedo<i  by  the  slalionary 
po«ilion  of  a  walcli,  not  lu  be  parted  with  for 
gold)  nor  displaced  till  claimed  by  its  owner's 
curly-hcadcd  eldest  boy. 

[n  the  window  liy  n  large  Bible,  on  whow 
ample  boards  was  printed.  "  William  Loni«, 
mariner ;"  and  beside  it  a  well-tliumbed  oollec 
lion  of  shipwrecks,  and  a  Katural  History  of  the 
Whah;.  A  scrupulously  clean  bed,  with  its 
elaborale  pntcb-work  quiIt,  spoke  of  former 
luxury  and  opulence  i  but  al  its  iijot  a  liulc 
hastily  arranged  curtain  coucealcd  soiuctliiiig, 
vrliirh.  in  ti  Catlwlic  cottage,  might  Iibtc  been 
supposed  n  relic,  or  a  patron  image.  Whatever 
it  was,  il  was  here  alike  pnrcious  and  paiofut  Ut 
nwntory ;  and  excluded  from  tlu>  eye  leat  it 
obottld  be  too  much  for  the  hearL  1  Jilkd, 
mere  in  sympathy  tluut  curiosity,  the  veil  aside; 
ami  bcliind  it,  mute  for  years  at  least,  perhaps 
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for  ever,  hung  the  light-hearted  sailor's  fiddle  1 — 
whose  merry  Umea  bad,  doubtless,  whiled  away 
many  an  interminable  polar  day,  and  j^|a,i(](.ned 
the  liciirti  of  ittc  bairns  during  many  a  winter 
night  -It  home.  As  iF  to  mnrk  the  Uli«r  desti- 
nation  of  its  jocund  strains,  just  beneath  it 
stood  that  cradle  whose  occupation  was  for  erer 
gone'. 

The  examination  of  these  wrecks  of  past  liap- 
finess  had  brought  me  close  to  the  slight  partition; 
and  I  could  hear,  amid  suppressed  and  gentle 
weeping,  a  glad  young  voice  exclaim,  "  Mother! 
ye'll  send  me  nnd  Willy  to  the  schute  now,  and 
we'll  be  men  in  no  time,  and  gang  to  Greenland 
like  our  father." 

"  Dinnn  think,"  at  length  sobbed  out  the  sol), 
mild  weeper, — "  that  I'm  no  gratefiil,  John 
Donaldson,  hecaii«e  T  ranna  speak  to  tell  you  and 
my  pair  Willy's  kindly  neighbours,  how  muekle 
I  think  o"  your  kindness — God  alone  kens  j  and 
I  tak  it  (he  mair  freely,  that  mcny's  the  lime  the 
puir  fellow  has  done  the  like  for  them  thai 
needed  it  1 " 

"  Ay,  Helen,  that  did  be,"  anawered  the 
canny  elder ;  "  and  is  it  no  a  true  text  that  tays, 
'  Cast  your  bread  upon  the  waters,  and  yo  shall 
find  it  after  many  days?'  " 
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"  But,  neibour."  uid  ibe  oppressed  widow, 
**  I  ouitia  tlilnk  upon  world's  gear  the  day.  no 
even  to  gie  ilic  praise  whar  it  ia  riglulj-  due, 
when  I  wad  gie  a'  that  men  ever  wared  or  won,  (o 
MM!  Willie  Louie  standing  feckless  and  pUckles«, 
as  1  ance  saw  him  after  a  shipwreck,  wi'  nnihing 
on  the  earth  but  his  leal  heart  and  hi»  stout  arm  lo 
truat  lo ! — But,"  uddcd  she,  sighing,  and  suddenly 
changing  her  lone,  "  Gac  wa',  John  Donaldson, 
and  thank  the  lads  for  me ;  and  lak  wee  Johnny 
in  your  hand — that's  his  puir  father's  picltire. 
The  blessing  o*  the  widow,  and  the  ilianks  o' 
the  fatherlcM,  will  be  mucklc  thought  o'  llie  day 
amnng  them." 

"  Tlicre'H  one  no  far  off,  Helen,"  said  the 
good  elder,  "  who  wad  maybe  like  tu  liae  iliein 
too — though  he's  a  douce  landwan  gentleman, 
and  no  about  encountering  ony  jeopardy —He's 
a  friend  o'  the  minifitcr's  forbye." 

"  Is  he  indeed?"  cried  the  widow—"  then  he 
is  welcome  lo  me,  Uiough  he  had  never  put  tiis 
hand  in  his  pume  for  mc  or  mine!  I  whiles  grieve 
that  I  cannn  rrjMiy  the  gude  I  get  at  mony  a 
liand ;  bat  the  miuisler,  fionest  man,  never 
lies  on  my  wmscience, — for  hta  heart,  and  bia 
treasure,  and  his  reward,  arc  a'thegither  in 
heftven," 
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1  Opened  the  door  ciuitioaaly,  ind,  introduced 
by  ihe  good  old  nuin,  laid  ray  IiumI  afTectionately 
on  the  liead))  of  the  dark  rosy  boys,  and   then 
held  it  out  to  th^r  sorrowing  mother.      How 
impartial   is   Nature  in  her  distribution  of  per- 
sonal advantages  )    Mow  omiii[x>tent  the  rv^ality 
or  mind  and  diaroclfr!    Had  a  painter  wished  to 
ponmy  a  Floman  matron  of  the  softer  »tAiii|} — 
the  mother  to  whose  caresi^es  Coriolanna  rnvnc 
have    yielded — or   the   Kponina   whoee    smiles 
could  cheer  Ion;;  yeart  of  fonine  and  proacrip- 
lion—hcre  mi^hl   have  been  his  model.     Yet 
there  was  a  Madonna  cxproaeion  in  her  downcast 
eye,  Chat  spoke  rather  of  chriBtian  Grmncss  than 
Roman  stoicism  ;  and  a  royal  martyr  of  the  early 
church,  meek  though  undismaj'ed,  amid  a  hosiUe 
army,  miglil  have  perhaps  found  in  Helen  Lonie 
a  still  meeWr  representative.     I  really  ahruok 
back,   hair  unable   to  proffer  condolence   to  so 
commanding  a  being. 

"  1  think  ye,  sir.  kindly,"  »id  she,  "  for  tne 
and  mine,  for  your  christian  help  to  a  lone 
woman,  tliat  has  been  e'en  ower  little  used  either 
to  work  or  want.  While  Willie  Uved  t  had 
little  need  10  do  cither  ;  but  if  I  do  the  best  for 
the  tane,  Providence  will  lake  core  o'  tlie  other. 
This  is  to  be  my  last   day  o'  sinfu"   repining. 
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Tile  Lord  lias  tent  ihU  supply,  to  rebuke 
my  hearilessness  and  quicken  roy  diligence. 
Tuk  it  v\'  ye,  Jolin  Donuldsuti,  and  set  me  up 
in  H  bit  shop  wi't — and  sec  if  it  winna  be  like 
the  widow's  cruiM  of  oil,  and  grow  aye  the 
langer  the  nuiir !  But  ye  niaiinnx  furgct  the 
kind  e'lverii,  John — oh !  dtnna  let  the  liuls  sail 
without  my  blessing!  And  atop,  John,  1  pro< 
uttaed  Peter  Morrison  Am  apygloM,  for  a  tt^cen 
o'  the  love  be  bore  him.  I've  trever  looked  at  it 
■ince  the  day  Ac  tried  lo  see  bis  ain  vessel  as  she 
came  up  the  Firth.  '  It  winna  do,  Helen,'  said 
he,  quietly.  *  There'^  a  glaze  on  my  ce  that 
winna  let  lOe  see  otiy  thinff  mucUe  langer.'  1 
tried  lo  look  and  tell  him  how  Uie  Nancy  stood 
in  ihc  water — but  the  tear  blinded  me ;  and  be 
said.  '  Helen !  lock  by  the  glus^I'll  never 
need  it  mair!'" — A*  the  widow  repented  tliese 
last  words,  the  key  turiwd  in  the  lock  of  the  old* 
fiigbioiie<l  bureau,  and,  along  with  tlie  glass, 
many  familiar  objects,  long  cardully  excluded, 
rutiheil  upon  her  sight  and  mcroor}'.  ^\11  Iter 
fortitude  at  once  forsook  liex,  snd  exclaiming, 
"  Tak  it  yoursell,  John,  I'm  no  able"— she 
escaped  through  an  inner  door  into  the  otiier 
room.  We  respected  her  sorrow  too  much  to 
interrupt  its  vettt,   so,    uking  each  a  hand  of 
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(lie  boys,  and  lining,  like  a  precioua  relic,  tbe 
honest  aailor'n  iipjrglasa,  wc  stole  out  of  tbe 
houie. 

Chance  soon  threw  in  our  way  the  comrade 
for  whom  i)ie  token  wag  designed.  He  received 
it  with  a  burst  of  rude  emotion,  to  cover  which 
he  rallied  to  the  children,  and  hurried  away* 
with  one  in  each  hand,  to  treat  them  with  gin- 
gerbread. The  eldvr  strove  to  deiain  him,  to 
dehver  Helen's  mesiuige  of  thanks  to  this  spoke** 
TDSD  of  the  beneTotent  crew;  but  he  only  shook 
his  head,  and  rnn  the  fiuter  out  of  hearing. 
"  I  maun  gel  the  minister  lo  say  a  bit  word  for 
her,  puir  thing !  he']l  do  it  better  than  I  can. 
I  mind  where  he'll  be  now— nae  doubt  asking  a 
blessing  on  the  grace-drink  at  Sandie  Nicol's, 
the  Huld  sfliling-masler'ii.  He's  been  to  Green- 
land mair  times  than  I  can  reckon,  and  makes 
aye  a  ploy  o't,  just  like  ony  laddie,  and  sac  doea 
tlie  haill  family.  There's  twa  o'  his  sons  gawn 
wi'  him  lliis  trip;  the  gudcwife's  stuut  hciurt  *ll 
be  tried — but  it  never  failed  her  yet :  she's  an 
Tor  cantine&s !" 

ill  front  of  the  mansion,  one  of 
village,  two  stories  high, 

iTtE.   w)(b   its  stair  inside. 

\l  certainty  issued  from  an 
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Upper  room  i  and  not  all  llie  other  perfumes  of 

X could  fiitircly   txmnttTacl    lUe   wivoury 

steam  of  pica  and  punch  wliicii  cmanati'd  fruin 

the  i>{>en  uindow.     It  iva»  not  n  day  for  eti<|ueue, 

and  up  walked  die  elder;   and   I   ventured   to 

follow  the  more  readily,  that  1  heard,  even  iinitd 

^^^  a  chaos  uf  voices,  young  and  old*  (lie  soft  sub- 

^^^dued  tonea  of  Mr.  Menteilh. 

V  "  Ye'pe  welcome  ioi  John  DooaldMm!"  cried 

m         tl>e  gudewife,  whose  manners  corroborated  the 

I  elder'))  dpucripijori.     "  It  will  be  a  braw  fi«hing, 

I         nac  doubi,  (liat  Ims  baitU  tlic  minister  and  Itis 

I         doueest  elder  to  oak  a  blessing  on'tl  and  ye're 

I         welcome,  too,  sir,  I'm  aure,"  said  she,  cordially, 

I  tiiotigh   respectfully,  to   me;   aa   ahe   saw    Mr. 

I  Menteilh,    not  reluctantly,   I    believe,  quit   the 

■        {KMt  of  honour  beside  her,  and  advance  to  shake 

'        me    by   ihe    hand.       lie    would    liave   excused 

himxelf,  and  retired  with  me  from  the  scene  of 

tnidc  hospitality ;  but  ihc  whole  party  violently 
interfiTcd — "  Na,  na,  aitnister!"  said  the  cheer- 
ful but  cautious  old  sailor,  "  if  ye  were  to  leave 
ua  (lae  laitg  afore  the  turn  o'  lite  tide,  some  o'  ut 
night  get  the  maut  aboon  the  meal.  Drink  may 
be  a  gude  servant,  but  it's  an  ill  masttrr.  Folk 
omy  forget  ihcm&elves  wi'  baith  feet  on  dry  land  ; 
but  wi'ae  Hi  on  the  water,  it's  clean  noii»epsc! 
i3 
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I  ncTcr  took  uflf  u  crew  ibc  vrnur  o'  drink  since  1 
steered  boet,  and  lliac's  no  yesterday." 

"  Besides,"  Hiitd  the  gudewife  (who  would 
rather  henr  Mr.  Menleilh  preach  than  her 
husband  ai  any  lime),  "  ibe  Blraiiger  gentlenum. 
if  he  Oin  just  put  up  wi'  our  aea-faring  way, 
wad  may  be  like  to  hear  iome  o'  your  auld  vrarld 
(ireenland  stones.  Ye  ken  ye  aye  teil  the  bairas 
aoiDC  fcrlica  bcfure  starling." 

It  is  almost  ini|x>ssible  to  come  in  familiar  con- 
tact with  honest  industry,  without  becoming  bet- 
ter; and  in  Scotland  il  is  generally  coupled  irith 
so  much  intelltKence,  thul  one  may  expect  to  be 
vriacr  also.  I  wns  tjoon  deep  in  all  tlic  mysteries 
of  whaling  and  harpooning,  and,  catching  anima- 
tion from  the  wenllier-beateti  faces  round  uie,  a 
partaker  in  all  the  various  eiioiieir.ents  of  a  Grecn- 
lartd  voyage.  The  climate  alone  of  tb«  old 
pstrinrch's  chamber  of  rfow  dispelled  the  illusion : 
DOT  could  "  thinking  of  the  frosty  Caucasus" 
il8clf,  or  all  the  snows  of  Nova  Zembia,  cnabl*; 
mc  to  bear  it  much  longer. 

Just  as  I  began  to  ]HUit  like  the  exiuuiied 
Leviathan  of  my  old  friend's  narration,  and  like 
him  to  meditate  an  expiring  efTort  to  reach  another 
element,  I  perceived  that  the  minister  bad  already 
disappeared  i  in  consequence,  I  was  lold,  of  a 
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UTnmoiu  to  a  parishioner  in  dislress.  Delicacy 
[equally  forbade  my  further  intrusion  on  tliis 
'family  circle,  niiU  any  etlbrU  on  their  part  to 
detain  me,  now  Uiat  the  only  guvst  of  tny  own 
.rank  had  retired  ;  so  drinking  ofTu  ^taaa  to  their 
'•ucccseful  voyage,  and  proniiaing  to  wiinesa  the 
rrobarkation,  I  sallied  gladly  into  the  ojica  air. 

The  beach  was  tny  natural  resort;  ami  on 
Btrolling  towanls  il,  1  Tuund  ibere  a  knot  of  two 
or  three  young  unmarried  men,  apparently  too 
sligtilly  connected  in  the  village  to  excite  any  of 
Ibe  oTcrwhelming  feehngs  called  forth  by  tba 
more  endearing  relations  of  life — yet,  who  seemed 
to  find  some  comprnsatiun  in  the  &icndly  adieus, 
and  lively  biDterin^,  of  a  bevy  of  briglit-eyrd 
liarascls,  who,  lounging  about  in  gay  caps  and 
tup -knots,  furmed  a  striking  contrast  to  the 
general  complexion  of  the  tillngc. 

Amid  this  group  of  lads,  however,  I  sooo  re- 
cogniied  one,  who,  ttecmiiigly  etilicr  unuble  ur 
onwiUing  lo  join  in  (he  Inugh,  ur  retort  the  good- 
liuRHiured  jest,  stood  apart  from  his  comradK ; 
with  Uie  lingering  louk  and  reluctant  demeanour 
uf  one  whose  hrarl  was  on  a  spot,  from  which, 
at  the  saiDC  time,  he  exer  and  anon  le^tiRed  im- 
patience to  escape,  by  pullittg  his  cotnpanions  by 
tlie  arm,  and  more  than  once  going  down  to  the 
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harbour  to  ascertain  how  coon  the  boal  might  be 
goi  nfloat.  This  being  atill  out  of  the  question, 
he  sat  down  on  a  rock  al  some  distance,  and 
seemed  lost  in  meditations  of  no  very  pleasing 
character.  There  was  something  in  his  moody 
and  unsocial  (U-ptirlinf^nt.  wliicli,  coupled  with  hia 
line  tnanly  person,  and  evident  youth,  intereste^I 
mc,  I  knew  not  why;  and  I  might  have  stood 
longer  obscning  thtm,  had  I  not  s*«n  Mr. 
Menleith  at  the  other  end  of  tlic  quay,  and 
hastened  to  join  hiio.  He  almost  looked  as  if 
he  could  have  dispensed  with  my  company,  bat 
merely  apologizing  for  the  inevitable  hurry  of 
such  a  day,  ho  allowed  me  to  walk  by  liis  ntde, 
till  we  came  (o  a  small  house  of  mean  appearance, 
in  a  bye-liuic ;  one  of  the  very  few  whose  door  on 
lliis  day  of  pririlcgcd  intercourse  was  carefully 
closed,  while  no  sound  from  within  indicated  the 
presence  of  inhabitants. 

Giving  me  a  sign  not  to  follow  him,  the  good 
pastor  gently  Witei  the  latch,  and  I  was  soon 
made  sensible  by  suppressed  moanings,  "  not 
loud  bul  deep,"  of  the  partici|>ation  of  aome 
inmate  in  the  general  desolation.  Feeling  and 
propriety  alike  prohibited  my  listening  to  on 
apparently  agonizing  collwjuy,  during  which  the 
BliScd  groanti  gave  place  to  a  burst  of  hysterical 
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emotion ;  but  I  could  not  avoid  hearing  the 
minister  say,  on  leaving  ttie  room,  "  Mfthon, 
pray  to  God  to  bicsa  my  endeavours.  It  is  little 
I  can  do  for  jrou — but  the  licarts  of  all  are  in 
His  hanil !" 

Again  hastily  prcsting  my  hand,  and  hurrying 
pafit  ntc,  I  uw  the  worthy  patitor  wullc  rapidly 
towards  the  spot  I  had  lately  occupied;  and,  con- 
necting involuntarily  lii^  (irvtent  haate  witli  tlie 
young  sailor  I  had  \c\\  sitting  in  gloomy  abstrac- 
tion un  llie  rocks,  I  resumed  tlie  potition  IVom 
wlience  I  had  first  descried  him,  and  had  a  full 
view  of  thv  dumb  show  of  a  wcne,  on  which  I 
hud  no  right  further  (o  intrude- 

The  cumtnunication,  whalever  it  might  be, 
which  the  minister  was  about  to  make,  was 
evidently  more  unwelcome  than  unexpected  ;  for 
the  youth,  instend  of  rising,  as  under  other 
circumilHiicei  he  would  have  dune,  on  his  pastor's 
approac'li,  sal  doggedly  still  with  hi^  face  averted, 
and  im  wallet  between  his  knees,  in  thttnliiiude 
of  one  who  may  be  lectured,  but  cannot  be  COQ- 
vitioed.  Nay,  the  hand,  which  in  the  course  of 
his  pastoral  admonition  the  mild  man  laid  on  hia 
young  parishioner's  shoulder,  I  could  see  indig- 
nantly shaken  off  by  an  uncourleous  gesture  of 
his  refractory  hearer. 
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beuli  to  tlic  height  1  stCKxl  cm,   I  suw  tlie  lud 
liang  liack  a  little,  and  seem  ti>  stipulntc  sotne- 
irhal,  (hough  ttmidi;  »nA  with  hesitation.     The 
paator  nodded  assent;  and  oulstrippinp  liU  now 
tardy  companioti,  came   up  to  nw,   and   saidt 
with  a  Ijcnign  amile, — "  If  you  are  disposed  la 
punish  mc  for  ireiting  you   so  cavalierly,   you 
have  a  fdir  opportunity,  for  I  am  iibMit  to  trea* 
I  on  your  gcKid-naiure  fora  favour. "—"  Which 
T  am  quite  disposed  to  punish  you  by  graaciiig, 
aecordiny  lo  your  own  mode  of  retaliatitig  jnjn- 
rie*,"  uid  I,  with  a  cordial  shnkc  of  the  tuind, 
which  was  warmly  returned.    "  You  rauat  know," 
suid  the  good  mnn,  "  thai  I  hnve  been  muking 
up  A  marriage  since  I  left  you,  and  a»  fur  good 
rea«ons  the  young  bridegroom  desires   present 
•ccreay,  I  wish  you  to  be  a  witneM,  along  with 
the  bride'n  tnother,  without  luking  any   uf  the 
village  gusips  into  our  eounsel.     You  will  not 
grudge  bttTing  a  hand  in  averting  from  a  very 
bonnie,  but  very  simple  luesie,  u  broken  proniiM- 
nnd  broken  heart;  and  William,  na  I  liuvc  been 
telling  him,  will  keep  his  wntch  all  the  heartier, 
and  sleep  all  the  sounder,  that  he  has  no  betrayed 
maiden  to  hftunt  \m  waking  or  sleeping  dreams. 
There's  little  tiRie  lo  lose  — the  tide   is  mnVVn^ 
liwt,     I'll  rtep  fora'ard    and  prep«r*  "-h*  *it\<J^. 
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There  will  be  joy  in  licr  Itearti  though,  on  many 
accounts,  it  will  be  a  tearful  bridal." 

I  looked  round,  when  Mr.  Mcnteith  had  left 
me,  for  the  bridegroom,  but  found  he  h»d  taken 
B  circuitous  route  to  his  intendod's  dwelling ;  l»t 
his  being  seen  there  with  the  miniKter  should 
giTC  rise  to  surmises  which,  ns  the  son  of'auslere 
and  avaricious  parents  in  b  neighbouring  farui, 
he  wa^  anxious  to  avert,  till  his  return  from  a 
auccessrul  (tilling  might  render  him  coixipara- 
tlvel}'  independent. 

1  arrived,  consequently,  before  him  at  llie  cot- 
tige,  whence  1  had  so  liitcly  heard  is>uitijiflo:uida 
of  hopi-tcss  and  seemingly  inconsolable  affliction. 
The  Butne  };etitle  voice  was  wcepiuf;  still ;  but 
oh  !  bow  iliflerenl  are  tears  of  joyful  emotion  aad 
sanctified  penitence,  from  the  bitter  overHowiuga 
of  a  broken,  yet  not  conlritc  heart!  I  kimcked; 
a  decent  subdued-looking  matron  openotl  ihe 
door,  and  bade  lue  welcome.  .\  beautiful  girl, 
apparently  scarce  seventeen,  stood  twiailing  her 
uprun  before  llie  luinjsttil',  nnJ,  oti  my  rfitr«nce. 
coveiTil  her  facr  with  both  her  hand^,  through 
which  tears  trickled  down  upon  the  old  deal 
table.  "  Marion  !"  said  tlie  minister,  "  compoMi  i 
yourtself,  and  lilt  your  heart  lo  Him,  in  whose 
preseiKK  you  are  so  soon  to  cxcluin^e  a  solcmu 
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TOW."  She  looked  up»  dried  Iter  cyei,  *ml 
showed  a  counleunrice,  lovely  even  in  teara; 
when  the  dour  hastily  opened,  and  she  a^niri 
buried  bcr  face  in  her  hands. 

The  young  man  came  up  lo  her  wiih  the  Game 
firmness  of  nunner  which  had  chxraclcmed  hii 
whole  deportment.  He  took  her  linnd  with 
j^nlle  kindness,  kissed  olTthe  tear$  (hat  flowed 
liisier  llian  ever,  and  then  *aid,  with  a  gravity 
&r  ))evond  lii«  yeani,  "  Marion  1  yell  hso  tiroe 
enough  ro  greet  when  Tm  far  far  awa  I  and  need 
we  biiilh  hae  to  repent  our  sin  and  folly.  But 
we  are  here  now  lo  thank  God  and  hia  minister 
for  briiigin;^  ii>e  to  a  better  minti,  and  nparitig 
you  a  suir  heart.  Ye'll  be  able  now  to  tliink  o'  me 
living  wi*  peace  and  comfort ;  and  if  I  nerer  come 
hanie,  there's  nane  can  forbid  ye  to  put  on  a 
black  gown  for  uie.  If  trouble  comes,  and  ye 
gel  unkiridneu  from  folk  0*  mine,  the  minister 
*ll  no  see  ye  wnuiged.  But  oh !  be  canny  wi 
my  puir  motlKT,  for  she's  had  her  trials  »air  and 
mony,  and  dowua  bide  to  be  coalnured  in  her 
auld  days." 

*'  1  give  you  joy,  Marion,"  said  the  pastor,  be- 
ni^ly  ;  "  a  good  son  can  nerer  prove  an  unkirtd 
husband.     But  time  wvarst  «ud  1  must  join  yuu 
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for  eternity!"  Tlw  word,  thus  Kaaooahly  ut- 
tCTcd,  poured  its  heavenly  uncticn  on  the  waves 
of  huiDBD  passion.  In  silence  and  compasare 
was  tbe  simple  nie  perfoimed,  llic  friendly  grtet- 
ing  proflered,  tbc  p&«tonl  and  maternal  benedic- 
tion given,  and  the  mute,  long,  desperate  fsrewell 
embrace  exchanged!  I  glided  out  er&  yel  its 
hallowed  cla^p  va^  loosed,  and  sought  relief  to 
my  feelings  on  (he  busy  ahore,  now  crowdc 
with  the  fast>dcparling  mariners. 

The  prominent  figures  in  llie  group  were 
honest  Sandie  Nicol,  his  stout-hearted  wife,  and 
a  tall,  slender,  modest-looking  d.iuj*hler,  iilike 
enipk>ycd  in  miaisicring  to  hia  portitift  comforta. 
1  heard  him  say,  in  one  of  his  Stentorian  whi^pera, 
casting  a  long  look  of  parental  forKlliess  after 
his  girl,  who  had  been  sent  to  fetch  something 
forgotten,  "  I  maun  see  Jeanie  blythcr  and  faim 
ore  I  come  hamc.  I  doubt  lh;i(  sutar  caMant's 
near  her  silly  heart;  and  what  for  no?  It  i«na 
every  man  can  hae  ibc  luck  to  be  a  sailor ;  and 
your  ain  landward  wabster  body  o'  a  father, 
(lioughl  as  little  o'  me  fur  gawn  sticking  wbalea 
an  I  do  o'  Jock  for  Hitting  boring  holes  in  leather. 
It's  Jeante's  ain  affair ;  and  if  she  likes  rather 
to  bind  shoes  than  bait  Itnes^  she  maun  juM 
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please  hersell,  silly  (awpte.  Sae  dinna  liinder 
ber,  but  tniiid  liow  ye  dwined  nff  the  face  o'  the 
earth  yeraell  lang  syne,  for  me  1" 

The  iden  of  the  portly  rubicund  gudewife 
pining  for  thwarted  love,  wus  irrcMstibly  ladi- 
crous,  and  the  good-humoured  smile  it  called 
forth  00  her  jolly  counienaocc,  augured  well  for 
Je&nie'i  hopes.  She  tied  her  father's  Barcelona 
with  n  tearful  eye,  but  lightened  heart  All 
DOW  was  serious  haste  and  joyous  liuatie  among 
tlic  crew.  The  saiU  tiappcd  somewhat  idly,  as 
if  reluctant  to  accelemlc  their  ttKilions;  and  it 
was  exhilarating  to  behold  the  flne  athletic 
feilowd,  most  of  them  scarce  arrived  at  manhood, 
doffing  at  once  hats,  handkerchiefs,  and  jncketa, 
and  bracing  each  muscle  for  a  hardy  rowing 
match.  La«t,  but  not  least  active  or  oonspicuout, 
leaped  in  the  young  bridegroom;  no  longer 
weighed  down  by  misconduct  and  rcmorte,  but 
BO  uidike  his  former  self,  aa  to  be  hardly  recog- 
nized. His  eye  no  longer  sought  the  ground  ; 
and  in  the  deafening  cheer  that  marked  their 
pushing  off,  I  heard  Ins  Totce  triumplinnt. 

I  might  have  caught  the  buoyant  spirit  of  the 
hour,  and  seen  the  boat  recede  with  kindred 
lightness  of  heart;  but  in  the  stem  a  fiddler  bad 
been  stationed  to  cheer  the  tedious  passage.     I 
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tliought  of  Willie  Loni«'s  sliirered  stringi,  and 
hii  wife's  saddened  bearlh,  and  my  eye,  like 
hers,  when  {;a2tng  on  her  dying  buHbund's  vessel, 
,  grew  dim  with  natural  tears! 

The  minister  am\  I  were  retnrning  slowly 
fi-om  the  beach,  with  the  feelings  of  those  who 
have  lo<>ked,  perhaps  for  the  last  lime,  on  a  band 
of  fearless  huiitiui  beings,  courting;,  under  ilic 
strong  excitement  of  enterprise,  certain  harddhi]}, 
and  probable  peril;  when  a  striking  contrast  to 
tlie  biutJe  and  spirit  of  their  departure  presented 
itself,  ill  Uie  languid  niovrnienla  and  desponding 
air  of  a  »nlilsry  imlividual,  who,  with  a  spy  glass, 
had  been  watching  them  from  a  hoigbt,  and 
whose  retiring  footsteps  I  could  not  help 
following  witl)  my  tyc.  There  was  sotnetblng 
about  tliis  "  ancient  mariner,"  for  thus,  though 
hardly  (lasL  middle  age,  I  could  scarcely  forbear 
to  deaignale  liiui,  which  s|mjiii-  him  subdue*!  more 
by  sorrow  tlian  years.  I  fell  assured  that  he  had 
a  history,  and  read  somewluic  of  its  sad  character 
in  a  gait  that  bad  lost  its  elasticity,  and  a  home- 
ward walk  that  hud  seeminiily  liUlc  either  of  hope 
or  purpose  to  animate  it. 

I  [wrceived  just  dien  llic  rising  chimneys  of  a. 
liule  recently  built  marine  abmie,  which  an  irre- 
gularity in  the  clitTti  bad  till  now  concealed,  and 
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begged  to  hear  from  Mr.  Menteith  some  account 
of  its  inhabitant.  "  There  ia  a  good  deal  of 
romance,"  said  the  worthy  man,  sighing,  "  in  the 
story  of  that  same  humble  seafaring  man,  whom 
1  remember  the  gnyest  and  most  reckless  among 
my  playmates  at  the  village  school,  and  whose 
buoyant  spirit  would  probably  have  risen  above 
calamity  tn  any  of  its  ordinary  and  less  appalling 
forms. 

"  Adam  Wilson,  like  nine-lentha  of  our  boys, 
would  be  nothing  but  a  sailor;  and  courage  and 
the  blessing  of  Providence  made  him  a  skilful 
and  a  prosperous  one.  He  soon  rose  to  be  mate 
ofa  trader  to  Holland;  and  in  one  of  his  trips  to 
its  northern  provinces,  he  saw  and  loved  the 
daughter  ofa  wealthy  skipper,  whose  dowry  was 
in  reality,  as  well  as  in  honest  Adam's  eyes,  the 
least  of  her  attractions. 

"  Her  father,  however,  rated  it  at  its  market- 
able value  ;  and  having  matches  of  at  least  equal 
solidity  in  his  power,  was  disposed  to  let  the 
poor  sailor's  pretensions  kick  the  beam.  Ann- 
chen'a  favourable  disposition,  however,  had  its 
weight  even  with  her  grasping  father;  and  he  at 
length  promised  (not  foreseeing  much  chance  of 
being  called  on)  to  give  his  consent,  whenever 
Adam  should  have  made  the  certain  number  of 
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rix  dollars,  which  was  the  lowest  price  of  hit 
daughter'*  hand. 

"  This  was  not  to  be  done  id  the  nortben 
hemisphere,  at  least  not  within  any  time  kmn 
could  bear  to  look  forward  to;  so  Adam  tfaon^ 
himself  the  luckieat  of  men,  when  the  apUmd 
a  Dutch  East  Indiaman  ofieied  him  a  thiid 
male's  berth,  with  room  in  his  Patagoaian  vessd, 
("or  a  lucrative  investment.  God  aione  (to  wboB 
(he  blind  elation  of  many  a  confiding  faumui 
heart  must  be  matter  of  deep  commiseralioa] 
knows  how  iniaUible  this  opportune  proposal 
seemed  for  comjdeting  the  already  exquisite  hap- 
piness of  the  lovers.  The  Scotsman  forgot  his 
caution — the  Dutch  maiden  her  fumposure — ia 
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begged  to  hear  from  Mr,  Mcnu-itli  some  account 
of  its  inliabiinnt.  "  There  is  a  good  deal  of 
romance,"  said  the  worthy  n>an,  sigliing,  "  in  the 
story  of  that  iwrae  humble  trnfaring  man,  whom 
1  reiupuiber  the  gnypsl  nnt!  most  reckless  aranng 
my  playmatpa  at  the  village  Khool,  and  whose 
buojnnt  spirit  would  probnbly  faav«  riien  above 
calamity  in  any  ofils  ordinnry  and  less  apftalling 
Porms. 

"  Adam  Wilxiin,  like  ninr-lenlhs  of  our  bovs, 
would  be  noihing  but  a  sAtlnr;  and  courage  and 
ibe  bWssing  or  Frovidmre  nude  him  a  Bkilful 
and  a  prosjKrous  otie.  He  sooti  rose  to  be  mate 
of  a  trader  to  Holland;  and  iit  one  of  his  iripa  to 
ttn  northern  provinces,  he  saw  and  loved  the 
daughter  of  a  wealthy  skipper,  whose  dowry  was 
in  reality,  as  well  as  in  lioncei  Adam's  eyvs,  the 
least  of  her  allraciions. 

"  Her  father,  however,  rated  it  at  its  market- 
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lie  said  lo  liie  sad  comrades,  '  this  is  no  place 
Tor  me  V  He  heard  men  tell,  scarce  moved,  of 
ragin}[  fluods  tliut  burst  tlii^ir  barriers,  and  :iwep( 
all  before  ibem ;  of  hundreds,  young  and  old, 
engulfed  by  the  invading  waters.'  '  I  knew  she 
was  de«d  !'  wt>  all  the  cammpntarj'  his  stunned 
Koul  could  utler;  and  in  n  merciful  oblivion  of 
some  months,  even  thut  sad  initb  seems  to  hare 
been  entombed. 

"  For  when  tliese  lud  elapsed,  .Adam,  ct>ro> 
posed,  colleclcd,  though  the  grief-worn  shadow 
you  behold  liim,  returned  to  his  native  jdace ; 
shunning  familiar  intercourse  as  much  us  iit  hit 
happier  days  be  courted  it.  To  me  ulonc  be 
imparted,  not  his  sorrows,  for  tliese  could  find 
no  vent  in  words,  hut  hia  purposes.  lie  brouglit 
me  a  plan,  irnced  by  memory  with  painful  fidelity, 
from  the  dwelling  of  his  l^eloved  ;  and  asked  me, 
with  all  the  calmness  of  perfect  sanity,  to  re- 
commend him  an  honest  builder,  and  save  him 
llie  harassing  details  of  the  previous  contract. 
The  superintendence  would,  he  told  me,  (with 
the  first  quick  gbnce  Chat  betrayt:d  the  latent 
aberration,)  be  the  busincw  and  sobce  of  his 
life;  for,  in  u  confidential  whinper,  lie  added, 
'  It  is  for  Annchen  ;  her  own  house  U  gone,  ihey 
tell  me,  and  X  liavc  promised  to  build  bt>r  one 
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juat  like  iu     When  it  U  finished,  she  will  come 
an(i  live  in  it  with  me !" 

"  I  looked  uji  in  the  pale,  mild  couDtenaiics 
of  pttor  Aclnm;    ami   an   the   delusive  smile  of! 
b««cless  \\(}y>c  played  over  it,  fell  that  to  detain 
it  there,  it'  |>03&ible,  was  ull   thul  charity  could 
dictate,  or  good-will  accomplish.     I   set    about 
his  building,  tlicrefore,  nith  all  the  real  tardineaa 
such  a  purpose  implied,  yet  with  sufficient  a 
parent  energy  to  keep   the   hope  on    which   he 
8uh»tsled  alive.     One  suramer  pushed  in  select- 
ing a  site,  and   planting  a  garden,  adorned,  bk 
you  n-itl   sec,  at   no  small  cost,  ve'nh  the  choice 
flowers  of  Annchcn's    native  land.      No   tulip- 
fancier  of  the  olden  time   ever  more  cheerfully 
gave  its  weight  in  gold  for  a  new  species,  th: 
poor  Adam  for  a   favourite  sort  of  hers,  who 
fancies  will  one  day  come  and  rrcognize  it. 

"  The  house  at  l«Dgth,  widi  all  our  delayi. 
would  riM !  8pite  of  contrary  winds  and  dilatory 
captoini,  the  red  bricks  came  from  England,  liic 
Dutch  tiles  and  earthen  utoves  from  K< 
The  dairy  was  duly  stocked  with  •hining 
vessels,  the  kitchen  shelves  with  all  ife* 
Dcin.  Alas!  no  Annchen  caae  l^Am 
kindred  treasures  !     No  t  ool  ra  «Aa 
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with  affecung  solicitude,  ftdded  ia  them  a  piptog 
bullfmcli,  taught  fay  himself  to  sing  the  very  aote» 
of  her  favourite  air, — nay,  the  identical  paircrt 
she  foodly  bade  him  biiiig  her  fruia  the  Inditn 
SNS;  wliicb,  spumed  from  his  presence  in  the 
first  bitterness  of  his  grief,  he  had  since  traced 
bock  with  incredible  trouble,  and  purchased,  for 
what  the  owner  chose  to  demand  ! 

"  Alas !  love  can  devise  no  more,  and  Annchen 
sdll  delays ;  but  Adam,  persuaded  it  is  tlie 
windis  and  wavc»  that  arc  alone  in  fault,  watches 
tlieir  every  vnriation  with  unwearied  solicitude. 
His  3py<glass  in  hia  hand,  he  follows  irom  day- 
light till  dark  each  sail  that  appears  oa  the  hori- 
ton;  aitd  with  hope  deferred,  but  imextiiiguisbed, 
resumes  his  tank  again  at  dawn." 

As  the  minister  Hnishcd  this  scnlence,  ne  were 
drawing  near  the  cottage,  of  which  1  now  had  a 
full  view;  its  gay  parterres,  and  florid  checiful 
exterior,  so  mournfully  contrasted  with  the  soli- 
tude, bereaTcmenl,  and  alienation  within. 

A  husly  step  aroused  us  while  leaning  on  the 
garden  mil.  and  the  »ad  occupant  (whom  wc  fiad 
lost  sight  of  in  a  hollow,  and  suppoaed  before  tis) 
suddenly  came  up.  "  A  fine  night,  Adam,"  said 
the   worthy   minister,  in  his  most  sytnpatliedc 
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accent.  '*  A  fine  niglil,  Dominic!"  replied  llie 
vidoired  one,  (using  unconsciously  the  Dutch 
fiuniUtr  term  for  pastor,)  and,  witli  a  smile  ihut 
made  my  very  henrt  ache,  "  A  line  fair  wind  for 
Annchcn  ;  she  will  be  here  to-morrow  J" 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THB  BACHELORS  CHRISTMAS. 


Christmas  is  come  and  gone,  and  I  nm  again 
alone  1  That  it  is  not  good  fur  mail  to  be  so,  is 
a  truth  which  eleven  years  of  ab&olute  solitude 
have  taught  rae  too  oHcn  to  fe^l ;  though  it  is 
chicfiy  at  this  precise  period  that  a  sense  of  utter 
loneliness  finds  reiit  in  thought,  if  not  in  worils. 
It  is  not  in  sprinj;,  when  the  woods  are  vocal,. 
aiid  the  fields  tnatlDct  with  life; — it  is  not  in 
sumnter,  when  a  contemplative  mind  find» 
*'  tongues  in  running  brooks,  sermons  in  stones, 
and  good  in  every  thing;** — still  leas  amid  the 
sober  atiUncBs  of  autumn — the  year's  grey  twi- 
light, when  man  holds  communings  with  his 
spirit,  too  deep  and  awful  to  be  shared  with  bis 
nearest  and  dearest; — that  the  burden  of  solitude 
becomes  oppressive.  No  1  it  is  when,  after  par- 
taking in  tlic  refioed,  the  social,  or  the  domestic 
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joys  of  those,  uaong  whose  fire-sides  custom  and 
consanguinity  have  divided  my  holidays,  I  return 
,  to  the  cheerless  meal  and  silenl  vigil  of  my  own 
'iMchelor  home. 

And  yet  it  ii  a  beloved  home, — hallowed  by 
foiid  recollections,  and  rich  in  present  enjoy- 
nents;  endeared  by  the  shelter  it  afforded  to 
tlie  green  loveliuess  of  a  mother's  old  age,  which 
had  nothing  of  age  save  its  sanctity;  hallowed, 
'•5  the  scene  of  n  transition  which  had  nothing 
I  of  death  but  the  name;  adorned  hy  her  ovrn 
'■  exquisite  taste,  and  my  solicitude  for  her  com- 
fort, with  a  thousand  little  refinements  which 
few  bachelor  homes  can  boast.  It  is  not  that  I 
would  give  tlie  roof  that  ahellered  her  (humble 
tliough  it  be)  for  the  stateliest  halls  of  the  re* 
Tellers  I  have  left, — iK>r  the  garden  abe  planted 
for  "  a  wilderness"  of  exotics, — nor  the  Utile 
library,  otiginally  selected  for  my  Emma,  and 
perused  with  roy  mother,  for  the  treasures  of 
tlic  Vatican  or  Escurial, — but  simply,  tliat  man 
has  gregarious  and  social  propensities,  which, 
when  awakened  by  human  intercourse,  leave  a 
patnftit  void  behind. 

Il  is  nearly  twenty  years  since,  witli  blighted 
hopes  and  paralysed  energies,  I  ceased  fruiilessty 
to  struggle  in  the  race  of  life  with  those  who 
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haA  itO  btigltl  cTcs  to  dtecr  ibem  during  ibe' 
wHW,  imI  a  pri2«  bdbre  theia  at  tbe  goaL 
the  world  called  m^  rcucai  pusUlantiBous  md 
absurd.  I  dggmed  it  prandential,  wlien  I  found 
llMtf  ikttkr  aa  vare  my  Rsoureca,  and  bumble 
as  my  bene,  botb  wonM  oontriboie  maaerialljr 
10  soothe  the  decline  of  my  moiber.  Even  sel- 
fiAneai  n^lit  have  (bond  ta  aecoani  ia  the 
etnpact ;  (or  who  can  bind  up  ihe  fanmedicable 
wounds  of  th«  heait  with  the  skfll  or  tbe  teadcr- 
DCM  of  a  mother  f — one,  too,  ^fled  &r  beyond 
the  gciKToiity  of  her  sex,  with  aliaoat  maacoline 
■trenglh  of  mind,  tempered  by  more  than  fenoi- 
nine  gentleness  of  disposition.  Site  had  seen 
CDOOgfa  to  be  an  amus'mg  companion,  and  snF- 
feied  cnott^  to  be  an  edifyir^  oite.  There  was 
a  suoahioe  ofconKious  intt^ty  and  bcacTolenoe 
about  her,  which  no  despondence  couM  resist ; 
and  a  rigour  of  principle  and  intellect,  before 
which  selBehnesa  and  inutility  shrunk  abashed. 
If  her  increasing  infirmities  forbsde  tier  literally 
**  going  about  doil^  good,"  tlierc  emanated  from 
bcr  humble  abode,  as  from  some  stationary 
beacon,  a  ray  of  christian  charity  precious  to 
the  safety  ami  welfare  of  hundreds.  Slie  had 
wisdom  to  ad\'i<te,  and  influence  to  promote,  and 
rxpei'iencc  to  worn,  many  a  young  adventurer 
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on  the  voyage  of  life;  and  a  pur«  that,  like  Oie 
widow's  cruise,  seemed  rcplcttislicd  liy  tlic  mira- 
cutoufi  blessing  of  Ilravcn.  I  never  knew  any 
one  whose  tastes  and  enjoyments  were  so  de* 
lightfiilly  peienoial, — "  age  could  not  wither 
thi^ni,  nor  custom  »taie  ihcir  infinite  variety." 
She  loved  her  friends  with  the  singleness  nnd 
wonnth  of  a  norice  in  the  world.  She  looked 
on  nature  with  a  rcUsli  as  exquisite,  as  one  who, 
having  been  born  blind,  was  revelling  in  th« 
luxury  of  vision ;  and  she  had  for  literature  the 
enthusiasm  of  fifteen,  with  llw  tact  arising  from 
6fly  years'  cultivation  of  a  powerful  mind  ! 

What  did  I  not  owe  her,  when.  brokon-Hcartcd 
and  forlorn,  a  stxond  time  I  sought  shelter  on 
her  nutemal  boooml  She  first  soothed  her 
wayward  child,  by  sharing  his  griefii;  then 
weaned  him  from  tliem  by  her  bright  example. 
She  had  buried  husband,  sons,  and  daughters, 
and  stood  iu  the  world  lonely,  but  unrepinin^. 
Could  I,  who  had  bul  bet-ii  calk-d  on  to  rcugn 
iiii  uiitasted  good,  look  on  her,  and  refuse  to  be 
comforted  ? 

1  roused  myself  to  tlie  strife  of  mutual  kind- 
ness and  good  offices.  When  T  wiu  successful, 
she  would  tell  me  I  resembled  my  father  i  and 
when  her  eObrta  triumphed,  I  could  apeak  to  her 
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o(  Emma,  as  of  a  daughter  wlio  wouki  bave  been 
worthy  of  ber.  Surely  Uiere  are  few  homftB 
ties  »o  lender  as  that  which  unites  a  widowed 
mother  to  her  widowed  son  !  BoUi  have  Iuiowq 
joys  and  griefs,  which  tlie  other  alone  can  per- 
haps adequately  appreciate;  both  have  ^st  that 
surplus  of  chastened  oiid  sober  feehng  to  bestow, 
which  the  other  can  afford  in  reium. 

Nine  liappy,  yes!  happy  yean  did  we  put 
together  i  yet,  when  called  to  resign  lier»  with 
all  her  afTecliona  unchilled,  and  her  faculties  un- 
tmpaired,  and  her  talents  unditnmed  by  decay. 
I  gathered  frDiu  these  very  circumstaQCce  the 
strength  requisite  to  support  the  trial;  for  where 
could  1  have  found  that  necessary  to  enable  nw 
to  see  her  the  gradual  prey  of  imbecility  and 
decay!  It  pleased  Heaven  to  spare  us  both  the 
ioEbction.  In  the  most  literal  sense  of  tbc 
beautiful  language  of  Scripture,  "  she  fell 
asleep"- — and  her  waking  was  doubtless  with 
God  I 

For  a  period  of  perhaps  more  than  forty  years, 
excluding  tlie  brief  feveritth  ten  passed  in  tbc 
vortex  of  the  busy  world,  my  ii5th  of  December 
had  occasionally  been  passed  under  the  sime  bo*- 
pitabic  roof.  When  first  ita  Christmas  pies  and 
Christmas  gambols  awakened  my  childish  antici- 
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pationa,  ibey  were  blended  witli  YAgue  nnd 
groundless  feara  of  a  stately  and  Romewhat  awful 
lady,  wtion)  the  sense  of  her  being  niy  mother's 
bosom-friend,  could  not  eniirely  divest  of  terror 
in  the  eyes  of  childhood. 

She  was  one  whose  ulI)  majeetic  form  and 
penetrating  eye  did  but  reflect  (he  energiei 
within  ;  and  if  full-grown  folly  and  titled  insigni- 
ficance withered  under  her  glance,  it  is  not  to  he 
wondered  that  childhood  cowered  before  it.  ft 
was  Dot  as  now,  when  lite  presence  of  parents 
only  animsies  and  emboldens  the  revels  of  their 
emancipated  children.  Duty  is  n  word  grown 
obsolete,  whether  happily  or  not  remains  to  be 
seen.  Iwore,  in  those  days,  was  shrouded  and 
almost  stifled  under  a  cold  exterior  i-eil  of  duty. 
Circumstances  had,  perhnps,  given  added  state- 
liness  to  Lady  Mary's  deportment,  and  assumed 
sternness  lo  her  rule;  for,  tetl  early  a  widow, 
with  a  numerous  progeny,  she  had  lo  act  a 
father's  and  a  guardian's  part  to  seven  high- 
spirited  youths,  amid  whom  three  lovely  daugh- 
ters grew,  half  unnoticed,  like  violets  in  a 
stately  grove. 

When  I  first  joined  their  festive  hoard,  it  was 
surrounded  by  all  iu  olive  branches;  hardy 
adventurers  already  hunched  on  life's  occau,  and 
kS 
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returned  to  cheer  the  Cliristmu  6fe  with  tolei 
of  wonder  from  sea  and  land.  The  pale  and 
pcnaive  studeDi»  itiaddcring  aa  he  heard,  aad 
feeling  that  nature  meant  him  for  a  man  ot 
[>eace;  the  rosy,  sparkling  school-boy,  paotiog 
with  eagerness  to  share  tJie  pcrila,  and  partake 
the  jo}'s,  ot  active  life;  the  gentle  sisterhood  of 
Graces  listening  with  rapt  attention  and  varyiog 
cimitiuns,  legible  on  each  soft  fair  countenance, 
to  the  soldier's  foray  and  the  sailor's  watch; 
and,  lastly,  infant  urchins,  like  myself,  half 
frightened,  half  enchanted  with  what  we  heard, 
and  escaping  flrom  tlie  awful  presence  of  the 
elders,  to  re-enact  it  all — and  play,  at  least,  at 
men. 

No  afler  Christtnas  lire-side  boasted  the  satnt 
rich  family  blessings.  One  or  other  gallant  boy 
was  ever  absent,  and  in  peril;  and  it  was  the 
silent  tear  that  dimmed  Lady  Mary's  usually 
keen  blue  eye,  as  it  rested  on  their  vacant  place, 
that  tirst  knit  my  heart  witli  filial  Tencration  to 
my  mother's  friend.  W'ith  tlic  ncccsaity.  too, 
for  absolute  despotism,  its  foreign  nssunaption 
gradually  wore  away.  The  elder  ones  became  en* 
deared  and  privileged  friends;  and  the  younger, 
objects  of  solicitude  rather  than  discipline.  More 
of  Litdy  Mary's  leUiure  could  be  devoted  to  her 
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fair  ilnughtcrs,  anil  towards  (hem  sternness  would. 
have  been  as  impoHsible  as  misplaced.  The 
RDxioufl  struggle  occasinDcd  by  an  encumbered 
property  gave  place  to  dearly-eamed  ease  and 
affluence ;  and  the  mother  rc])OM(I  upon  faer 
InurcU  Btnid  hlial  izralltudc  and  public  vene- 
ration. 

1  went  to  acbool  and  college.  Once  only, 
durinj;  that  busy  period,  did  I  spend  Christinas 
at  Dunbarrow.  It  woa  a  joyous  nnd  festive  meet- 
ing (o  appearance,  for  the  baud  of  heroes  was 
nearly  full ;  and  the  newly  ordained  and  pioualy 
dedicalcd  aludent  had  been  aummoncd  to  give 
the  hand  of  the  moat  bewitching  of  the  Graces 
to  a  man  deemed  worthy  of  Uie  prize.  Few 
have  live<l  long  in  the  world  without  learning 
that  we<lding  laughter  ia  the  liottowcst  of  all; 
but  not  even  the  thoughtlessness  of  youth  could 
then  render  our  f^aiety  spoiilaneoua  and  lincrrc. 
Lotii«  was  going  away,  probably  for  life,  and 
.  with  a  str;uiger.  Was  not  this  enough  to  make 
a  mother  tremble,  and  sisleni  weep,  and  ibe  rery 
little  children  hang  about  her,  and  forget  their 
gamboU!  My  aympathy,  for  it  was  no  more* 
though  I  was  now  a  luaoeptible  lad  of  eighteen. 

tbund  vent  in  a  dislike  to  Mr>  B ,  which 

circumstances    sadly  justtfted.      When   LouiM 
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returned  lo  Dunboirow,  it  wm  oq  early  blighlnl 
flower,  withered  by  unkindiKss  and  misfortune! 

From  llut  time,  «  long  period  intervened 
liefore  (  a^in  joined  the  circle.  My  &(ber 
die<l,  uid  my  moilier  removeil  from  the  family- 
seat  in  the  same  county  wiiJi  DunbarroiTi  to 
preside  over  my  sister's  education  in  town,  and 
cheer  with  her  presence  and  counsel  my  legal 
nudies.     We  returned  no  more  to  ■jhire. 

till  my  blighted  hopes,  and  her  repeated  losses, 
made  retirement  prectoui;  to  us  both;  and  friend- 
ship, as  well  as  u  thousand  pleasingly  painful 
associations,  bade  us  seek  it  in  our  old  neigh- 
bourhood. 

I  ahall  not  soon  forget  Uic  Christmas  ibal 
succeoled  our  return,  after  an  absence  of  ihineen 
years.  Lady  Mary's  erect  and  suiely  form  liad 
shrunk  in  dimenttioiis,  like  lite  halls  I  once 
tliouglit  boundless.  Her  step  was  tottering  and 
feeble;  and  her  powerful  mind,  though  uoini- 
jMured,  had  loat  the  tight  of  memory  to  guide  its 
path,  and  wandered  without  rudder  or  cotDpuw 
on  ilie  oceau  of  (he  past  and  present. 

Her  heart,  howerer,  was  warm  as  ever,  and 
clung  the  more  tenaciously  to  early  friendships, 
tluit  much  that  was  more  recent  eluded  her  grasp. 
My  mother  was  bailed  wiUi  irAaspoiti  but  by 
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tliut  niBtden-name,  wliich,  for  lliiily  long  years, 
liad  not  saluted  li«r  ear;  and  it  wis  among  her 
many  causes  lor  ihAitkfulnc«s,  that  Heaven  had 
lent  her,  aa  a  minUiering  angel,  to  clieer  ibc 
benighted  soul  of  lier  early  friend  with  gtimpsen 
of  youthful  aHectlon  and  joy.  There  was 
nothing  [uttiiful  or  humiliating  in  Lady  Mary'i 
abstraction  from  the  things  of  to-day  and  yes- 
terday ;  tliose  of  tifly  yeare  back  were  related 
with  her  t-haracicristic  energy  and  acuteness. 
She  alone,  of  all  who  exceed  their  usual  span, 
could  jieople  the  desolate  pa»t  with  friends  lung 
buried,  and  forgotten  by  tlieir  own  nearest  and 
dearest.  She  alone  consigned  all  the  painful 
■vUitalions  of  the  present  to  tia|>]>y  ind  merciful 
oblivion ;  and  gradually  learnt  lo  dwell  chieHy 
|«n  a  futurity,  which  was  not  of  earth,  but 
lieaven. 

Grandchildren  were  now  growing  up  to  supply 
'breacbM  in  the  circle  of  her  goodly  sons  and 
blcwming  daughters ;  whose  few  Kurvivors  were 
now  way-worn  pilgrims  in  the  various  paths  of 
life.  These,  fondly  misled  by  similari^  of  name 
or  personal  resemblance,  )he  would  frecjuently 
identify  with  the  "  beautiful  and  brave,"  over 
whom  she  liad  once  wept ;  retaining,  through 
all  her  aberration),  audi  a  vague  Ktiac  of  their 


affinity,  u  ro&de  their  piesence  and  attcnnofu 
deliglitful.  Uiougli  their  atnencp  was  happilv  nn- 
niarked.      I  felt  as  if  on  I  be   narrow    isthoin 
between  two  states  of  existence,  when  I  looked 
on  Lady  Mary's  TcfiersbUt  form,  and  beard  her 
discourse  with  my  rootber  on  erenta  as  present, 
whicii  had  become  tl «  province  of  bistury :  ami 
when,  without  n  contemporary    of  my  own   to 
break  die  spell,  I  saw,  on  the  other  hanil,  a  nux 
of  rosy  infants  (the  orjihani  of  long-lost  sons) 
rising  to  usurp  the  places,  wKich  I  thought  it 
;  teemed  as  yesterday  since  their  sirea  had  ooeu- 
[jried. 

These  feelings  have  long  since  passed  away. 
My  mother  was  mercifully  first  nunimoned  fmn 
her  soon  unconscious   BurviTor;  who,   with  the 
nnowK  of  nearly  ninety  winters  on  Iwr  liead,  looketl 
like  some  hoary  peak,  whose  ba*e  the  stiyrms  of 
.a  century  have  slowly  hut  sttrcly  undermined. 
It  full  at  lenglli,  but  gently,  as  the  rifw  ^'rain 
before  the  sickle.     Vi'e  Inid  her  mortal  remains 
beside  lier  friend's,  in  the  lovely  woodland  cha|>«l 
sacred  to  her  race:  and  rejoiced  that  her  spirit 
wai  now  presenliiig  unfettered,  at  a  throne  of 
grace,  the  prayers  which  had  long  falteml  on 
her  aged  lip«,  and  the  praises  which  hnd  formed 
the  chief  solace  of  her  closing  car.     1 1  was  on 
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ClirUtmas  day  llial  her  eyes  first  opened  on  the 
world  she  inhabited  so  long  —  it  was  about 
Christinas  that  she  Kide  it  »dieu;  and  vrhen  the 
tirst  rays  of  that  hallowed  morning  beamed  on  llie 
tweet  spot  where  slept  (he  mother  of  genera- 
tions, I  fancied  they  rested  with  a  softer  smile  on 
the  graves  of  those  whom,  "  lovely  in  their 
Utcs,"  death  hod  not  long  divided. 

Such  friendships  could  not  fail  to  be  heredi- 
tary; and  1  have  long  given  to  tlie  generation 
that  ombellishcs  Dunbarrow,  a  filial  place  in  my 
heart.  Sonetimea  I  dream,  like  her  who  is  no 
more ;  aod  8C«  lo  Uie  f^y  gallant  soldier,  and 
gentle  soft-eyed  maiden,  the  parents  whom  (hey 
meetly  represent  SonKtinies  I  feel  like  an  in- 
lerloper  in  a  circle  which  has  hui  a  traditional 
knowledgo  of  my  joys  and  sorrows ;  but  lliat 
very  drcumstanec  has  lent  (hem  sncredness,  and 
if  IdmlDeM,  filial  Icindnesis,  and  (etider  siynipa(hy, 
can  cheer  the  grcy-hiiired  man,  they  are  and 
have  been  completely  mine. 

Under  their  influence  I  often  enter  cheerily 
into  the  sober  and  chastened  mirth  which  best 
suits  the  fcclingji  and  character  of  my  children  at 
Dunbarrow.  They  have  been  early  mourners, 
but  not  •'  aa  without  hope ;"  and  pursue  Uie  e^en 
tenor  of  their  pious  and  duteous  path,  in  all  the 
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sunshine  wliicli  HearcDcan  sited  on  wiiat  is,  4t 
best,  a  pilgrimage. 

^^'l1<^n  sitting  around  their  social  trnl  r1omc«tic 
Chrietniaa  6re,  I  ofWn  fin<l  acnusement   in  the 
changes  which   even   1    have  vrilnesaed   on  the 
surface  of  society,  ant!  the  character  of  its  re* 
creations.     When    I   first   knew  Dunlwrrow.  it 
was,  as  now,  an  olil>rfttli)oiicd  irregular  manKion ; 
capacious  as  the  hearts  or  its  owners,  and  hospi- 
table as  the  times  they  hved  in.    The  hall,  with 
ita   Kulpturcil   ceiling,    rich   in    scriptural    anJ 
bcr^dtc   devices,    remains   unaltered ;    and    the 
same  grim  visages  frown  over  our  head-s  as  we 
demolish  Clmsimafi  pies  of  puny  modem  dtmen- 
siuns.     But  then,  my  lady's  piirlourl   It  puzzles 
nvc  to  this  day  to  rcntembcr  how  all  the  guesta 
who  8arround«<l  the  ample  board,  managed  to 
find  even  standing  room  within  its   Lilliputian 
precincts.     And  yet  it  hod  alforded  scope  even  to 
the   hooped   and  furbelowed   generaliun    which 
preceded ! 

They  enjoyed  it,  however,  anencumbered  by 
those  ponderous  pieces  of  furniture  which  u^urp 
the  diiucnslons  even  of  our  stately  drawing- 
rooms.  No  grand  pianos,  loaded  book-casesfj 
or  claw-tables,  redolent  of  literature  and  tite 
arts,  adorned  tlie  cedar  parlour  of  Dunbarruw  ; 
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Uie  reason  wm  ubTious — tJiey  were  not  lavented ; 
nor  could  they,  if  invented,  liavc  got  in;  nor  if 
got  in.  could  ilicy  have  itood  tlicrc.  To  this 
day  1  recognizCi  with  a  degree  of  indignation, 
in  a  forlorn  and  neglected  passage,  the  inlaid 
cabinet  which  foroicd  the  glory  of  that  stmctutn 
tanctorum;  but  whose  China  pagodas,  and  fairy 
Clips  and  saucers,  have  long  since  gone  to  swell 
the  store  of  some  anti(|uarian  collector.  This 
cabinet;  a  fly-table  capable  of  containing,  wiih 
management  two  bags  for  knotting ;  a  Bre-screen. 
whose  gigantic  and  nondescript  flowers  might 
have  been  worshipped  as  resembling  nothing  on 
earth  beneath;  and  tome  chairs  of  tlie  same 
elegant  design,  whose  size  and  ponderosity  cldefly 
confined  tliem  to  llic  wail;  fonned,  as  for  as  I 
recollect,  the  only  furniture  of  the  apartment  t 
while  iu  stamped  leather  hangin{i»  had  con- 
tracted, from  age  and  tlieir  eastern  origin,  a 
Qiingled  mustineis  and  perfume,  which  it  glad- 
deoed  my  nottrilii  (o  recognize  lately  in  a  Bur- 
mese letter  of  compliment. 

The  first  happy  evenings  I  had  spent  at  Dun- 
banx>w  were  paascd  in  tliat  little  parlour ;  and, 
when,  on  my  return  from  college,  I  found  that 
Lady  Mary's  favourite  son  had,  with  difBculty, 
achieved  tlie  erection  of  tlie  targe  new  drawing. 
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room,  I  ourn  I  entered  into  tlic  old  lady's  feelings 
of  regret  and  dissatisraclton.  The  room  bad  too, 
that  yesr,  the  waste,  uncomfortable  air  of  one 
scmrce  fully  inlmbited ;  and  the  mnrringc  of  Loutea, 
vhkli  was  there  celebrated,  contributed  to  leave 
an  unfavourable  impression  on  my  mind. 

Other,  and  more  auspicious  weddings,  how- 
ever, had  redvemed  its  character;  and  ere  my 
mother  and  I  revisited  Dunbarrow,  the  cedar 
parlour  had  been  transformed  into  a  green-house 
of  gay  exotics;  and  the  old  Indy,  like  a  stalely 
transplanted  e^cr^n-ecn,  sat  amid  the  flowers  of  a 
ncvr  soil  and  stmosphcrc.  There  was  something 
in  the  ntv  room  vei^  atiractire  to  this  risiog 
generation.  Its  walls  were  covered  with  a  gay 
Indian  pnper,  whoae  birds  of  gorgeoaa  pluma^ 
bad  called  forth  the  infant  wonder,  and  exercised 
the  o])ening  faculties  of  all  the  rosy  tribe.  A 
spacious  table  groaned  with  choice  prints,  and 
books  especially  written  for  childiiuodr  aflording 
a  feast  of  reason  very  different  from  tfae  meagre 
fare,  which  the  well-thumbed  and  xotiiary  picture 
Bible  held  out,  on  high-days  aud  holidays,  to 
our  inf&ut  optics.  Dissected  maps  were  eagerly 
adjusted  by  unhrccchcd  geographers;  and  the 
awful  responsibilities  of  chess,  lent  premature 
gravity  to  n-arriors  and  statesmen  to  embryo. 
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These  intellectual  toys  hare  now  long  since 
I  given  place  lo  the  el^ant  accompli  sbments  and 
Tftrtcd  resources  of  modern  youth.  The  harp 
of  Erin,  and  the  guitar  of  Spain,  blend  their 
tones  with  lays  of  many  lands;  and  while  the 
family  concert  sweetly  beguiles  the  winter  even- 
ing, I  see  the  playful  creature,  who,  in  fonn, 
feature,  and  characler,  represents  the  youngest 
and  moat  forlunalc  of  the  (traces,  stealing  the 
portraits  of  the  whole  rapt  musiclana ;  and  trans- 
ferring them  to  paper,  wltli  a  rapidity  which, 
Rtty  years  ago,  would  have  been  ascribed  to 
magic.  The  thell  is  discovered — the  laugb  goes 
round — and  a  kiss  from  the  brother,  whose  mar- 
tial figure  is  so  prominent  in  the  gronp,  is  the 
punishment ! 

h  U  always  a  painful  effort  that  tnuisplanta 
me,  on  ttic  last  day  of  the  expiring  year,  from 
Dunbarrow,  witli  ila  youthful  dreams,  its  tender 
recollections,  and  ita  "  sober  certainty  of  waking 
blUa,"  to  the  anarchy  and  universal  «u0rage  with 
which  a  troop  of  wild  and  lawless  boys  and  girls 
are  every  yeiir  gradually  overpowering  the  obso- 
lete despotism  of  my  cousin  Jack  Thomley'a 
earlier  sway.  Whoever  for  the  first  time  hesra 
Jack  and  his  Stentorian  sona,  and  shrilUvoioed 
daughters,  all  talking  at  once,  feela  inclined  to 


all  essential  matters. 

Jack,  a  little  older  than 
rade  at   school   and    collef 
through  a  thousand   scrape: 
one  of  the  best  creatures  ali 
as  can  subsist,  iodependei 
pmnt  in  our  characters,  has 
between  us.     Jack,  who 
younger  brother,  owed  to  tt 
mother  the  government  situ 
him  to  rear  and  support,  th< 
obscurity,  the  ofispring  of  a  i 
mate   and  characteristic  im[ 
that   he   has   succeeded    to 
I  verily  believe  he  could  not 
did  not  grace  his  board  mti 
recluse    liabits   and    quiet 
agreeable. 

Among  the  many  sacrifio 
common  good-nature  is  call 
custom  has  hardly  reconcile 


I 


I 
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with  a  noise  which  may  set  at  ilcfiiuice  the  howl 
of  an  Irish  wake,  or  the  jabber  of  a  Jew's  syna- 
gogue. Moise  seems  here  an  essential  element 
of  happiness,  nay,  even  of  existence — and  the 
Eolian  harps  that  whimper  peace  at  Dunbarrow, 
arc  cxcliongcd  for  a  perpetual  peal  of  alarum 
bells  at  Thomley.  The  contrast,  in  other 
respects,  is  not  less  sudden  and  striking.  Hos- 
pitality at  Dunbarrow  is  rather  felt  than  seen. 
Meals  seem  to  come  and  go  by  ma^ic;  ami  the 
minor  details  of  life  are  lost  in  the  bamionioui 
result  of  the  whole.  But  at  Thomley  e\-ery 
thing  is  mailer  of  discussion,  from  the  (ate  of 
empires  to  the  ingredients  of  a  sauce  {  and  a 
stranger  it  often  led,  erroneously,  to  fvvl  him- 
self unwelcome,  from  the  debate?  to  which  hia 
acconiraodalion  anil  entertainment  give  rise. 

Breakfast  paxM:s  antid  stormy  aocicipationa  of 
the  morning's  amusement,  when  project  succeeds 
project  hice  wafca  in  a  troubled  sea;  and  the 
forenoon  is  half  spent  before  some  philosophic 
stranger  jH>urs  oil  on  the  waters  by  his  neutral 
uikI  eagerly  adopted  suggestions.  A  party  of 
young  people,  endowed  with  healtti  ^nd  high 
spirits,  would  generally  contrive  in  llie  end  to  be 
happy — but  Jack  likes  every  one  to  be  luppy  in 
hia  own  way;   and  by  dicuttng  the  mode  of 
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felicity,  luaally  throwt  Jovrn  the  apple  of  tlb* 
cord.  A  general  revolt  against  pupa's  ^ninny 
is  succec(le<l  by  the  splilling  of  (wrties  before 
alluded  to.  Fishing  is  voted  a  bore,  Bhooting 
a  nuisance,  and  coursing  barbarous,  in  propor- 
tion as  the  several  pastimes  come  recommended 
by  parental  authority.  The  out-voted  grow 
sullen,  und  the  victors  clamorous — the  lustcfs 
side  with  either  party,  as  inclination  or  partiality 
pnMQpu — and  even  the  paxsivc  languid  mother, 
(whoae  exifiteiice  nniid  suoh  an  element  seeuis 
miraculous,)  when  referred  to  as  an  umpire, 
adds,  by  her  uninterested  verdict,  nevr  ardour  to 
the  combatants.  The  young  men  at  length 
separate,  to  pursue  their  joint  or  separate  pas- 
tivKs;  the  girls  debate  about  riding  or  walking 
till  the  time  for  both  is  post.  They  walk  when 
they  should  be  dressing — dinner  is  on  the  table 
— Jack  sits  vith  his  watch  in  his  hand  fretting— 
the  storm  bursts,  and  tlie  first  course  posses 
smid  a  chorus  of  scolding  from  papa,  and  recri- 
mination  among  the  culprits  llicmselYe^. 

There  is  something  wonderfully  pacific  in  a 
good  dinner ;  and  by  the  time  the  cloth  is  re- 
moved, all  parlies  are  in  high  good-humour, 
ready  to  devise  the  amusements  of  the  erening. 
With  the  help  of  narrations  of  tlte  day's  sport 
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from  the  lads,  and  &oi»e  twenty-times  told  tales 
of  Jack's  youll).  I  somelimei  get  llie  del>ate  sd* 
jcumcd  to  tlie  drawing-room  ;  and  that  it  docs 
not  languish  there,  a  pretty  ibin  partition,  ond 
cars  too  acute  for  iny  own  happUiestt,  generally 
convince  mc ;  were  the  clamorous  appeals  with 
which  our  entrance  is  hailed,  eren  wanting. 

There  is,  in  truth,  no  great  variety  of  evening 
resources  nt  Tliornley.  Few  books  are  to  be 
round  except  the  Sporting  Magazine  luid  the  last 
noTel  i  and  the  piano  is  chicAy  valued  aa  a  sub- 
stitute fur  the  fiddle.  D.inciii<;  is  o  nightly 
expedient  to  kill  time  and  drown  ctnmour ;  but 
who  shall  play,  always  gives  rite  to  a  brisk  coo- 
lest ;  and  the  choice  of  the  dartces  is  matter  of 
'life  and  death.  Cards  succeed,  to  relieve  the 
beds  at  ttic  expense  of  the  head ;  and  the  gomei 
whatever  it  is,  was  surely  invented  nt  Babel  I 

Such,  without  mueh  exaggeration.  Is  a  picture 
of  every  day's  tumultuous  existence  at  Thomley ; 
and  yet  father  and  mother,  boys  and  girU,  are 
all  worthy  creatures,  and  would  go  through  Rre 
and  water  for  each  other.  Much  of  iheeTilmiisI 
be  ascribed,  to  the  bluster  with  which  Jack,  trom 
their  infancy,  coTcrcd  his  lack  of  authority;  and 
the  utter  incapacity  of  a  mother,  weak  in  health 

id  intellect,  to  restrain  the  high  s{Hriis  of  a 


TnS    BACnctORS   DSAT. 


brood  or  stout  urchins,  who  scrambled  as  thi-j 
best  mi^ht  for  very  eliort  commons  and  scanty 
education.  The  unexpected  pn^se^iion  of  afflu- 
ence Cftme  too  late  lo  aflbrcl  polish  ;  uhile  it  gave 
sudden  scope  to  a  host  of  ill-reguUled  desim 
and  inconip-ilible  wishes.  My  youn^  friends  at 
TUomley  are  like  children  in  n  wcll-lurnished 
toy-shop ;  tliey  want  every  thing  at  once,  and 
don't  well  know  what  they  wvnt,  and  poor  Jack 
is  as  bad  tn  any  of  them. 

Ilis  second  son,  whom,  as  senior  wrangler  of 
the  tnmity,  he  deemed  eminently  fitted  for  the 
bar,  will  be  nothing  bnt  ii  comet  of  dragoons; 
while  his  eldest,  whom  he  would  gladly  inocula 
with  militar>'  ardour,  prefers  the  olium  cum  d( 
niiate  of  his  paternal  mansion.  His  schemes  fi 
his  daughters  have  been  equally  discomfiled,  by 
the  youngest  nnd  prettiest  being  married  before 
nil  her  elder  sisters,  and  to  whom  ?  A  Nabob 
and  a  Whig!  t«ro  characters  which  Jack  holds 
in  nearly  C(|Ual  abhorrence. 

It  is  im[K)Bsible  not  to  smile  at   llie  minglei 
emotions    which    Jack    feels,  when    Christ 

brings  Mrs. ,  her  dismondx,  her  barouche 

and  four,  and  her  Whig  husband,  to  Thornier* 
How  he  writhes  when  the  Nabob  sends  a^ayi 
untaatcd,    liis  mother-in-law's    mokt   elaborate 
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curriei,  and  makes  fiicea  at  his  fiitlier's  Weil 
India  Madi-ini !  How  the  pollution  of  tiis  breaL- 
fost  table  by  the  Morning  Chronicle  turns  his 
toast  to  wormwood,  and  the  acnlimenls  of  hU 
mdical  son-in-luw,  his  tea  into  gait!  Xny,  how 
tlie  very  langour  and  noHchatance  which  so- 
often  provoked  him  in  his  owti  wife,  and  which 
Fanny  inherits  from  her,  appear,  to  his  jaun- 
diced eyes,  the  effect  of  her  connexion  with 
the  5[iccritig  and  supcrcilloiui  Indian  1 

Hia  tneers  and  impertinence  have  always  the' 
good  e0ect  of   putting    toe  in  cliriatian  charity 
with  the  whule  family.     They  reconcile  me  tu 
all    their   good-humoured    sparring,   and   open- 
hearted  roughness  of  deportment.     My  Toryism 
becomes  uUra,  as    1    support   Jack  in   politics. 
1   beat  tbe    bushes   for   the  boys  in  the  morn-j 
ing,  and  talk  it  over  with   them   after    dinner;! 
nay,  £  hare  danced  reels   with   tlie  girls,   and  I 
joined  their  uprotriooi  coinmerce-uble  al  ni|$hl,j 
just  out  of  spleen  against  a  man,  who  lliinks  i% 
the  height  of  wisdom  to  do  none  of  them. 

Bui  these  arc  not  good  or  pleasing  feeliagftj 
and  I  pay  for  them  by  llie  hea*l-achc  which 
always  carry  away  from  Thornley. 

It  was  this  year  exchanged  for  a  heart-ache  ; 
and  iny  next  visit,  though  one  of  bridal  fclU:u 
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latmn,  proved  one  of  ihe  deepest  calls  on  my 
sympathy  which  it  had  perliaps  ever  expe- 
rienced. 

1  received,  during  the  course  of  the  sutunin, 
A  letter  from  my  only  nephew,  the  son  of  my 
elder  brother,  Alfred,  and  that  daszling  Caro- 
line, the  flame  of  my  boyhood;  otic  who» 
gBy  facile  disposition  I  formerly  mentioned,  u 
having  led  her  to  the  nrge  of  error,  from  which 
she  wag  itmcly  rescued  by  myself,  and  a  taint 
now  in  heaven. 

Alfred  died  early  in  life,  in  a  foreign  land, 
where  he  had  been  ordered  for  his  health;  and 
his  widow,  to  whose  chnrflcter  foreign  manners 
wei-e  congenial,  had  ever  since  remained  abroad, 
rclaininf/  her  only  eon,  on  whom  she  doated, 
as  her  inseparable  companion.  This  was,  du- 
rin;;  tlie  Ufe  of  my  mother,  one  of  her  most 
severe  and  least  patiently  endured  trials.  She 
had  no  illiberal  prejudices,  beyond  that  legiti- 
mate and  ennobling  preference  which  every  na- 
live  of  this  free  and  happy  land  must  feel  for 
its  morals  and  its  manners ;  but  the  thought  of 
a  young  mun  of  birlli  and  fortune,  thus  c&tmnged 
from  every  English  feeling  and  association,  made 
her  almmt  unjust  to  the  lands  in  which  he  had 
been    brought   up    an  alien;  and    towards    tlie 
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mother,  whose  minglwl  romance  and  levity  had 
induced  her  to  prefer  ihetu. 

It  bad  been  well  if  the  roiuetjuences  to  poor 
Philip  had  been  bounded  by  making  him  an 
awkward  and  dissatiafled  Brilon;  diiqualified  for 
tlie  pursuits,  and  diainclined  for  the  pastimes, 
of  hii  coiintrymen.  But  deeper  evils  sliU  hud 
nearly  spning  from  the  siren  song  nnd  witching 
graces  of  the  south ;  and  those  who  deprecate 
forci^  connexions  for  their  childnm,  would  do 
well  to  psuM  ere  they  expose  their  lusccptible 
leelingB  lo  fiucinalions  which  it  may  be  alike 
misery  to  yield  to,  or  reeisl. 

The  young  nun's  letter,  the  first  for  many  a 
long  year,  breathed  a  very  pleasing  desire  to  cul- 
Uvate  the  acquaintance  of  his  only  near  relation; 
and  agreeably  surprised  me  by  the  informatioa 
that  he  was  actually  in  England,  on  a  visit  to  a 
nobleman  in  the  north,  with  wliose  nephew  he 
bad  formed  nn  intitoacy  abroad,  and  to  whoso 
only  daughter,  a  beautiful  young  woman,  with 
trbom  he  waa  sure  I  should  be  pleased,  he  waa 
on  the  point  of  being  uniteil.  He  was  desirous, 
"  possible,  lo  spend  a  few  wcclts  with  hii>  bridal 

any  at  our  old  family  seat,  to  which  I  have  be- 
fore alluded,  in  the  county  in  which  1  was  now 
miding;  and  ventured  to  reciueit  me  to  ride  ovor 
l2 
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to  M'esierton,  nnd  give  directions  for  such  t«m- 
(Mjrary  accominodalions,  as  the  neglected  ntansion, 
in  its  stale  of  long  dilnpldation,  could  be  made  to 
afford. 

Mj  heart  warmed,  a  I  read,  towards  the  son 
of  tny  poor  Alfred,  whose  marriage  I  hoped 
would  prove,  in  all  respects,  a  more  congCQisl 
one;  and  1  found,  during  autumn,  Terj  agreeable 
employment  lo  fulfilling  his  request.  My  Brsi 
visit,  however,  to  the  home  of  my  childhood,  for 
later  I  had  not  inhahited  it,  was  abuiidaotty 
ti^-ing,  from  precisely  opposite  causes  to  those 
which  often  render  such  visits  in  after  life  painful. 
Many  old  men  complain  of  the  metamorphosea 
which  their  home  hiu  undergone ;  and  feet  as  if 
improvements  and  embellishments  were  outrages 
on  its  rciaerabered  sanctity.  Here,  nothing  had 
been  altered,  nothing  improved,  but  the  house 
which  I  had  thought  princely,  and  which  even 
the  county  hintories  of  the  day  styled  the  Bne 
New  Place  of  Westcnon,  seemed  to  sUind  alone 
in  its  neglect  and  its  desolation,  while  all  arouDd 
bore  the  smiling  marks  of  rapidly  advancing  taste 
and  comfort. 

It  had  been  let  to  casual  tenants  as  long  as 
these  would  i^ubmit  to  its  long  damp  passn^s, 
gaping  sashes,  decaying  floors,  and  scanty  fur- 
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nitarc;  but  that  time  had  long  bc«i  put,  and 
an  old  gardener  alone,  a  contemporary  of  its  bet- 
ter days,  lived  in  the  nuinBion  tie  stiti  tliought 
unrivalled;  sighing  over  iu  decay,  and  the  still 
more  complete  desolation  of  those  fsmous  terraced 
gardens  which,  in  their  pride,  he  had  supposed 
no  faint  image  of  those  of  Babylon,  but  which 
his  feeble  arm  lutd  long  proved  unable  lo 
reacue  from  becoming,  like  tlwin,  a  "  howling 
wilderness.'* 

It  was  a  fine  soft  autumnnl  tnorning  when  I 
rode  up  to  the  house;  shoclced  by  tlie  neglect 
of  the  once  trim  yew  hedges  an  1  overgrown 
grass  walks  wliich,  En  my  youthful  ignorance  uf 
better  things,  I  had  fancied  the  very  perfection 
of  taste. 

The  old  gardener,  aware  of  rny  coming,  was 
hobbling  about  in  the  nun,  before  the  door. 
aniiou»  lo  catch  the  first  ghmjwe  of  his  mittreta's 
son ;  and  looked  with  hifi  crutch  (for  be  waa 
almost  a  cripple  from  rheumntinn)  in  too  good 
keeping  with  nil  around. 

The  houie  was  a  long  straggling  mansioHt 
which  the  vanity  of  my  ancestor  had  expanded 
into  an  imposing  length  of  front,  while  his 
finances  had  proportionally  contracted  its  breadth, 
«o  that  it  consisted  of  endless  file«  of  rtKHnt, 
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following  each  other  in  antique  state  tod 
tarnished  finer)',  like  a  procession,  not  over-well 
appointed,  in  a  country  theatre.  The  small 
narrow  windows  were  sufficiently  numerous  u> 
admit  light,  but  too  high  to  afibrd  any  prospect 
la  those  who  might  be  attracted  by  tlie  vicinity 
of  the  huge  antique  chimueys;  which,  grim  with 
the  smoke  of  *  century,  presented  devices  uiutH 
teltigible  to  modern  verln.  Many  of  tlie  bed- 
rooms  were  covered  with  that  sort  of  fndetl 
tapestry,  where  (as  I  once  remarked,  with 
indescribable  awe,  to  be  the  case  with  the  objeca 
of  nature  during  aii  almost  total  ectipie)  treea* 
skiea,  men  and  women*  all  assume  one  pallid 
nondescript  tint ;  like  the  ghosu  of  Ouian,  scarce 
dislinguishftble  from  the  grey  clouds  on  which 
they  flouted,  or  llic  grey  mountaiu^  on  which 
these  reposed.  The  ceiliogs  again,  teemed  with 
sprawling  gods  and  goddesses,  whotsc  unnalura] 
atliludes  and  bulky  limbs,  as  viewed  by  the 
flickering  light  of  an  expiring  wood>fire,  seemed 
to  threaten  a  second  fall  from  Olympus ;  and  I 
remember,  even  yet,  my  boyish  horror,  lest  an 
Icarus,  whom  no  wings  save  those  of  a  fabuloui 
fvc  could  have  supported,  should  really  tumble, 
and  crush  me  in  my  bed. 

The   gavden  was  the   rcry   beau   idiat  of 
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iIcBulation  t  for,  lo  llic  not  un  picturesque  tvildncM 
soon  assumed  by  unrestrained  vegetation,  was 
added  llie  far  less  plecsing  ruin  of  the  cmi\y 
labours  of  art.  Uultrvsges,  whose  very  iry 
looked  grey  and  $uperannuat»l,  mouldered  Jiway 
trom  walU,  the  yawning  chosins  in  vliicb  were 
rendered  more  unsightly  by  the  cankered 
branches  of  ihe  once  iritnly  dmsed  fniil-trees, 
partially  adhering  to  then).  Flights  of  steps,  so 
broken  as  scarcely  to  afford  footing,  led  to  lower 
arxt  tower  ranges  of  less  and  less  cuhiraied 
garden-ground  ;  while  no*elc«a,  nay,  headless 
Rtalues,  Jay  prostrule  across  the  palli.  or  xtood 
like  mementos  of  llie  ta^te  of  forgotten  genera* 
tions. 

Lnst  of  all  came  what  was  once  a  blooming 
orchard,  and  now  a  reedy  «wamp,  whose  rooes- 
grown  stumps  bflrely  indicated  its  former  desti- 
nation. It  had  bowted,  in  its  centre,  ofa  pond, 
or  lake,  as  it  was  ambitiously  culled,  where  two 
miserable  pinioned  swans  siglied  for  their  naiire 
waters  ;  but  the  chains  of  both  the  clement  und 
its  (trisoners  had  long  since  lievn  broken,  and 
while  the  lauer  had  perhaps  sought  the  boundless 
lakes  of  Norway,  the  former  had  usurped  pos- 
session of  all  the  a^^aceni  level.  1  turned 
baatily  from  this  meanest  aspect  of  desolation, 
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and  ran  up  tlic  broken  staircases,  delighted  to 
recognize,  in  llie  old  bowling-green  .tbove,  one 
curious  flower-bed,  forming  t  true  lover's  knot, 
which  ihe  gardener  would  have  deemed  it 
ancrite^  not  to  keet>  in  its  originaj  quoiat 
iwatness.  H«  toM  lue  it  was  made  b;  him 
in  honour  of  my  mother's  oiorriage,  from  one 
of  the  French  king's  at  Venuiilics  ;  of  the  alrooet 
equal  dilapidation  of  which  seat  of  royalty  I 
qucsdon  whetlier  lie  had  ever  heard  ! 

My  exertions,  and  those  of  th«  unirersd 
genius  of  the  nearrat  townj  whom  I  took  into 
my  councils,  suoxcdcd  in  putting  a  habitable 
Ace  on  the  old  prenmes,  many  weeks  before 
the  gay  party  found  it  convenient  to  take  pov- 
session  ;  and  I  began  to  think  the  idea  had  been 
altogether  given  up,  and  to  feel,  unfit  as  1  vraa 
for  such  society,  a  degree  of  natural  disappoint- 
ment, when,  late  in  December,  which  had  not 
failed  this  year  to  come  in  all  its  gloom  and 
dreariness,  I  heard  tliat  my  nephew  and  Lady 
Jane,  along  with  a  whole  troop  of  tlie  set  be 
had  l>een  living  among  in  the  nortli,  were  daily 
expected.  They  only  cane  a  few  days  before 
Christmas,  when  I  was,  aa  usual,  at  Dunbarrow, 
quite  on  the  other  side  of  the  county;  so  that 
I  could  not,  OS  I  intended,  ride  over  and  pay 
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an  immediate  visit  of  congratulation-  Philip, 
however,  wrote  to  me  in  a  strain  that  would  take 
no  denial,  urging  tny  coming  to  stay  with  htm 
whenever  [  should  have  fulfilled  my  preTious 
engagement  8.  He  conjured  me,  by  the  love  I 
had  borne  to  his  father  and  mother,  lo  come 
and  be  a  friend  to  (heir  sun ;  but  amid  tbU 
exuberance  of  kindness,  there  was  little  indeed 
of  the  joy  of  a  bridegroom.  Tliere  wa«  some- 
thing in  the  words  of  this  short  f>tooiny  epittle, 
which  liAunled  ine  painfully  auiid  the  placid 
stillness  of  Dunbarrow ;  and  it  wan  a  knell  which 
all  llie  joyous  tumult  of  Thoralcy  could  not 
drowD.  It  was,  therefore,  with  a  deep  pre- 
sentiment of  sorrow  that  I  went  lo  meet  ihis 
bridal  party  at  my  paternal  mansion. 

It  was  a  chill  foggy  afternoon  when  1  drove 
up  tbe  old  •  fashioned  straight  avenue ;  jind 
tltere  would  have  been  something  very  cheering 
in  llie  blaxo  of  lights  which  streamed  fnim 
almost  every  window  of  the  mansion,  had  1  not 
encountered  its  master,  his  back  turned  to  the 
festive  scene,  padng,  wrapped  in  lii«  imvcllinf; 
pelisse,  up  and  down  the  approach.  I  stopped 
tlie  carriage;  and,  springing  out,  embraced  the 
son  of  .AJfred  and  Caroline  with  parental  aflec- 
tion.  The  likeness  to  his  mother,  wen  in  the 
l3 
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imperfect  light,  was  sucb  ttiat  I  should  hsre 
recognized  liim  any  where.  He  was  moved,  hi 
bejond  wliot  1  supiwsed  our  mere  relatlociship 
coald  call  ford);  and,  uiiious  to  gim  a  more 
cheerful  turn  to  tlie  interview,  t  put  m;  gnn 
within  his,  and  begged  lo  be  conducted  to  hii 
bride. 

"  'i^V^  H  riding,  or  walking,  or  acMBCllwig*" 
saiJ  he,  *'  with  the  rest  of  them.  Yon  trill  we 
her  bj  and  b;."  We  now  entered  (he  drawing- 
roora.  and  in  the  full  lifjhl  it  a0brded,  1  gazed 
on  the  .l.;idrr,  cU-j^jnt,  almost  feminine-loolciRg 
youth  i  whose  |>ensivo  and  e)o(|uenl  countenance 
bespoke  liim  as  quick  to  fed,  as  be  was,  jierhsps, 
unequal  to  slnigglc  with  the  inevitable  dis* 
appointments  and  cvili  of  life.  There  waa  an 
expiesMon  of  settled  dejection  on  his  fine 
features  which  made  me  shudder;  and  it  con- 
trasted so  with  his  position  at  a  recent  bride- 
groom, and  returned  heir,  that  it  shocked  lue 
(he  more. 

"  We  have  made  the  old  dialeau  tolerabljr 
comfortable,  I  liope,  nephew,"  said  I. 

"  1  beliere  they  find  it  so,"  said  he,  negli- 
gently ;  "  AS  for  ne,  I  know  too  little  of  what 
Englieh  comforta  are,  to  be  sensible  of  their 
absence.     Voiur  winter,"  added   he,  shivering. 
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"  U  sadly  glooniy,  and  I  feel  «  want  of  sunsliine 
which  all  yonr  cool  Hrcs  cannot  compenaate." 

■'  Don't  let  it  a8«et  your  spirite,  my  dear 
nephew,"  said  I ;  *'  we  hare  many  things  besides 
eoalfiros,  to  make  sunshine  within  doors  in  Eng- 
land.    The  smites  of  a  wife,  for  instance.*' 

"  Cold  as  your  northern  suns !"  was  the  mut- 
tered reply,  in  a  tone  of  bitterness  which  really 
friglitened  me.  "  I  am  as  bad  a  jiidge  of  Gng- 
lish  smiles  u  of  every  thing  else,  I  auppoae," 
added  he,  in  a  soltened  accent,  "  I  have  been 
spoilt  for  them  (oo,  I  fear." 

Jasl  titen  a  loud  sound  of  talking  and  laushtiT 
announced  the  return  of  the  equestrians,  and  my 
painful  curiosity  to  see  my  new  niece  was  grati- 
fied. I  had  heard  that  slie  was  handsome  I 
Sbe  was  more — she  was  dszzlingly  beautiful — 
her  (all  line  figure,  set  ofT  by  her  riding  dreas, 
and  her  complexion,  licighlcne<l  by  eacrcisi;, 
struck  mc  with  admiration ;  and  I  wondered 
wlifli  Philip  could  mean  by  "cold  smile*, "  witen 
with  one  of  irresistible  frankness  »be  bnde  nm 
welcome  lo  Westerton.  She  made  some  lively 
remarks  on  their  ride,  and  joined  cheerfully  in 
the  cliit-chat  around,  I  looked  at  my  nephew, 
to  whum  she  had  not  spoken  ;  and  he,  probably 
mding  my  astoniahment,  rose  n  with  an  eflbrt. 


^sa 
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nod  ftpprouhing  us,  asked  bcr,  in  a  tone  of  tender 
interest,  if  &he  felt  fstigued  ?  As  if  all  her  ani- 
tnalion  had  been  suddenly  chilled  hy  a  painTol 
recollcctioii,  she  coldly  aud  jEnravely  amwc 
"  Not  in  the  least ;"  and  riatng  with  ungraciouC'i 
haste,  Icfl  the  room  to  dress.  "  There  must 
be  something  nt  the  bottom  of  this,"  thought  1, 
as  my  nephew,  shaking  his  head  sorrowfully,  led 
mc,  with  the  rest  of  the  gentlcracn,  to  my  room. 

When  we  met  at  dinner.  1  was  much  struck 
with  the  contraJtt  between  the  phtin  substantial 
meaU  wliich  in  my  childhood  covered  my  father's 
''board,  and  tbe  perfeetly  foreign  air  which,  under 
Che  superintendence  of  an  Italian  Major  0onio, 
the  table  had  now  assumed.  The  party — who 
seemed  about  equally  made  up  of  mere  sports* 
men  who  despised,  and  dashers  who  criticised, 
llieir  entertainment  and  host — provoked  me  by 
alternately  devouring  and  disparaging  everyg 
ttung  before  them;  while  Philip,  a  stranger 
theiv  local  wit,  and  disgusted  with  their  sdfia 
ness,  sat  nearly  silent  by  my  side ;  and  Luly 
Jane,  more  radiant  than  ever,  listened  com[ 
cently,  if  not  encouragingly,  to  the  small 
of  her  pritrileged  coutiinr  the  puppy  of  the  set. 

I  neverin  my  life  saw  such  an  ill-assorted  party. 
There  were  one  or  two  bdtes,  neet  lielpmates 
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for  tlieir  fox-hunling  or  blackleg  lordfli  silly, 
insipid,  ur  worse;  and  it  was  impossible  hoc  to 
pity  a  poor  foreigner,  thrown,  1>y  liU  hanl  fate, 
among  such  a  epcciinen  of  British  bon  tmt.  On 
llie  guests  I  could  scarce  waste  a  thought;  but 
Lady  Jane  cost  idc  cnuch  pattifiil  rutiunation. 
She  was  ccrUinly  clever  and  accomplished;  ahe 
must  dcapisc  the  beings  around  her;  nay,  I  eaw 
she  did,  by  ihe  smile  which  curled  her  beautiful 
lip,  wlien  ibetr  absurdity  oui-Hcfoded  ilself. 
It  was  scarc«1y  possible  she  should  dislike  her 
lutndsome,  refined,  deeply'inUresling  husband ; 
she  did  not.—"  Thuik  God!"  ejaculated  1, 
tnentAlIy,  more  than  once,  when  I  delected  her 
Urj^e  blue  eyes  fixed,  with  a  soHened  expression! 
un  his  face.  "  I  will  know  the  true  biatory  of 
all  this,*  said  1  to  myself ;  "  two  young  hearts 
shall  not  misunderatand  each  other,  if  I  can 
help  it." 

There  was  in  the  party  one  inditidual,  whom 
I  could  not  help  regarding  as  th«  evil  genius  of 
the  pair — llic  cousin  of  Lady  Jane,  who  had 
been  acquainted  obroad  with  Philip,  and  whoie 
mutual  represeniations  luid  greatly  conduced  to 
mnke  the  matcli.  This  young  man,  who  was 
certainly  of  a  cold  calculating  dlspoHiiion,  but 
to  whoec  glances  I  could  not  avoid  occationAlly 
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sus|i«cttn([  n  Warmer  sentiment  towards  his  fjiir 
eousin,  scemrd  lo  exerpise  over  her  uncomntM) 
influence;  and,  before  the  crening  was  over,  I 
fancied  she  took  advantage  of  his  abieoce,  lo 
address  n  trvt  words  of  more  llian  usual 
kindorcr  u-  Uvt  lord.  He  returned,  and  found 
tiieiD  si'  '  <Lr'.  and  his  supercilious  look 
of  repr*  ".  «<  I  supposed,  a  key,  of 

wbicti  1  >.^^  -.ii  to  nvnil  myself. 

A  few  days  placed  nte  on  a  footing'  of  privi- 
leged intimacy  with  my  niece,  who  seemed  !o 
ioUemnify  herself  by  kindness  to  me  for  her 
restraint  elsewhere;  and  taking  her  arm  within 
mine  for  a  long  walk,  one  bright  frosty  morning', 
I  ventured  to  hint  that  I  did  not  think  the  air 
of  England  seemed  altogether  lo  agree  with  her 
husband.  1  was  delighted  to  feel  the  start  with 
which  she  received  this  obaervation. 

"  Do  you  really  think  so?"  said  she,  stopping, 
and  looking  earnestly  up  in  my  face. 

"  Oh!  perhaps,"  said  I,  wishing  to  touch 
another  chord,  "  it  may  be  only  something  on 
his  spirits;  be  is  certainly  not  ao  happy,  as, 
with  all  he  has  to  make  him  so,"  kindly 
pressing  her  arm,  "  mctliinka  he  ought  to 
be!" 

My  fair  companion  grew  very  pale ;  ami  her 
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lips  were  cumpresised  as  wiili  llie  ciTorl  uf  oiie 
determined  to  be  silent,  couU  tfui^l  coute. 

"  [  seek  not  to  intrude  on  jrour  confidence, 
my  dear  oiece,"  said  I ;  "  mine  is,  alas  !  no  idle 
curiosity.  Philip  is  my  only  brother's  only  don, 
iind  hit  mother  was  once  the  object  of  a  boyish 
pusHHi,  whicli  it  nearly  cost  nio  life  to 
^Wlbdue." 

'*  Hi»  mother!"  excUimed  Lady  Jane,  scarcely 
conscious  of  the  abruptness  of  her  interruption  ; 

"  I  atwayH  thought "  then  suddenly  awnreof 

the  delicate  ground  on  which  she  was  treading, 
the  Bwcci  girl  blushed,  and  hesitatingly  added — 
■'  I  had  understood  the  object  of  your  youthful 
•ITection  whh  removed  to  a  better  world." 

"  You  heard  but  the  (rut)],  my  dear  niece," 
rej^ied  I,  with  a  sigh.  "She  to  whom  my 
heart  has  ever  remained  indissolubly  unitet),  is 
indeed,  no  tnoro;  but  the  attachment  I  lelt  for 
her  was  but  enhanced  and  deepene<l  by  contrast 
will)  the  meteor  blnae  of  passion  which  preceded 
it." 

"  Did  you  really  Iotc  twice— and  so  sonnT 
For  you  were  but  young,  I  have  beard,  when 
you  lost  your  intended  bride!" — And  thin  re- 
cently married  young  creature  hung  on  my  reply 
as  if  worlds  depended  on  its  tenor. 
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"  I  did,  indeed.  Lady  Jane,  if  love's  sacred 
name  could  be  usurped  by  idle,  franlic,  unrequiced 
pauionl  But,  suclt  as  it  was,  it  melted  before 
a  steadier  and  holier  flame,  as  a  rererish  dream 
flies  before  nioming's  fresh,  invigorating  breeze." 

"  There  is  hope  for  rac  yet,  then!"  exclaimed 
my  young  companion,  no  longer  repressing  the 
tears  which  injured  pride  Irnd  long  forbidden  to 
flow. 

"  Hope!"  said  I,  "and  of  what?"  for  I 
could  not  yet  divine  where  lurked  the  demon 
fatal  to  her  peace. 

"  That  Philip  niay  love  roc  in  time,  in  spite 
of  his  early  and  nud  attarhment  to  the  Italian 
girl  his  mother  rescued  from  taking  Ihc  veil ;  and 
whom,  but  for  her  and  my  cousin  Charle«.  fae 
would  have  married." 

The  whole  mystery,  as  it  regardeil  my  niece, 
was  now  unravelled;  jealousy  accounted  for  all 
her  dissembled  coldness  i  but  whether  any  trace 
of  entanglement  still  combated,  in  my  nephew's 
breast,  his  evident  attachment  to  his  bride,  I 
could  not  be  quite  cei'laiii.  I  however,  lelt 
suflicienrly  confident  of  the  contrary,  to  cheer 
her  heart  with  assurances  of  the  genuine  and 
unfeigned  aflection  I  had  remarked  In  hts  conduct 
towards  her. 


J 
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"  Oh,  he  is  very,  very  kind ;  but  when,  some 
weelu  afWr  our  ruarn&ge,  1  received  ihe  cruel 
V'iitoria's  letter,  invoking  curses  on  toy  besd, 
snd  boasting  of  the  indelible  hold  she  pottcftsed 
over  Philip's  petgurcd  heart,  1  ihought  I  should 
have  died.  I  flew  and  upbraided  my  cousin 
with  hts  knowledge  of  tliia  prior  atiachoirni;  he 
confessed  it,  but,  while  be  gloried  in  baring 
■asitted  to  break  It  off,  and  adecte<)  to  treat  it 
with  scorn,  be  warned  rac  how  I  rcvh-ed  a 
iltanbering  spark,  by  any  sendtsental  alluuong 
or  lu^iurded  disclosures ;  assuring  toe,  from  hb 
knowledge  of  Philip's  temper,  that  I  could  only 
acquire  or  maintain  a  hold  on  his  aflections  by  a 
dignified  reserve,  the  most  opposite  to  the  jealous 
transports  which  had  at  length  wi^aned  him  IVom 
my  foreign  rival.  He  told  ne  my  huslund  wu 
romantic  to  excess,  and  that  romance  in  a  wife 
would  be  the  banc  of  his  happiness  and  hera; 
that  amusement  and  dissipation  were  the  only 
cure  for  his  melaiKiholy ;  and  seeing  me  admired 
by  others,  (he  likeliest  mode  of  fixing  liis  truant 
jifiections  on  mysell'." 

"  Poor  child!**  smd  I,  almost  unconsciously, 
as  this  highly4»om  and  highly-gifted  creature 
wept  in  agony  on  my  shoulder,  "  by  wbjrt 
machiAations  lias  thy  peace  been  invaded  and  thy 
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innocence  endangered  I     Such  iavielious  counsel 

could  have  had  but  one  object — to  estrange  thcc 

fruiu  (lie   niosi  aflectionate  of  hearts,   and   csu 

thee  for  coinfort  on  tlw  niiMt  art/ul  of  seducers! " 

Just  ihen  I  saw  approaching,  but  at  the  tiir- 

tJier    estrcroity  of  ilie    long  avenue    wc  were 

entering,  the  husbnnd  so  nearly  about  to  become 

a  pfey  to  iliis  dcci>-lBi()  plot  against  his  peace. 

Burning  to  dispel,  without  tbe  loss  of  a  montent, 

the  remaining  clouds  of  misupprelicnsion  between 

two  young  fincl  amiable  beinpH,  I  requested  my 

niece  to  glap  anide,  aiul  pursue  her  walk,  sereeiied 

tronj  obser\-ation  behind  the  high  yew  hcd({t>  of 

the  approach,  while   1  went  forward  alone  to 

meet  my   ncpltcw.     I   quickened  my  pace,  and 

joined  him  almost  instantly.     "  Philip,"  ntd  I. 

"  am    I    right  io  supposing  that  yoin-  eTideol 

dejection  is  occasioned  by  doubts  o(  jrour  young 

bride's  atfection!" — He  looked  up.  and  sigfaed 

auenU 

"  What  then,  if  1  iuTorm  you  tfaat  ber  coldnesi 
proceeds  from  far  belter  founded  misgiving*; 
Icftt,  in  oBering  her  your  hand,  a  heart  should 
not  liave  been  youra  to  bestoi*  i  1  need  only 
name  Viitoria,  and  aay  that  Lady  Jane  knows 
all,  to  account  at  once  for  her  injured  ptide  and 
wounded  Icelinga ! " 
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f  "  Docs  ehe,  indeed,  know  &1H"  uid  PUUip, 

looking  u[>  with  llie  air  of  one  rather  relieved 
tlioi)  disconcerted.  "  U  vraa  not  my  fault  ahe 
knew  not  from  the  first,  that  1  once  childishly 
tniBgincd  loveliness  of  mind  and  person  mu»t  be 
found  united ;  and  woke  from  the  delusion  to  blest 
my  rscapc  from  Uie  loila  uf  aii  incjiniiite  flend." 

Ab  he  spukei  I  caught  a  glimpiic  of  a  while 
veil,  and,  by  an  emphatic  cough,  warned  ray 
fair  neighbour  to  remain;  justly  supposing  ibat 
to  overhear  such  imsusperted  testitnony  to  her 
wic  empire  in  her  husbnnd's  heart,  would  be 
worili  volumes  of  direct  aseuraaces. 

"  Would  I  were  as  eure,"  continued  he,  "  of 
my  place  in  Lady  Jane'tt  pure  and  spotless 
bosom,  as  that  mine  has  long  ceaacd  to  feel 
aught  but  contempt  or  |»ty  for  the  shameless 
being;,  whose  on-n  rude  band  dispelled  the 
illusion,  which  a  romantic  history,  a  fair  form, 
and  consummate  art,  bad  cast  around  rashness, 
levity,  and,  I  fear,  guilu" 

"  Thank  God !  it  is  as  1  lioped,  my  dear 
Philip,  on  your  aide,"  said  I ;  "  and  1  iliink  I 
may  venture  to  assure  you,  that  half  what  you 
have  told  me  will  suffice  to  gire  to  the  smiles  of 
your  bride,  a  warmtli  and  sunshine,  amid  wlucli 
that  of  Italy  will  never  be  missed." 
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He  shook  liis  licad  incredulously,  and  ftighirtg, 
exclftimed,  "  What  would  I  not  gtre  to  see 
lliem  on  her  own  dear  lips  !" 

We  were  near  an  opening  in  the  old  raggo^ 
yew  hedge;  I  suddenly  drew  my  nephew  within 
it.  and  the  fiur  listener  stood  confessed]  the 
lean  otjoy,  irradiated  by  such  n  blush,  and  such 
a  smile  as  I  faarc  seldom  seen  but  on  the  check, 
ofa  daughter  of  England.  "  Give  her  your  confi- 
dence, Philip,"  said  I ;  "  can  you  doubt  further  f" 

"  Give  me  your  pardon,  my  dear  husband," 
said  she,  as  he  flew  towards  her,  "  for  being  an 
involuntary,  but  oh  !  a,  bleared  listener ! —  1 1  was 
your  uncle " 

"  Who  lias  made  me  the  happiest  of  men ! " 
cried  Philip,  his  whole  expression  absolutely 
choDged,  by  the  transition  from  despondency  lo 
ecstasy-  I  took  a  hand  of  each  in  mine,  aod 
ratilied  this  solemn  union  of  hearts  with  a  tnily 
parental  blcKsing. 

"  Uncle,"  said  Philip,  \u  a  tone  of  manly 
fimmess,  "  you  will  assist  me  to  gel  civilly  rid 
of  yonder  host  of  idlers;  and  llie  false  friend  who 
hoped,  by  their  means,  to  disgust  me  with  my 
country,  and  estrange  me  from  my  bride.  Yoa 
shall  make  roc  an  Englishman  after  your  own 
heart," 
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Uncle,"  whiipercd  Ludy  Jane,  with  tbe 
most  insinuating  softtieKi,  "  you  will  invite  us 
to  your  cottage,  won't  you,  till  a  few  more  com- 
forts are  added  to  our  liume,  to  make  it  all  that 
an  English  home  should  be  '." 

I  carried  thetn  with  mc  in  triumph.  I  intro- 
duced them  at  Dunbarrow  to  the  worthy  and  the 
wise  among  thetr  compalnottf.  1  anw  at  my 
own  tranquil  Rrc-siclc,  their  once  threatened 
wl^dded  bitu  assume  the  imperishable  hues  of 
eternity.  1  saw,  not  only  without  reiiKlxncc, 
but  with  delight,  a  youthful  figtirc  in  my  mother's 
sacred  chair ;  and  a  second  Emma  beneath  tlie 
|MCture  of  my  sainted  bride.  They  staid,  only 
to  grow  too  dear;  they  left  roe,  at  length,  to 

knowjfor  tlie  6rst  time,  what  it  truly  ia  to  be 

ALONE. 
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*■  Evrrj  il>r  Im  n  cIi.tncTrr  of  irt  omb,     Saniniay  n  *n 
lUu  Uonilajr,  th«iu(h  tbc  (ItflnitiN)  b  not  4«mIv  drfintJ.** 

The  reader,  if  lie  chance  to  number  »motig 
his  acquainuncc  a  feeling,  but  not  melancholy' 
recluse,  weaned  by  mUfortune  from  a  iroHtl 
vhose  denixens  he  can  yd  yearn  over  with  o 
brother's  sympathies,  and  invest  with  a  poet's 
halQ  of  romance — may  be  awftrc,  (it*  antid  the 
din  of  life,  an  old  man's  very  existence  be  not 
long  since  forgotien)  that  it  ia  at  this  precise  sea- 
Hon  he  becomes,  like  his  sylvan  neighbours,  the 
cuckoos  and  swallows,  at  onoe  re«tless  and  gar- 
rulous j  loathing,  like  a  patient  imder  hallucina- 
tion, even  llie  cottage  he  would  not  etcbangv 
for  a  city  of  palaces,  and  tlic  book  which  lias 
tain  in  bis  bosom,  and  been  unto  him  as  a 
daughter;  "babbling,"  like  a  seaman  in  a  ca- 
lentun;  of   "  green  fields,"  and   sallying   fortli, 
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Quixote-like  (though  on  no  lean  Roxinante,)  in 
quest  of  spring  associations  aiid  S[tring  adventures. 
Spring,  did  I  »ay  ?    Methinks  lliat  bright  and 
balmjr  season  has  this  year  been  a  blank  in  the 
calendar;   m  often   has   her    primrose- crowned 
head  been  thrust  back  into  -winter's  icy  lap;  the 
carol  w  ollen  trozen  in  the  throats  of  her  little 
wondering  and  wcll-nigli  disheartened  choristers. 
Hut,  be  this  as  it  may,  I  am  loo  wise  to  dvell 
long  on  possible  allo/s  to  an  old  man's  scanty 
share  of  earthly  enjoyment.     Sunshine  with  me 
makes  summer,  as  unequivocally  as  the  sLwallows 
thai   come   from   afar   to    proclaim   the    joyous 
season;  a  sun&hine  holiday  is  still  one  to  the 
old  bachelor,  because)  vitb  die  memories  thai 
gild  tlw  summer  Saliinhiys  of  a  long  lilV-,  there 
rarely  fail  to  mingle  actual  rencontres  with  happy 
human  bdngs,  to  whom  memory  is  as  yet  Utile, 
but  hope  every  thing! 

Last  Saturday  was  indubitably  a  spring  day. 
There  were  tears,  bright  and  harmless  as  ever 
April  wept  in  sport — and  smiles,  which  in  doKxIing 
instability  might  hare  vied  ivith  that  noted  co* 
queue's  most  beuriiohifig  caprices.  The  tint  of 
green  ditfused  over  earth's  surface,  thanks  to  the 
eternal  dripping  of  the  tears  iii  tjuestion — would 
they  tiad  always  been  or  as  genial  a  character  I 
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vu  soft  and  tender,  as  though  bom  yeatetittj ; 
wbite  the  tardily  unfolding  buds  of  the  reluctant 
oaks  and  ashes,  spcke  alone  of  "  winter  linger* 
iug  in  die  Up  of  May."  There  was  in  all  nature, 
to  the  eye  of  fancy,  a  mingling  of  that  youthful 
revelry  of  erijoyment  vhich  de6e«  change.  «illi 
(hat  itmid  uncertainty  of  rirgin  demeanour,  ready 
tu  shrink  appalled  from  the  tirttt  rude  breath  of 
ti:n)]K-»t  or  misfortune. 

This  was  particularly  manifest  in  the  depon- 
ment  of  my  neighbours  of  the  bee^biTe.  "  To 
swamif  or  not  to  Bwarm/*  was  evidently  ll>e  soli- 
loquy of  every  bee  of  the  commonwealth  ;  as  well 
as  the  grand  niatter  of  debate  in  tlie  apiarian 
wittenagemol.  With  every  bright  blink  of  sua- 
sliltie  came  thoughts  of  enterpriae  and  emigra- 
tion, while  under  every  i]uick  succeeding  clouil 
they  subsided  into  drowsy  domesticatioo. 

1  am,  like  all  those  who  have  no  one  to  consult 
or  be  diwarted  by,  notorious  for  indecision  ;  but 
as  a  coward  is  sure  to  gather  courage  from  a 
display  of  irresolution  io  others,  I  was  atimuhiled 
by  the  pusilUnimuua  perplexity  of  the  beea  to 
more  decisive  proceedings,  and  set  out,  for  the 
first  time  lliis  season,  on  a  l(»ig  almleas  ramble 
for  rambling 'a  sake. 

1  alight  have  been  ■ware  it  was  Saturday, 
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eren  before  quilting  my  peaceful  bxchelor  dfred* 
iag.    The  duenna  who  guides  (eredat  JtaUeuM  t) 
vrith  wMsrU-is  regularity   its    humble  economy, 
hat  in  her  compo«itioa  too  little  of  the  AJecto  or 
Tisqphone,  <o  excnicialc  with  vulgar  Saturday 
annoyance^    her    sensitive   and    hannlcsa   lord. 
How  and  when  the  cleanliness,  conspicuous  from 
garret  to  kitchen  is  acbieied,  she  liappily  leaves 
me  to  conjecture;  nor  should  I,  but  for  certain 
sounds  of  nocturnal  activity  too  decided  for  in- 
corporeal  beaom,  and  footsteps  not  exactly  sylph- 
likc,  occaaionally  "  murdering  sleep"  before  dawo, 
be  aware  of  any  agency  in  the  household  more 
nbtrusivc  and  t&ngible  than  that  of  Kobin  Good* 
fellow,  or  our  own  indigenous  Brownie.     It  was 
therefore  wiili  the  blissful  feeling  of  escape  from 
flotne  unininginable  form  of  "  most  admired  dis- 
order,"  (hat  1  lieArd  my  careful  housekeeper  say, 
as  siie  stood  shading  her  old  eyes  from  the  un- 
wonted sunshine  in  my  little  porch,  and  looking 
after  her  roaster  and  Dumpic  as  proudly  as  if  the 
one   had  been  .-Vlexandcr  and  the  other  Buce- 
phalus,  "  Ye  needna  be  in  ony  partic'lar  hurry 
tlie  day,  sir;  a  lang  daunder  will  be  for  your 
health  after  uie  mucktc  conHnemcnt." 

As  T  turned  ihc  corner  inlo  the  village,  Satur- 
day stared  me  in  the  face-  Doaens  of  liou^cwirea, 
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of  ttooli  and  tablet,  whe 
"  fthouldna  be" — videlicet 
peaceful  and  grass^rown  si 
it  the  teraponiy  appearaiK 
the  gingerbread  fair  {Seoii 
at  the  innuon  of  whose  1 
animal  is  in  the  habit  of  tak 
On  piles  of  bedding,  erok 
naicent  cleanliness  from  the 
winter  had  kept  them  immi 
sprawling  urchins ;  to  whom 
tranquil  order  of  things  wa: 
infantine  delight.  Nearly  ( 
subdued  satis&ction,  beamet 
the  female  enchantresses  of  t 
scrubbing-bruah ;  and  ao  un 
privileged  day,  their  emane 
and  stockings,  that  I  began 
Nodicr's  ludicrous  idea  of  th 
to  all  clatseM  of  tny  £ur  o 
have  been  founded  on   anal 

a     Satiirrlau'a     rtrmm^tuul^  ihn 
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Tlie  very  sprit  of  Hunt  or  C«l>bcU  seemed  to 
animate  young  and  old  in  the  UBk  of  radical 
rcforiQ.  Old  men,  cunning  in  a  wclUnigh 
obsolete  art,  sat  aalride  on  the  rigging  of  their 
mose-grown  tenements,  mocking  the  russet  huooT 
fheir  weather-stained  roofs,  with  motley  patclies 
of  golden  tliBlch. 

Maaon'a  apprenticea,  on  the  laith  of  llic  mor- 
row's Sabballi  purifications,  rose  perched  in  pro- 
feasional  pride  on  many  a  Bmokeleas  chioiaejr; 
brandishing  llieir  besom  of  ofliee,  and  besprink- 
ling witb  a  aable  sbower  every  unlucky  boy 
whom  his  evil  stars  sent  within  their  murky 
influrftce;  while,  with  more  laudable  iotentioiu, 
slender  barefoot  lasses  on  tiptoe,  or  perchance 
more  amblliously  eleratcd  on  slippery  new-washed 
creejHet,  polished  with  youthful  pride  such  dingy 
wiiiduw-panes  as  old  aiockiiigs  and  defunct  Kil- 
ruamock nightcaps  had  not  long  since  supplanted; 
pouring  a  flood  of  unwonted  and  welcome  r3diar>ce 
on  tlie  Bible,  which,  regarJIciis  of  the  perturbed 
world  without,  a  bed-rid  grandmother  lay  rcad- 
iiig  "  ayont  the  ballao." 

Could  these  oitd  other  indications,  "  ao  redo- 
lent of  spring"  and  Saturday,  have  been  mistaken, 
incredulity  muat  have  vanished  at  sight  of  the 
early,  uiiwoDlcd,  and  indeed  altogether  gratuitous 
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(Uiougb  perliaps  not  wholly  diiinterested,)  entui- 
cipation  of  the  village  school.  The  "  skuiling  o' 
the  achule,"  with  iis  yells  and  ehri«ks  of  di>eor- 
tlaat  joy,  is  at  all  times  rather  too  much  for  the 
sober  gravity  of  Dumple ;  but  to-day  it  wat 
altendkd  with  such  autrageoua  and  unrcstraioed 
demonstrations  of  anticipated  enjoyment,  thai  1 
thought  for  a  moment  ttic  unhorsing  of  an  elder); 
fjenlleiDan  ws  to  form  the  first  act  of  the  ex^ 
peeled  entertainment.  Allowance  muat,  however, 
hv  made  for  Uumptc,  whose  Cfjuanimitjr  I  have 
twice  already,  I  find,  unwittingly  disparaged. 
The  transition  from  the  retired  and  sheltered 
paddock,  where,  with  the  occasional  variety  of  a 
snug  stable,  and  (he  company  of  a  cow,  like 
himself,  of  a  certain  age,  no  object  for  the  last 
six  months  bad  invaded  his  tranquillity  nr  dis- 
turbed his  ruminations;  to  (he  turmoil  of  a  half- 
yearly  redditig-Qp  in  the  village,  and  the  Babel 
tif  a  half-holiday  at  the  school,  must  have  been 
to  the  last  degree  trying  and  unendurable :  and 
cooler  reflection  lias  convinced  me  that  his  snort 
of  disdain  and  sidelong  efibrts  to  eschew  the 
annoyance  (unattended  iis  lliey  were,  thanks  to 
my  self-possession!  with  any  catastrophe)  were 
not  only  pardonable,  but  praiseworthy. 

My  drawing  him  up,  however,  as  1  prudently 
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(lid,  to  let  the  brawling  lorrent  of  triumpliant 
mischief  exKnust  itseir,  brought  me  into  contact 
with  one  whtwe  enjoyment  was  not  a  whit  infe- 
rior in  its  own  quiet  way,  and  of  course  l«r 
more  la  tnine,  than  die  clamorous  exhilaration  of 
youth.  I  wan  just  hesitating  wbicli  of  the  roads 
that  diverged  from  the  green  to  pureuc,  when 
there  issued  from  the  school-porch  the  tall  pen- 
sive figure  of  the  young  schoolmaster ;  who,  lode- 
ifig  the  wickut  with  the  air  of  otM  breathing  at 
length,  aOer  a  week's  cnri^  aiid  confinement,  held 
■p  his  pale  cheek  to  the  reviving  breeze,  and 
courteously  expressed  his  aalis^lion  at  seeing 
me  once  more  mounted  for  the  season. 

"  We  are  both  prisoners,  sir,  1  believe,  though 
from  different  caoses,"  said  the  iiteek  and  usually 
uncomplaining  student:  "rheumatism  and  neces- 
sity are  alike  inexorable."  "  And  we  enjoy  their 
occasional  rclentings  all  the  more  vividly,  per- 
haps, Mr.  Lorimcr,  for  ihcir  previous  tyranny. 
Ai  for  my»clf,  I  doubt  if  one  of  your  ragged 
regiment  yonder  is  more  thoroughly  alive  (o  the 
pleasures  of  this  fine  Saturday;  and  you,  1  am 
sure,  look  as  if  mind  and  body  drew  life  firooi 
every  breath  of  this  kindly  spring  wfind,  after  the 
noise  and  heat  of  the  school.  Nothing,  indeed, 
but  professional  enthusiasm,  which  I  trust  you 
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TmI,  could  reooDdk  one  of  your  tastes  and  habits 
to  the  vocation  you  have  chtwen."  "  As  to  the 
vocation,  Mr.  Francis,"  replied  the  Dociiaie. 
with  a  subdued  smite,  *'  nece^uity  i»,  I  fear,  aa 
often  (lie  parent  of  that  as  of  invention.  Far  be 
it  from  tne  to  complain  of  the  allotment  of  a  wise 
Trondence ;  but  I  did  not  study  eeven  long  yean 

at  tiie  university  of wilh  no  higher  ambitioii 

than  that  of  teacliing  the  graimnar-school  ofB — .' 
"  More  congenial  enipioyment  is,  I  irust, 
avaiting  you,  my  young  friend ;  bnt,  in  the  mean 
lime,  1  hope  you  leach  the  young  idea  to  sboo* 
(as  one  comes  lo  do  most  things)  con  amort," 
"  I  do  Mr.  franciSi  at  times  feel  mucli  both  of 
decent  aatisfuctiou,  and,  I  fear,  human  pride, 
in  the  progress  of  my  pupils.  1  lore  my  boya, 
even  the  dull  ones,  when  the  wish  to  Icam  makes 
up  for  want  of  power;  and  the  little  curly-headed 
rogue  who  has  been  dux  these  six  montha 
(barring  Saturday  forenoons,  when  he  has  not 
slept  a  wink  oil  lught  for  thinking  of  the  fly- 
fishing) U  B8  near  my  heart  as  though  he  were 
my  own  younger  brotlier.  It  is  not  the  drudgery, 
but  the  nature  of  the  employment  I  am  somctimea 
tempted  (o  quarrel  with.  To  spend  in  teaching 
words,  the  faculties  which  would  fuio  be  devoted 
to  inculcating  truths;  to  be  cramming  memories. 
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irtitead  of  feeding  souls  ;  this  ia  a  trial  to  marc 
anibinaus,  and,  1  tnisl,  not  criminal  aspirings. 
But  I  suire  to  discharge  my  duty,  sir,  and  leave 
the  rest  to  n  grsciout  Providence." 

I  had  a  leltcr  in  my  poclcet  from  ny  nephew 
Arthur,  complaining  of  (he  difficulty  of  replacing 
bis  lately  dvccascd  pastor  with  a  succtisor  ftt 
once  pious  and  modest,  and  of  cultivated  miod ; 
and,  aAer  asking  Mr.  Lorimcr  to  [lartake  my 
Sunday's  dinner  on  the  morrow,  I  felt  inclined, 
by  checking  the  pace  of  my  pony,  to  prolong  our 
conference  lo-day ;  but,  with  a  lutsty  glance  at 
his  wntch,  and  a  slight  blush  on  his  really 
handsome  cotutenance,  he  apologized  for  quitting 
me  to  keep  an  appoiatnent  elsewlKr«. 

1  know  not  why  I,  who  account  it  one  of  the 
few  privileges  of  my  seclusion  to  escape  all 
knowledge,  direct  or  indirect,  of  tlie  afialn  of 
others,  should  have  felt  a  sadden  curiosity  to  dive 
into  those  of  thcvilhigc  schoolmaster.  Perhapii, 
however,  (and  self-complacency  immetliatcly  as- 
sured xae  it  was  so,)  my  gromng  blereat  arose 
from  a  laudable  desire,  tlwt  tlie  possible  future 
itKumbent  of  Artliur's  pariah,  with  a  parsonage 
absolutely  within  the  park,  should  have  placed 
his  atlectioas  on  no  ignoble  or  unsuitable  help- 
mate.     Now  all   this   train  of  provident  and 
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prospectWe  feelings  bad  their  rise  siniplj  froiD  a 
slight  heightening  of  colour  on  s  cheek  which 
the  "eloquent  blood"  rarely  visited;  and  thai 
rarity  inducing  me  to  ttuch  importance  to  the 
circumstance,  1  stood  (tell  it  not  in  Gath.  far  lew 

in  B !)  actually  raising  myself  in  my  stimips 

to  spy,  with  a  curiosity  I  should  in  any  other 
cause  have  utieriy  abhorred,  the  eile  of  the  "  ap- 
pointment," which  honest  Will  Lorimer  could 
not  mention  without  blushing. 

1  very  soon  did  »o  nytclf.  and  with  &  double 
glow!  the  uitgmial  Bash  of  conscious  mcannc^^ 
blending  with  an  indignant  rush  &om  the  heart, 
in  reprobation  of  my  suspicions  of  aught  inte- 
rested or  unworthy  in  the  devotion  of  poor 
Lorimer.  I  watched  him  down  the  green  lane 
leading  from  the  main  street  of  the  rUlage.  10  one 
of  the  humblest,  thougit  neatest,  of  ita  cottages; 
saw  htm  knock  with  rrTcrenlial  dclcrence,  and 
place,  with  the  respect  due  to  miKfortune  and 
sufiering,  within  his  own,  the  arm  c^  the  fragile 
unearthly- looking  being,  on  whoK  lovely  coun- 
tenance deeper  ravages  than  those  of  mere  ill 
health  were  »till  sadly  legible. 

"  I  might  haTcgucMcd  this,"  snid  I  to  myaelf. 
as  they  disappeared  amid  the  wood's  most  se- 
questered paths.   "Sympathy  in'A  draw  congenial 
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minds  tog^lier:  and  liere,  nlas!  (here  is  con- 
lity  of  fortune,  or  rather  mioronune,  to 
sent  the  bond.  Both  these  young  creatures 
were  cducatcil  lor  stsiioiis  far  different  rrom  itiose 
Ate  has  assigned  them  in  an  evil  world ;  but  that 
Uiey  ahoiild  have  fallen  thus  together,  may  pcr- 
ctiancc  convert  both  uhimately  into  blessings;  if 
the  poor  stranger's  partial  recovery  majir  indeed 
be  depended  upon  !  '* 

But  I  am  forgetting  that  the  reader  does  not 
know  who  the  poor  stranger  is.  Her  tale,  das ! 
though  no  very  common  one,  is  Mon  told. 

Ii  is  Bome  years  since,  by  the  well-meaiii, 
though,  in  Mine  respeeis,  injudiciously  directed, 
munificence  of  a  ricli  townsman  of  X  ■  ,  (a 
liUage  adjoining  our  own.)  the  chanicler  of  hi* 
native  plaee  was  totally  altered — whether  for  the 
better  or  worse  remains  to  be  proTed— by  the  en- 
dowment of  a  wealthy  gratuitous  tseminary.  That 
schools  arc  excellent  things,  and  intcllcctuni 
improvement  eminently  desirable,  are  positions 
which  none  but  antediluvians  of  the  most  bigotted 
class  now  presume  to  question.  But  as  llw 
blessing  of  education  was  one  who*e  light  had 
long,  in  common  with  every  village  in  Scotland, 
shed  its  serene  and  tiseful  radiance  over  the 
bumble  dwelllngi  of  X  ■■-,  U  may  be  doubted 
M  S 
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Gelt  iliit  were  lie  ill,  no  one  in  Eagluid  could 
watcb  over  or  nume  him  like  lieraelfi  and  even 
if  well,  he  would  have  none  to  share  bis  brief 
recreations,  or  talk  to  bim  amid  »lrnngers  of  tbc 
nWey  of  St.  I'uy. 

Aiitoine  felt  il  his  duty  to  remonstrate;  bul 
his  inclinatioQ  lo  yield,  at  leii^>  to  thai  energy 
of  determination,  which  ignorance  of  ohataclca 
ioduoM  in  many  a  young  and  MOfjuine  mind. 
Hm  orphkiu,  in  fact,  were  all  the  world  to  eodi 
other,  and  why  should  seao  and  mountuna 
divide  them !  Had  Antoine  li%ed  and  protpered. 
m  he  did  at  first  beyond  even  youlh'a  anti- 
cipAtioiu,  in  his  humble  but  laudable  voradoti, 
all  would  have  been  well.  Oflen  did  he,  for 
months  after  his  arrival  in  Britain,  exclaim,  on 
returning  home  to  snatch  bis  frugal  meal, 
"Thank  God  1  hare  a  liater  to  ehare  it  with 
aftl"  and  smile  at  lier  simple  efTorls  to  surprise 
hint  with  Anme  of  tlicir  country's  primitive  dain- 
tien.  Often  did  Justine  re-echo  his  expressioos 
of  fraternal  thankfuliMMs ;  and  even  amid  much 
of  MNuri  and  monotony  and  privation,  to  look 
twice  a  day  on  Antoine,  and  tee  him  adding 
slowly  but  gradually  to  their  little  mutual  hoard 
for  brighter  days  at  St.  Puy,  was  happiness,  for 
it  included  hopcl     Justine,  mcaawhitc,  by  cm- 
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broidcring  with  her  fiiiry  f 
of  peasant  rank  in  her  C 
witli  hands  inured  to  ihi 
kept  her  own  pituncc  w 
creased.  It  sufficed  for  |i 
in  Kngland — that  land  of  i 
is  felt  to  be  by  many  an  e 
the  cheap  luxuries  of  soat 

It  hod  hilberto  deniec 
more  indispcnsiblc  btessic 
The  city  in  which,  as  b 
?tews  as  a  teacher,  he  hfl 
could  not  afford  the  onet 
success  Turbade  the  other 
drooped,  he  Itnew  not  wh' 
and  facDc  (for  renown  in 
Still,  even  the  hope  of  iw 
liis  puteriial  valley,  coi^ 
of  disease.  ^ 

The  eye  of  Justine  ml 
the  quickness  of  aiTection 
the  poor  aepirant  aOcr  coi 
have  besitated  to  excrt»  bl 
wtthotit  a  sigh,  from  the 
Glasgow.  A  few  weeks  i 
cheap  Highland  glen,  wh 
treasure  even  a  dim,  unfl 
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absent  friend,  soeroed  to  have  repaired  the  bavoc 
of  toil  and  oonfioement;  and  Antoine  loi^red, 
with  the  energy  of  an  upright  mindt  lo  rt'aiune 
hia  useful  vocation. 

Where  to  do  ao  ma  now  the  difficulty.  Of 
(owns  Justine  wouM  no*  even  hear;  while  in 
moat  country  Tillages  a  French  teacher  would 
have  found  himtelf  a   most   tuperfluous   per- 

•onagc.     The  new  academy  of  X came  as  if 

by  miracle  to  supply  the  desideratum;  to  com- 
bine null  simplicity,  aa  yet  unimpaired  by  an 
overgrown  establishment,  whh  all  the  pecuniary 
advantages,  which  Te<lund«nt  wealth  enabloil  it  to 

hold  out.     At  X ,  the   Swiss   orphans    were 

for  some  time  but  too  happy.  There  were  pas- 
toral hills,  if  not  niountains,  to  refresh  them 
with  Alpine  associations;  a  primitive  people  to 
wtah  them  well,  ami  show  ilieni  kindneM;  in- 
dulgence on  the  part  of  superiors,  unused  to 
despotbm ;  deference  and  docility  from  pupils, 
cnchanled  with  the  novelty  of  inntruetion.  For 
Antoine,  occupation  just  sufficient  to  keep  the 
mind  from  atsgnaiing,  and  abundant  leisure  to 
give  the  body  healthful  exerdse.  In  short, 
humanly  spealtiog,  all  those  advantages  which 
ibe  Power  that  first  lends,  sometimes  sees  fit  ao 
myGierioualy  to  render  abortive. 
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Ad  apparcQtIy  slight « 
so  gradual  as  Itardly  to  i] 
vtty  for  the  return  of  that 
tmuniing  alike  (lie  desert  i 
to  gather  venom  Tor  anot 
a  year  did  Justine  wotcfc 
tuadng  not  to  keep  aUi 
carious  for  one  momenl 
slumber.  A  year's  anxieti 
alone  by  some  short  lioui 
need  b«  told  iu  underaun 
loving,  and  a.  frame  tM 
Swiss  maiden's?  ^ 

Both  were  siuiained)  i 
peni  by  the  strong  atiini 
exertion  was,  alas!  no  1 
then  paid  their  tribuie  U 
shape  of  a  ferer  of  Ong 
subsiding  exciientent  left 
vrith  a  shattered  body,  an 
a  nearly  equal  wreck.  J 
recovered,  the  aberration 
■implc  intellect*  seemed 
confirmed.  In  the  fainilj 
eonipassioR,  she  had  bea 
brother's  death,  slie  idl 
tion  and  paost  geouine  sy 
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of  controlling  her  wild  and  ofWn  alarming 
nmbte*,  and  of  tracing  her  wandering  footslepe 
to  th«ir  uaiul  goal,  her  brother's  lonely  grave, 
vraa  one  which  ctrcunislaiices  did  nol  long  permit 
Uicm  to  Fulfil ;  while  the  ridnity  of  tliat  grave, 
and  of  the  hills  which  fostered  her  bouI'b 
malady,  was  considered  by  her  ];^ysician  as  a 
serious  obstacle  to  ber  ultimate  recovery.  To 
be,  however,  within  reach  of  the  benevolent  few 
whom  her   youth  and  misfortunes   had  deeply 

tnierested,  she  had  only  been  removed  to  B ; 

and  placed  under  the  humble  roof  of  a  poor 
widow  and  her  daughter,  who,  to  great  piety, 
simplicity,  and  industry,  united  the  invaluable 
rcquiiitcs  of  mingled  tcndcmets  and  linnness  of 
character. 

But  with  these  homely  bcing»  gfittfaUy, 
nay,  evea  dutifully,  as  with  reluming  natOD  rite 
•ckoowledged  their  cam,  the  gently  nurtured, 
romaocic,  cultirnied  miml  of  Justine  could  haw 
few  ideas  in  common.  Necessity  and  a  quick 
ear  had  made  her,  even  before  she  stood  alone 
'n  Uk  world,  a  tolerable  proficient  in  EogUsh ; 
bol  itill  she  longed  for  BOme  one  to  wbooi  she 
flHgfat  pour  out,  in  the  unmbmiard  aeceota  of 
ber  own  land,  the  sottowb  of  m  exile  To  tUa 
wish  ahe  recurred  ao  often  during  ber 
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tessed,  as  a  relic  of  bis  univenity  stu£eB,  no 
contetnplible  collection  of  the  select  authors  of 
France.  That  lie  rtad  llie  languige  was  natu- 
rally lu  be  inferred  from  so  rare  a  feature  in  the 
library  of  a  divinity  student;  that  be  $poke  it 
was  sotnew  hat  more  ratibt  y  eonci  udcd .  The 
absence  of  this  latter  accomplishment  had  never 
before  been  matter  of  regret  to  one,  familiar  as 
household  words  with  the  glorious  dialects  of 
antifiuily ;  but  that  Tcry  acquaintance  promised 
(acititics  for  Ins  new  pursuit  \  and,  moved  to  the 
heart,  at  their  6rst  brief  interview,  with  the  gentle 
mduicholy  and  innocetK  pining  for  Iter  native 
aeoenta  of  the  fortoni  orphan — lie  bethought 
himself  of  converting  the  task  of  enabUt^:  him  to 
conTcrae  in  them,  into  the  mosteHectunl  Btimuhu 
thai  could  probably  have  been  devised,  to  rouse 
poor  Justine's  slurabering  ener^es  of  miml  and 
nemory. 

There  were  cireumslances  in  the  age,  history, 
and  views,  of  the  young  aspirant  in  tlie  thorny 
path  of  tuition,  which  reminded  her,  though 
without  bitterness,  of  her  poor  brother;  and 
when  once  impressed  (as  tho$e  about  her  sedu- 
lously inculcated)  with  the  eminent  advantage 
the  sympathising  young  itchoolniaster  would 
derive  in  his  future  career,  from  permission  to 
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Study  French  under  tbe  auspices  of  *  nabre, 
Ju&tine  aet  about  tbe  task  of  hie  instruction  with 
womanly  kiudaea»,  and  alinofrt  infantine  delighL 

Tbe  intended  profesaion  of  tbe  incipient 
divine  was  conspicuous  in  the  choice  of  the  pre- 
cious volumes  forming  his  scanty  stock ;  and  it 
vas  while  reading,  with  one  who  blended  the 
intelligent  pupil,  with  the  ineek,  unobtrusive 
instructor,  tiie  sublime  eloquence  of  MassiUoa 
and  Bourdolouc,  ami  the  yet  more  soul-subduing 
simplicity  of  the  Frencli  sacred  volume — thai 
peace,  heartfelt,  permanent,  not  of  this  world* 
was  shed  abroad  once  more  on  the  bru)i«eil  and 
long-benighted  spirit  of  tlie  Swiss  maiden. 

All  the  long  winter,  the  evenings  of  the  bene> 
volcnt  Lorimcr  were  devoted  to  this  pioiu  tuk. 
It  had  its  firiit  and  purcat  reword,  when  tbe 
roving  eye  and  unsettled  mind  of  his  (ait  fctlow- 
studeut,  became  fined,  in  still  solemnity,  on  the 
hallowed  page  of  iaspiratioo.  It  was  tiext 
detiffhtful  to  less  exalted  human  sympathies,  to 
mark  that  eye'a  spnrkle  of  joy,  and  lliat  miiul's 
rciponsivc  thrill  of  ecstasy,  when  her  apt  schoUr 
become  able  to  re-echo,  in  its  own  darling 
accents,  her  rapturous  praise  of  Switzerland. 
Of  further  reward,  or  deeper  and  less  disin- 
terested   feelings,    Witliani     Lorimer    hitherto 
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dreamed  noU  Had  lie  been  at  this  period  cjues* 
tioncd  on  the  nature  of  hia  seiilimcnls,  he  would 
have  apoken  unhesitating))'  of  the  object  of  alt  this 
dcvotiotij  in  terms  of  pily  and  admiration,  bat 
hardly  of  lore;  and  though  cziating  only  in. 
the  enhanci^d  sunsliine  of  smik-s,  now  oooe 
raore  placid  aa  a  new-born  babe's,  it  might  havft 
been  long  ere  he  confessed  to  others,  nay,  even  ta 
himself,  an  altnclnncnt  lo  one  whom  he  had  seen 
the  victim  of  grief,  in  its  direst  and  most  appal- 
ling form ;  had  not  a  critical  occurrence  taught 
him  how  iiidissolubly,  in  bis  cue,  ^ly  had 
proved  "  akin  to  love." 

An  unexpected  opportunity  presented  itaelf  of 
restoring  Justine,  under  the  most  eligible  pro- 
tection, to  her  native  mountains.  Her  hurt 
throbbed  wildly  at  lite  half-forgotten  thought; 
her  firdt  movement  was  to  grasp  eagerly  at  (he 
long-despaired-of  return  to  "  dwell  among  ber 
own  people.**  Yet,  «tningc  to  say,  there  wm 
■omcthiogwitlnn  her,  that  clung  to  cold  ungenial 

•"Scotland !  Was  it  a  brother's  loved  remains,  or  the 
breathing  form  of  one  still  dearer,  tluil  made  ber 

I  pause  ere  she  consented?  Whatever  might  be 
lier  doubti  and  uncert»Qtic«  on  the  subject, 
Lorimer  had  felt  none  from  tlic  hour  when  her 
departure  was  firitt  spoken  of  as  probable.     A 


THE    BACHCLORS   BEAT. 


Utoughl.  wild  and  transient  as  some  of  ber  own 
fitful  fancies,  flasited  across  his  mind,  of  follow* 
ing  lier  10  her  fait  land  of  daj-dreams  and 
romance.  But  William  had  a  country  and  a 
nllingt  too  sacred  to  be  bartered  for  even  the 
most  goi^eous  features  of  earth's  outer  sanctuary. 
With  another  lie  had  nothing  to  share  hut  his 
ho[ies,  dialunt  and  visionary  enough,  of  church 
prefcnncm.  If  ou  these  and  her  own  scanty 
pittance,  Justine  could  live  and  love  in  Scotland, 

Arcadia,  itself  would  be  a  desert  lo  B .     If 

otherwise,  would  Lorimer's  high-schooled,  dis- 
ciplined heart,  break  at  the  separation  ?  No ;  bt 
hoped  to  be  enabled  to  bid  the  gentle  sister  of 
bla  love  and  prayers,  "  God  speed"  in  her  5a 
pilgrimage;  and  to  cherish  her  image,  undese- 
crated  by  ore  splftsh  regret,  to  hallow  the  re- 
mainder of  hid  own! 

How  the  proposal  was  made  or  received,  is 
known  to  themselves  atone.  Suflice  tl,  that 
Justine  did  not  go  to  Switserland  with  Lady 
G — • —  ;  and  saw  her  depart,  if  not  without  a 
"  few  natural  tears,"  at  least  she  "  wiped  them 
soon."  Somewhat  of  all  this  (the  particular*  I 
have  learned  since)  had  reached  me  tlirougfa  the 
medium  of  old  Deborah;  who,  in  pure  fear  of 
breaking  her  heajt  were  it  otherwiee,  is  allowed, 
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dnniig  T07  •eroT  and  pnHx*cted  attocks  of 
rfirii— riini.  to  entenoin  ber  master,  ma  the  calli 
it,  b^  telbng  Iiim  [lie  newt  of  the  village.  Uo« 
liule  I  «m  in  the  habit  uf  profiting,  laaj  be 
MM^aed  from  mj  banog  well  nigti  (orgaOta, 
«r  ruber  never  listened  tnffideciUy  to  conpfe- 
bend,  tbc  bit  of  real-life  ronunce  1  bare  jmt 
narrated.  All  my  donnant  interest  in  it  sud- 
dcolf  awakened  by  the  sigbt  of  tbe  ^XMOg  pair 
ianing  fartb  to  agoj,  on  tins  bri^  balmy  boli- 
iajj  ibcir  gnildesi  comaimi^^— 1  coold  ooi 
remc  ^taffiof,  as  I  passed  along  the  lane,  at 
ihedoor  of  the  cottage  which  hid  so  long  shel. 
tend  tbe  Swiss  maitlen ;  oatentibly  to  inquire, 
with  ibe  privilege  even  a  «truiger  of  ny  age 
might  aMOtaCt  aAer  tlie  mrnt&l  and  bodily  health 
of  its  inmate. 

1  &stcned  Dumple  to  tbc  gate  of  the  Little 
■enqntlonsly  neat  parterre,  and  knocked  with  all 
the  awkwardness  of  tardy  courtesy  at  the  door 
of  tbc  cottage.  A  feeble  voice  »»id,  "  Com* 
in;"  and  an  old  woman,  beauiiful  as  cleanbiMM 
ami  serenity  of  aspect  can  make  age,  ««t  reading 
ber  Bible  in  a  large,  high-backed  arm-chair. 

"  My  bairn,"  (for  so,  I  found,  sl>e  still  called 
a  daughter  no  longer  young,)  "  baa  stappit  out 
this  bonny  forenoon.     Yell   eicuse   my  rising, 
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sir ;  I've  been  a  cripple  wi'  the  pains  a'  wiotLT. 
*'  I  can  DOt  onlj  ezcuset  but  sympatliize  with 


I. 


of  the 


ling  thus  aiTorded; 
"  ibe  >ame  cause  has  Icept  roe  a  prisoner  for 
months  past,  else  t  should  not  now,  for  the  fint 
time,  have  been  irupiiring  for  yotir  interevtJBg 
lodger.  I  hope  your  kind  cares  have  been 
rewarded  by  seeing  her  restored  to  health." 

"  They  have  been  blessed,  air,"  said  old  Mar- 
({sret,  solemnly,  "  by  Him,  whose  it  is  to  bind 
up  tlie  brukei)  in  heart,  and  sec  tlie  prisoners  of 
darkness  free.  It  was,  in  troth,  a  benighted, 
broken-hearted  creature,  that  was  sent  us  to  deal 
But,  thanks  to  Him,  and  good  Mr.  Lori- 
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mer,  the  bonny  bit  dowed  flower  can  liA  up  ita 
head  agun  aHer  the  storm ;  and  the  wild  eldritch 
faociea  that  the  enemy  had  power  to  send  through 
ber  wandering  brain,  are  n'  clean  skaurcd  awa* 
by  the  blessed  light  o*  the  Sun  ofHighleoujiieMt 
It  garr'd  me  grew  when  she  came  first  (though  I 
kcnt  she  wftsnn  hersel),  to  hear  her  aye  praying 
to  die,  and  her  so  unfit  for  a  change  ;  but  now, 
if  it  were  Uis  will,  I  could  lay  ber  in  the  kirk* 
yard  as  pleasantly  aa  ever  I  did  ooy  of  my  ain 
four  bonny  lasses — tliough  I  had  rather,  nae 
doubt,  slic  were  spared  to  requite  gude  Willie 
Ixirimer  for  a'  his  care  baith  for  coul  and  body. 
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We  never  did  muckle  wi'  her  till  tlie  &ound  o' 
her  &in  mither  tongue  brought  the  icara  back  to 
ber  dry  een,  aiid  the  soflness  to  her  full  tieftrt; 
And  when  they  read  ihcgtthcr  in  a  wee  bDokie>~ 
no  like  one  o'  our  Klatcly,  purposc-Ukc  Bible^- 
yet  I  kent  it  was  the  ^^'ord  o'  God,  by  the  light 
tliai  cun  glancin'  ower  licr  brow,  itnd  ilie  quiet 
draps  that  lay  waitin'  ibetr  time  to  fa',  on  her 
lang,  black  oye-lashes.  She's  been  an  altered 
wonuin  situyiie,  (though,  'deed,  at  her  want,  she 
was  aye  a  winning  creature,)  and  I  dinoa  think 
an  innocentcr,  bcltcr-doing  lassie  is  in  a'  Scot- 
land ;  let  alane  her  ain  far-awn  highlands,  that 
she  likes  sae  wee).  She's  gude  enough  for  a 
wife  to  William  Lorimer — and  what  could  1  my 
mair,  gin  I  Bhould  speak  till  the  mom !  1  wish 
I  could  only  hope  to  live  to  see  their  hands 
joined  ;  but  a  weary  wait  I  doubt  they'll  hoc  till 
he  gets  a  kirk,  that  has  naething  hut  modest 
worth  to  speak  for  him!" 

"  Who  knows,  Margaret  ?"  said  I,  not  daring 
to  excite  hopes  I  liad  no  certainty  of  realizing. 
••  When  tnerit  does  make  friends,  they're  the 
surest  of  any."  *'  It  makcsi  a  friend  of  Him 
that's  abune  a','*  answered  the  old  woman,  with 
her  habitual  reference  to  a  higher  Power ;  **  and 
if  Hcseeefit,  the  hearts  of  tncn  arc  in  His  hand." 


SH 
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I  rose,  Hiid  promising  a  supply*  of  French  lite- 
ratore  and  another  visit  to  the  Interesting  orphan, 
bade  her  iged  guardian  a  respectful  and  cordial 
farew«U. 

In  deep  and  not  unprofitable  masinf^s  on  tb* 
"  lights  and  shadovrs"  q(  the  litUe  scene  of 
Scoltisli  humhic  life,  which  Saturday  had  so 
Tividly  brought  before  me,  I  had  perrnilted 
Dumple  to  choose  his  own  path.  The  love  of 
shade  and  seclusion  which  hio  sequestered  pad- 
dock inculcates,  and  the  instincucc  preference 
of  hoofs  no  longer  younff,  for  byways  over  high- 
ways, bade  him  follow  the  coarse  of  the  liiUe 
river,  or  rather  brook,  wluch  surrounds,  as  irith 
n  fair)-  clf-knot,  our  picturesquely  siutsted  village. 

We  were  holding,  like  the  here  placid  streun. 
our  noiseless  course  along  a  haugh,  all  gemmed, 
thick  as  a  summer  midnight  sky,  wilii  starry 
primroses,  when  1  was  aware  of  ns  sweet  a  bit 
of  uosophisticated  natural  grouping,  as  ever  Mor- 
tand  or  Gainsborough  embodied  or  imagined 
Before  me,  in  the  narrowing  path  over  which  th^ 
alders  and  willows  began  well  nigh  to  meet, 
walked  a  pair  of  happy  schoolboys,  who,  loaded 
aa  they  were  with  rod  and  basket,  and  all  the 
appurtenances  of  sylvan  recreation,  had,  in  their 
UDconscioualy   lingering   pace,  and    gesture    of 
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onsludied  endearment,  a  something  which  be- 
»pokt'  unrcslrBinctl  communion,  ralhcr  than 
»port,  to  be  tlu;  clilef  delight  of  this  first  summer 
holiday.  The  xrm  of  the  taller  and  slighter  of 
llie  two  glad  creatures  was  thrown  carcle8sl;r 
over  tJte  other's  shoulder;  hia  fair  cheek  rested 
in  almost  startling  contact  on  one  brown  at 
(hough  gipsy  tents  liad  lent  it  nurture ;  and  so 
close.  80  earnest  was  the  conference  which,  on 
some  momentous  bird-nesting,  or  trout-caiching, 
or  care-killing  topic  of  Bchool-boy  lore,  these 
loving  playmates  were  engaged  in,  I  hat  even  1 
and  Durople  (with  the  added  consequence  of  six 
months'  seclusion  from  the  public  gaxe)  could 
scarcely  obtain  a  glance  of  hasty  recognition. 

Pifjued,  as  well  an  elderly  gentleman  might, 
by  this  manifestation  of  youthful  indiderence, 
vanity  prompted  mc  to  try  and  sstonitih  litem  out 
of  it,  by  a  display  of  those  congenial  talents 
which,  in  all  classes  of  society,  form  the  most 
infallible  claim  on  sympathy.  "  So  you're  for 
tlte  fishing,  my  lads  ! "  1  cried,  with  all  the  hila- 
rity which  the  word  could  inspire  in  one  whose 
rod  had  lain  idle  more  summers  than  their 
youthful  heads  yet  niimbered.  "  A  fine  after- 
noon for  the  sport,  if  your  gear  is  thi!  rigiit 
thing,  and  your  flies  fit  for  (he  spot  and  season. 
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Will  you  let  ui  old  lisher  sec  your  tackle,  my 
bonny  men— one  that  knows  tLe  tratie  well, 
though  he  may  be  a  tliougbt  rusted  now-a- 
days?" 

The  rosy  creatures  looked  astonished,  but  not 
displeased,  nt  (ho  strange  grnilrniaQ's  intrusioo. 
I  turned  Dumple  to  graze  atnong  the  primroses; 
and  laying  myself  down,  rheumatiani  and  all,  on 
a  lufl  of  dry  fern,  began  tu  (urn  over  the  mitcci* 
laneous  wealth  of  the  holiday  tporlainen ;  tilt  it 
becarae  obvious,  to  any  eye  leas  suiguiue  than  a 
school-buy *s,  tliat  the  murder  of  eren  a  minnow 
by  such  "  meaDfi  and  apjiliances'  was  louii- 
festly  impossible. 

"  This  will  never  do,  b«unu!"  cried  I,  in  a 
tone  of  compassionate  superiority.  "  You  mav 
thresh  the  water  lill  Doomsday  with  this  gear, 
and  get  nothing  for  your  pains  but  a  pain  iu  ifae 
shoulder.  Cume  to  me  beLwcco  this  and  next 
Saturday,  and  I'll  rig  you  out  with  auch  a  kit  of 
flics  and  lines  as  your  young  eyes  never  opened 
on.  But  you  must  unlock  your  lija  in  return 
DOIT,  and  tell  me  what  you  were  talking  of  oe 
earnestly  when  yc  walked  together  Eice  to  facff, 
as  I  rode  up." 

At  tliis  the  two  boys  blushed,  oa  if  by  one 
impulse — the   "  celestial  rosy   red"  of  the  &ir 
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cliGck  nhameil  by  the  monlling  of  the  elcxiuent 
blood,  through  nl)   the  h»rdy  bronzing  of  the 
other.     *'  We   were  speaking,  sir,"    began  tlie 
flaxen-hnired  blusher,  whose  gentle  breeding  was 
evidently  akin  to  his  delicate  complexion— hut  ■ 
his  eye  cauKhl  the  laugliing  one  of  his  swarthy 
pIayfel!o>«-,  and  the  words  died  away,  while  a 
freflh  glow  of  TcrniJlion  rushed  over  check  and 
brow.      "  We  were  just  saying."    began    hii 
btngker  comrade,  when  lo!  the  sudden  spirit  of 
unwonted  bAshfulncss  sealed  hts  merry  lipti  nlsol 
**Tut!"  cried  both  together,  in  a  simuUsncoiu  ■ 
fit  of  desperate  frankness,  "  it's  no  worth  the 
makin'  a  phrase  about !     We  were  just  cntcking 
ubout  what  trade  we  wad  like  to  be." 

"  And  whu^t  troM  you  like  to  be?"  said  I  lo^ 
the  tall,  fairlxiy;   "you're   the  oldest,    I    think, 
and  should  tell  Briu"     But  he   hung  back  dis- 
concerted ;  and  the  dark  smilcr,  emboldened  by 
his  friend's  hesitation,  exclaimed,  "  I'm  auldcst,  M 
though    Charlie's  gotten    tl«    heels  o    me  for" 
length ;  and  I'm  to  be  a  doctor,  or  a  dominie,  or 
some  douce  kind  a'  a  trade  like  thaL      I'm  nikfl 
for  wild,  uticanny  notions  o'  sailoring,  like  some 
folk  that  1  ken  o'!"     Another  blush  marked  the 
application  of  this  inuendo;  and  its  object,  with  a 
flash  in  \ih  clear  blue  eye,  the  more  remarkable 
s  d 
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Irom  iu  previous  eoftne^,  cried,  "  I'm  no  gawn 
ta  think  slianie  o'  wishing  to  Iw  a  sailor;  m; 
Tallicr  was  line  before  me  \" 

"  The  very  reason  ye  should  be  nac  »ic  thing*, 
Charlie,"  replied  the  cider ;  who,  with  some- 
what ofa  waggish  turn,  united,  1  could  perceive, 
strong  lense  and  genuine  feelinjj — "what  will 
your  puir  mother  say  T"  "  My  toother  loves 
sailors,  Rob,"  cried  the  now  thoroughly  animated 
Charlie;  "slw  says  her  very  heart  warms  lo 
tliera."  "  It  'II  be  cauW  enough  if  ye  *re  drowned 
like  your  father,  .inil  leave  her  wi'  naeboily  to 
care  for  her  in  her  aidd  days,  like  buiety  Lizzie 
Murdie,"  "  Bin  I'll  no  be  drowned,  Rob."  ex- 
claimed the  little  sanguine  stipof  a  future  Nelson, 
(not  the  lirst  inaltincc  of  »  heroic  soul  in  a  femi- 
nine fragile- loolting  casket),  "  I'll  be  an  admiral, 
and  take  French  ships  fu'  o'  siller,  and  my  mother 
'II  never  need  to  greet  again." 

*'  And  who  is  your  nwJtber,  my  fine  fellow  ?" 
asked  J,  not  aware  of  any  sailor's  widow  ectttctt 
in  B .  "  My  mother!"  echoed  he,  in  evi- 
dent surprise  i  '*  they  ca'  her  widow  Bennet,  and 
she's  sister  to  Hob's  CittieT  there,  and  lives  down 
bye  at  the  Mains,  nnce  my  father  never  cam 
hame." 

'*  Sir,"  said  the  little  hero's  more  eommunica- 
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Uve  cousin  (son,  I  now  dlec'Overeil,  to  one  of  the 
most  industrious  &nncrs  in  the  parish,)  *'  my 
Buntic  would  fain  bac  Charlie  there  to  gic  up 
thoughts  o'  the  tea;  and  be  a  minUter,  like  her 
Bin  father,  and  gude  Mr.  Menteillt  down  by  at 
St.  Forgan's.  And  O,  (gjv  he  wad  only  think  sae!) 
It  maun  be  grand  to  stand  up  in  a  braw  pulpit,  a* 
covered  wi'  red  citilh,  and  »pc«k  uwa  out  o'  the 
Bible  for  an  hour  upon  end ;  wi'  a'  the  folk 
hearkening,  and  naebody  dawring  to  answer  him 
again !     1  wad  like  it  weel   myscl'.  but  I   could 

[never  won  up  till't.  Cm  ower  htate.  Now 
ChArlie  here,  for  as  douce  as  he  looks,  never 

cleared  the  face  o'  man,  and  wad  mak  n  special 
niinister.  I  f  ye  only  heard  his  Latin  speeches 
at  the  examination!  Mr.  l^orimer  Bays  he's  a 
bom  orator!**  *•  I'm  a  born  sailor,  Rob,**  cried 
the  boy  impatiently,  "and  its  no  in  the  power 
o'  man  to  mak  me  ony  thing  else !" 

"  Weel  a  weel,**  cried  the  good-natured  little 
philosopher,  "  him  that  will  to  Cupar  maun  to 
Cupar!     I'm  wae  for  my  auntte.  and  that  gar'd 

me  speak.     But" suddenly  surting  up,  and 

gathering  the  now  despiurd  tackle,  "since  there's 
to  bo  nae  fun  here,  we'll  away  down  to  the  bum- 
mouth,  and  liouk  for  sand  eels,  the  lare's  there 
langsync." 
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"  III  go  witli  you,"  said  I,  loaih  to  part  vrhb 
i\n9  interesUng  pair  of  witUly  diflfring  boys; 
**  I'm  always  glad  to  turn  my  {>ony*s  h«-ad  tow&nts 
ibe  BgMf." 

About  a  qusrter  of  a  mile  lower  (bun  Uie  ^pot 
where  our  conference  had  Uken  place,  the  brook, 
or  burn  as  it  is  called,  merged  from  its  leafy 
concealment  between  llie  wooded  banks  of  (he 
little  glen  ;  to  run  for  perhaps  another  half  mile 
across  open  s«ndy  downs,  or  links,  to  its  pueot 
element.  A  long  line  offfliining  beocli  extended 
in  one  direction  from  ihc  wide  shallow  DU(]et  of 
tlie  here  considerable  streamlet ;  and  along  thii 
we  could  see,  on  gaining  Uie  6rst  sand-hill,  a 
crowd  of  persons  of  all  ages  ninnitig  along  in  a 
hurried,  detultory  manner. 

"  What  play's  yon  they're  after  (he  day,  Rob, 
think  ytV  asked  the  keen,  daring,  little  saitor- 
elect;  all  impatience  ai  the  tliou^ht  of  any  paa* 
time,  a  nautical  nne  especinlly,  in  which  be  had 
Tko  shin.  "  It's  no  like  fun  yon,"  ADswertd  hi> 
cooain,  after  a  pause,  and  earnest  gaze  on  the 
advancing  group;  "  it's  the  laddies,  sureaneuch, 
but  there's  men  and  women,  and  a',  yonder,  and 
a  horse  coming  ai>er.  and  a  man  on*L  Guide's 
Charlie!  it's  the  doctor's  powny,  there*)  brcn 
ituscltief  yonder,  and  noe  ftm." 
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It  wu  impossible  to  look  on  the  ominoiu  u- 
'  pect  of  the  motley  but  silent  crowd,  which 
along  ihe  gliLtering  Dtinds,  without 
in  the  child's  gloomy  foreboding  ofsonie 
iplte.  I  pushed  on>  well  aware  my  light- 
footed  comradea  would  easily  keep  up;  and  in 
ten  minute*  more  we  wore  in  the  heart  of  the 
melancholy  group. 

Tbe  prominent  object  in  it,  the  one  on  which 
all  eyes  were  asdiy  but  irresistibly  rtveltcd,  was 
the  corpse  of  a  boy,  apparently  little  If  at  all 
older  than  my  youthful  ftcrjuaintiince  Charlie; 
like  him,  of  slight  interesting  Bgurc;  gifted,  like 
him,  with  a  profusion  of  golden  hair,  ivhich, 
dripping  wet,  and  yet  dabbled  with  sand  and 
sra-n-ccd,  fell  over  the  edge  of  the  shutter  on 
which  they  were  carrying  this  only  son  of  a 
widowed  motlier  (o  her  desniate  honte;  his  Inlely 
animated  features  iVoKen  in  martile  stillness  ;  his 
Ircc,  unshackled  limba  uiflbncd  into  eternal  re- 
ir|w«el  "  Gude  safe's,  Willie  ^Vrmstrongl"  burst 
fKim  the  lips  of  poor  Rob  Arnot,  one  of  his 
favourite  pluyfcllows,  as  he  sprung  forward  from 
my  side  to  seize  the  cold,  lifeless  hand,  and  then 
shrunk  back  with  tbc  instinctive  horror  of  child- 
hood for  fuoriality. 
"  Good  Go<l !  how  did  thU  happen  V  asked 
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L  oT  the  old  weather-beaten  sailors  who  lia) 
eutd  firom  the  deep,  and    wore  calmly,  the 
aoumfulljr,  bearing  the    body  of  the  dromieJ 
ctuld.     "  tt  cam  o'  wilfulness,  sir."  said  oat  of 
Uicm;  "dean  wilfulncM  and  contempt  o'cood- 
sell    The  scbule  callants  had   gotten  the  fJaj 
thit   vearj   SaUinlajr,  and  naethJng  wad  wm 
them  but  a  boat.      Boats   were  never  made  fat 
bajms,  and  we  set  a  watch  uo  ilte  yawti,  lest  the 
miachtncy  cre&turct  sud  lay  hands  on  ane ;  boi, 
Gude  forgie  U4,  wc  fbcgot  the  auld  ruitea  iloff 
that's  lata  ^lentog  tin  the  last  winter's  wrack, 
high  and  dry  on  the  Mnuel  Brae.     The  wild 
call&ots   brought  her  down,  and  launched  her 
round  the  point  whnre  there  was   nane  to  st* 
them.    By  a  special  tnercy.  she  drifted  alf,  ere 
ever  they  could  a'  loup  in  thegicber,  wi*  only  pair 
MMtic   Annstrong  bis  lane!    I  saw  the  laddie, 
tiod  bcilp  hitn !  baling  out  the  water  wi'  IUk  hat 
ac  minute,  and  waving  it  in  tlte  air  for  help  ani- 
ther;  bul  ere  1  could  won  down    the  skipper's 
icailzie,  and  cast  aff  roy  jacket  to  swim  out  till 
him,  tfac  boat  was  keel  upmost,  and  the  doomed 
laddie  use  moir  to  be  sccti.     1  j;ot  a  glisk  at  last 
o'  hia  bonny  j^owden  hair,  and  gripped  it,  and 
brought  him  ashore ;  but,  wae's  me !  there  was 
nae  life  in  the  creature ;  and  weel  1  wot,  though 
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Doctor  Armour  has  been  fechliiif;  tliis  hour  to 
bring  breath  into  tlie  cauld  cluy.  Iiis  Maker  had 
the  Moul  o'  the  puir  witless  calUnt,  or  ever  I  laid 
band  on  hia  bod}-  in  tbe  water." 

A  piprciiig  shriek  luniod  aII  eyes  towards  an 
adtEneiog  female;  who,  nil  beni  and  coiled  up 
like  some  wild  animal  on  the  spring,  bounded 
rather  than  ran  towards  the  sput.  "  His  mothcrl 
liin  mother!  God  pity  her!  puir  Helen  Arm- 
strong !"  burst  from  lips  awe-Dtricken  and  aealed 
till  now.  Instinctively  the  women  closed  round 
the  body,  to  shield  it  from  a  mollicr's  Tranlic 
gut* ;  while  one  more  thoughtful  than  the  rest 
tore  offher  upron  «Jid  tlirew  it  over  the  £ice. 

But  what  living  rampart,  however  charitably 
formed,  can  »tand  against  a  mother's  yearning  for 
a  son's  iiuuiimate  relictt  *.  In  an  instant.  Helen, 
a  tall,  powerful  woman,  stood,  defying  opposition, 
erect  before  her  darling's  bier  ;  the  next,  she  lay 
as  lifeless  as  himself  upon  the  beach  beside  him. 
From  her  awakening  grief  alt  seemed  to  shrink 
appalled ;  but  Menteilh,  the  deeply-tried  pastor  of 
an  often  sorrowing  flock,  was  descried  hastening, 
like  a  ministering  angel,  to  tlie  scene  of  anguish  ; 
and  I  fell,  like  all  around  me,  as  if  the  pence  he 
rcldom  invoked  in  vain,  must  reach  ere  long  even' 
the  desolate  parent  before  ui. 


•doos  daring  waa  fled ;  j 
Rtolte  and  tboughtfulness 
eaie  features  with  an  exprc 
childhood.  "  Wili  you  bt 
lie  r  asked  I,  with  a  glano 
deirehKllefk.  '•  I'U  be 
mnreied  tbe  child,  his 
brightening  with  unearthly 
mj  nother  when  she  greei 
nov  to  Helen  Annitrong,  i 
ing  awiy,  "  111  ran  hame  to 
fair  the  should  think,  w 
drowned  laddie,  it  maun  be 
"Eren  so,  dear  child  r  < 
him  bound  oflTUke  a  roe  a 
And  did  not  my  own  sadd 
how  like  the  tenor  of  human 
mer  Saturday  I  Toil  and  tro 
fusion  among  the  many ;  be 
gathering  out  of  the  fumac 
unalloyed  grains  of  aflecUoc 
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graTc!  Yet  over  even  these,  lo  comptcle  tlie 
analogy,  the  mild  form  of  Religion,  rising 
beacon-like  from  the  dark  and  troubled  waters, 
to  wipe  away  the  tears  of  time,  und  draw  aside 
the  veil  that  shrouds  eternity! 
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I  AwoKR  earlier  tlua  ububI  thia  momiag 
under  the  united  influence  of  three  of  the  iiio»i 
tlelightrul  lliinga  in  nature,  albeit  alike  unfrtendly 
to  repose ;  tlie  iofl  reroal  sun  smiling  his  way 
to  my  unihirkened  ctiuiiber,  through  the  fresh 
glittering  buds  of  the  nowly  -  pruttcd  honey- 
auckles;  my  pet  thruab  on  ilie  old  pear-iKCt 
hailing  with  a  full  flood  of  melody  the  refreahtog 
remains  of  the  soA  spring  shower,  by  whose  pot- 
tering on  his  arbour  in  the  hoily-bush  he  himself 
hnd  been  awnkened  some  hours  before;  and 
(blending  not  inappropriately  with  his  carol)  the 
half  suppressed,  but  never  to  be  aiistaken,  tones 
of  childish  glee,  bursting  from  tlie  very  hearts 
of  sportive  UTvfains,  in  tlie  Utile  parlour  opposite 
my  bed-room. 
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Tbe  luicr  looDds.  bowner  vdcame,  far  a 
BUiDRit  bewiUend  njr  half  avakmrd  facahies: 
liU  I  reeolleeted  hning  proeuMd  two  fiiToariic 
bojn,  lb*  Bom  of  a  oeigbbour,  the  use  of  laj 
lotSHMiglecled  fiifaiiii-tacUe,  oa  the  fim  ibowevT 
noffUDg  wbra  ibcjr  cooM  ccnamaDd  a  helMky. 

An  the  world  known  bow  rarly  rach  a  da; 
bepiu  in  the  cmlendar  of  a  school-boy :  if  an; 
oae  ii  saperflooDB  eaough  u>  djtie  its  comEoetice- 
ment  >o  lata  as  mnrise,  it  ouly  proves  that  he 
has  lived  long  enoogb  to  forget,  ibat  sleep  nuT 
be  "  murdered"  as  effectuslljr  by  a  fljr-hook,  ju 
by   all    the   daggers   in   Christettdom-      As    Tor 
myself,  I  never  failed  on  audi  occasions  to  atlopt 
ibe  CDaapBtation  rendered  bmiliar  to  us  by  the 
Hebrew  hiitorifin,  la  a  pagr,  I   liutnbly  conlMS« 
more  fitted  by  iu  sanclily  to   "  point  a  tnoiaP 
than  •*  adorn  a  tale."     With  roe,  ibe  *'  evenintt 
and    morning*   were    always    woven    into    ons 
bng:ht  tissue  of  passive  and    active  enjoyment ) 
of  breathless  anticipation  find   blissful  fruUtolki 
as  surely  as  the  languid  weary  eveiung,  sucvwd* 
ing    the    twenty-four  boun'   cscilemeni.    mi^bt 
be  said  to  belong  to  tbc  suun   dark  aiuV  sober 
woof  with  its   homely   morrow  ;  itnd  the    niMiy 
.monotonous  roorrows,  rescued   by  no  r«d  kttcr 
from  the  common  herd  of  sc)iool-d«yt« 
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Be  Am  as  t<  nay,  the  alwp  iluu  jej  fcOb  b 
euUy  dtepemed  with ;  and  my  littk-  iimiden  Ut, 
I  dare  my^  no  gnat  remorae  Tor  njurdcrinj;  aia^ 
u  what  the^  considerrd  the  tad  Utr  bour  of 
amn  o'clock;  thougb  [  cxtnduded,  from  (be 
Botnnrhat  mtruned  charactrr  of  Uieir  minli, 
and  aooie  remains  of  "  tnelhod  in  tb«ir  niMiaMr.' 
that  old  Deborah  va*  not  entirely  than  of  her 
temn,  even  amid  the  lioenae  of  a  mAotr  boli> 
day. 

A  more  ilrcisive  proof  of  its  Satumalian  cha> 
lacter  waa  1000  afibrded  ;  for  aAer  one  of  tboM 
oraiiKMis  lullt  wHb  which  rxplosion*  of  all  «rtt 
are  ustully  praeeded,  aros*  a  buret  ofiiierriineot, 
amid  wrhtch  the  shrill  cracked  voice  of  my  M 
housckccprr  soon  gained   angry  predominance. 
"  lJ|K)ii  my   word,    Miiler   George  and   Mister 
Linnr).  there's  a  pretty  pitir  of  ye !     To  be ' 
Curbing   my  good   master  at  tliesc   hours   vit 
your  noire  nnd  racket;   and  then  showing  your  J 
b(>arding-«cho<>l  breeding,  by  sending  a  womaa' 
old  enough  to  be  your  grandmother,  on  one  of 
your  sleeveless  errands*     April  fooUl  quotbal. 
I  tliink  my  mulL'r,  saving  hta  preienoe,  is  otw^ 
himself,  for  troubling  his  head——" 

mAikI  to  I  am,  Deborah,"  said  I,  gently  j 
openiog  my  door,  gnatly,   I   believe,  to  the 
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discomfiture  of  all  parties,  for  Deborah,  ihe 
]niik  of  duennas,  was  still  in  rooming  dishabilU; 
"  ao  1  am,  or  have  been  at  some  time  of  my 
life,  if  not  al  this  moment.  'Tis  well  if  tbe 
'  sleeveless  errand'  you  went  on  was  of  anollier's 
contriving:  taha,  ala»!  bare  been  chiefly  of  my 
own." 

"Your  own,  your  honour!"  said  Deborah, 
who  was  a  matter-of-facl  person  ;  "  Lord  forbid 
■uch  a  contrivance  should  ever  have  entered 
tfour  head,  as  to  send  a  respectable  middle-aged 
woman  oser  the  way  to  Dr.  Gallipot'n,  in  her 
bed-gown,  at  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  to 
gel  toro  penn'orth  of  oil  of  sympathy,  to  throw 
on  the  water,  forsooth,  and  make  ihe  trouts 
,liie !  The  mischievoua  monkeys  knew  I  would 
iKit  send  the  boy  Nick  for  a  drug,  for  fear  of 
mistake,  erer  since  Ooody  VN'ilson  got  ratsbane 
for  nugneaia ;  ibey  knew  well  I'd  be  afeard  to 
gel  master  killed  at  second-hand  by  eating 
poisoned  trout ;  so  tlie  little  villains  (that  I  should 
My  to  of  any  gentleman's  son* !)  let  me  go  and 
Biake  an  April  fool  of  myself  for  their  amuse- 
ment." 

'•  Deborah,"  said  I.  "  children  wilt  be  chil- 
dren;"  and  I  tipped  her  a  wink,  wluch  at  once 
conveyed  tlie  tacit  assurance  that  ere  long  they 
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■bould  be  in  her  own  predicament,  and  tbire 
with  her  all  the  disgrace  of  thia  day  of  priTitegcti 
myatiScatioQ." 

"  Come,  boya,"  said  I,  "  let  us  oTerhaul  the 
flilung-uckle  in  the  garret,  till  Deborah  bas 
our  breakfast  ready.  If  you  had  not  put  her 
fNit  of  her  way  by  your  bad  jokes,  we  shouJd 
have  been  off  hy  thia  time.  I  wonder  who  are 
April  foola  now  V 

Deborah  acuttled  away  somewhat  propitiated 
by  this  speech,  yet  evidently  looking  forwanl  to 
a  more  definite  and  overwhelming  triumph.  I 
had  soon  an  opportunity  of  requiting  in  kind 
the  injury  her  dignity  had  sustained.  "  Lionel," 
aaid    1,    looking   very   gravely    over   a   coil   of 
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I  don't  think  she'd  spoil  a  day's  Bshing  for  us 
neither.  Tell  us  what  you  want,  and  we'll  coax 
it  out  of  her,  111  warrant." 

"  Don't  be  too  sure,"  ciied  I,  looking  as  if 
my  own  fate  depended  on  propitiating  this  Ne- 
mesis  of  the  nether  regions; — "  if,  indeed,  you 
could  persuade  her  to  let  yon  have " 

"What?  what?"  cried  both  at  once,  half 
pushing  each  other  down  the  narrow  garret 
stair. 

"  Why,  George!  you're  the  oldest  and  stea- 
diest; go  you,  and  ask  her — very  pretdly  and 
distinctly,  mind — for  a  few  phoenix's  feathers, 
(you're  a  classic,  George,  and  have  read  of 
phoenixes)  to  brighten  these  sad  dingy  flies ; 
and  hark  ye,  Lionet,  you  run  after  him,  and  ask 
for  a  skein  of  silk  to  patch  up  this  line  with — 
sea-green  sorrel  will  be  best,  tell  her — it  will 
harmonize  with  the  tints  of  the  reeds  and 
water." 

Cottages  are  seldom  well  deafened,  and  I  was 
soon  privy  to  the  success  of  my  retaliatory  stra- 
tagem. George's  message  was  delivered  and 
received  with  equal  unconsciousness  of  jest  on 
rither  side.  "  Phoenix's  feathers !  marry  come 
up!  where  should  I  get  such  a  thing!  Sore 
the  boy  means  pheasants ! " 
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"  Pheuanti!"  repeated  the  young  dasnc, 
witli  ineffiible  dudain — "  no !  I  mean  a  bird 
that's  tbe  finest  and  rarest  of  all  birds,  and 
■Iwayi  bums  itself  to  death." 

"  And,  pnj,  where  should  I  get  any  of  iti 
fcatherSttheniMisterGeorge?"  echoed  Deborah, 
in  a  tone  of  indpient  triumph. 

"  Some  silk,  Deborah !  some  silk.  If  yoa 
please,  to  mend  our  line,"  called  oat  Lionel, 
who  waited  impatiently  the  result  of  his  senior's 
application—"  sea-green  sorrel  will  be  best— 
your  master  sent  us." 

"  And  I  think  my  master  has  sent  me  a  couple 
of  April  fools ! "  exclaimed  the  delighted  matron, 
her  eje»  opened  to  the  phmnii  hoas,  by  ibe 
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at  least  sufHcieni  to  "  take  in "  the  ixiuple  of 
gudgeons  for  whom  it  was  chieny  designed,  I 
commilted  the  young  uportsoii-n  (bcitig  unluckily 
obliged  to  ride  on  business  sonic  miles  aeroM 
the  country)  to  the  steady  superintendence  of 
my  liltic  fool  page  NichoUa — known  in  the 
parish,  for  his  premature  gravity,  by  the  some- 
wh.it  dubious  appellation  of  old  Nick — promising 
to  meet  them,  if  possible,  in  my  liomeward  ride, 
and  contribute  the  no-dmibl  welcome  ausistunce 
of  my  pony  in  carrying  home  their  ponderous 
basket. 

**  April  fools  again ! "  thought  t  to  myself,  as 
I  saw  tlic  two  little  fellows  strulling  away,  in 
full  anticipation  of  a  prize,  to  secure  which  (heir 
skill  and  means  were  equally  inadequate;  "  and 
yet,  no  auch  fools  either.  For  there  mi^tt  bo 
sport,  at  least,  in  the  attempt ;  ami  (hut  is  more 
than  their  betters  always  get  for  their  muncy." 

*'  Mocking  is  catching,"  says  an  old  and  homely 
proverb.  So  I  and  my  countrymen  hud  found 
it,  when,  after  haranguing,  at  the  beginning  of 
the  Roman  carnival,  on  the  folly  of  trearing 
wax  phizzcs,  and  peppering  each  other  with 
litne-comBls,  we  ended  by  out-Herodtng  Herod, 
and  "  doing  at  Komc"  more  than  tlie  Romans 
ever  did  before  us.     And  >o   I  foand  it  now. 
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when — with  some  Sve-and-twefit;  years'  adiW 
experience — I  was  Kctually  smitten,  by  contact 
with  two  unlucky  whool-boys,  with  the  desire  to 
moke  April  fools  of  bis  Majesty's  lieges  on  the 
king'^  liigliway. 

Under  tlie  influence  of  this  vr'uc  and  doughty 
determination,  1  jogged  on  with  unusual  alacrity  ; 
little  nvrarc  how  nearly  akin  the  very  ride  on 
which  1  was  voluntarily  bound,  might  prove  to 
the  fantastic  pilgrifDages  imposed  on  the  "  Cousin 
Slenders"  of  the  world,  by  their  more  facetious 
comrades,  ft  is  so  much  easier  to  make  a  foot 
of  oiieteli'  ihnn  of  any  one  else,  the  schwTement 
Implies,  ill  roost  cases,  so  little  eSurt,  that  one 
is  generally  indebted  to  some  kind  friend  for  th« 
discovery  of  its  accomplishment. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  Don  Quixote  did  not  bail 
with  more  satisfaction  the  first  honA  fidt  anlago- 
RiBt,  whom  he  cither  cnconntered  or  imagined, 
than  I  did  the  sight  of  a  booted  and  spurred 
traveller,  advancing  at  full  speed  in  an  opposite 
direction.  '*  This  man  is  on  a  fool's  errand 
already,  methinks!"  was  my  vague  conjecture; 
founded  on  a  certain  recklessness  in  his  riding, 
whicli  seemed  to  prove  (hat  the  "  better  part  of 
hit  vnlour  was  '  not'  discretion." 

i  was  saved  all  the  trouble  of  devising  a  hoax, 
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the  ^ttiitAus  confession  of  folly  witli  which 
1  waa  favoured.  "  Give  mc  joy,  Mr.  Frank," 
exclaimcil  this  most  incorrigible  of  epecuUlors, 
"  Pre  found  my  coal-mine  bi  lut !  A  gold-mine, 
I  may  rather  call  it,  in  this  part  of  the  country, 
where  there  DBTCr  was  euci)  a  thing  found  before. 
Do  turn  your  horse's  head,  and  go  with  ine 
to  the  [Ht-mouth  ;  we're  to  have  a  leg  of  inuttoa 
roasted  wilh  tlit.-  lirsl  bucket  uf  the  Cjitizfield 
cool.  All  the  world  will  be  ilicrt — sorry  you 
can't ;  good  by — too  busy  for  longer  parley ! " 

Although  not  then  aware  that  len  ttiouRand 
pounds  was  the  exact  price  of  lliat  leg  of  mutton 
— the  first  and  last  ever  roasted  with  the  coal 
■foreMid — I  knew  that  Mammon  had  not  od 
his  list  a  greater  gull,  since  he  and  Kalcigh  sent 
April  fools  in  scores  to  Kl  Dorado.  "  The  swart 
demon"  of  the  mine  was  here  fairly  bcforetiand 
with  nte.  "  Full  fifty  fathoms  deej>"  lay  alike 
this  poor  man's  brains  atid  his  guineas ;  and  it 
would  be  well  if  the  di^ippointuicnt  nwailitig  bim 
did  not  lay  his  head  under-ground  likewise. 

I  had  not  rode  much  farther,  half-thankful  to 
Providence  for  having  denied  mc  ibe  means  of 
being  extensively  ridiculous,  when,  in  my  muring 
iDOi>d,  1  was  nearly  rode  orer  by  my  frtond  Mr. 
Ingilby's  travel  ling-carriage,  turning  out  rapidly 
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firom  his  park-gales.  I  knew  the  liveries,  even 
had  I  not  be«a  hailed  from  within  by  a  number 
of  voices,  M'liich  only  wanted  harmony  to  fonu  t 
oomplcic  chorus. 

'•  Hillo*.  Prank !"  growled  out  the  fat  gentle' 
man  from  the  corner  of  the  coach,  where  he  sat 
in  "  dim  eclipse"  behind  hU  wife's  only  demi' 
fashionable  bonnet;  "  here  I  am,  devilish  sorry 
for  my.ielf,  going  up  to  town  just  as  the  turnpike- 
meetings  and  parish-business  are  at!  coming  on, 
and  lota  to  do  at  home  besides, — farms  to  let, 
and  bams  tu  build,  and  a  score  or  two  of  idle 
fellows  to  look  afWr!  But  the  womankind  have 
got  n>e  to  let  them  go  to  town,  and  now  they 
pretend  they  can't  go  without  me.  Faith,  they'll 
kteed  a  strong  Ictber  to  keep  me  ihcre,  when  Tve 
every  thing  going  to  wreck  and  ruin  at  home  !  ** 

"  La,  papal"  squeaked  out  the  youngest  of 
the  misses,  who,  not  having  experimentally 
proved  the  "  vanity  and  vexation"  of  previous 
attempts,  wait  the  moot  exctisable  of  the  party — 
"  why  should  your  atlairs  go  wrong,  any  more 
than  Sir  John  Townley's,  who  is  away  nine 
months  of  the  year?" — "  Because  1  defy  a 
man's  aflaini  to  go  wrong  thai  never  have  gone 
righu  Sir  John's  a  fool ;  and  if  he  never  came 
dowQ  at  all,  he  would  be  none  the  poorer,  and 
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But  all  men  are 


(he  country  none  the  worse. 
not  dronea  aiid  spentlllinAs." 

"  All  men  are  surely  April  fools!"  said  I  to 
mjrself,  as  I  saw  this  modem  edition  of  the 
"  Wronghcatl"  family,  in  full  cjueat  of  dtsap- 
pointiueat,  mortiticalion,  and  embarras«ioent. 
For  fear  I  should  liave  excepted  the  mother — ■ 
quiet,  sensible  enough  woman,  when  not  under 
■  he  influence  of  the  London  inania— she  gravely 
appealed  to  me:  "  You  know,  Mr.  Francis,  it 
would  be  doing  my  girls  no  justice,  to  coop  tlieiu 
up  At  the  I*Ark,  when  all  their  ncigbboun  go  to 
town.  Misi  II.,  you  have  l)eard,  is  to  be  rear' 
ried  lo  Lord  D.,  and  Anne  S.  lo  a  member  of 
parliament.  Nothing  remarkable,  I'm  sure, 
about  either — only  a  little  fashion;  wliich,  you 
know,  is  every  thing.  And  besides,"  added 
kbe.  in  a  eonfiilential  dtplonuitic  whisper,  while 
her  feathers  nodded  mysteriously  ax  she  spoke. 
"  jrour  friend  there  has  a  capital  bead  for  buai> 
ness;  and  really,  tilings  are  »o  unsettkd  at 
head -quarters,  that  his  getting  some  good  situa- 
tion in  the  scramble  would  by  no  iDonns  surprise 
me:  there's  nothing  like  being  on  the  spot!" 

"  And  leaving  home,  and  business,  and  credit, 
and  comfort  behind!"  thought  I  to  myself,  as, 
amid  ■  second  chorus  of  adieiu,  the  carriage 
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rcMcr  (H  uiTKeys  ana  cnui 
barterer  of  a  superfluous  coi 
whose  country  roses  and  i 
more  likely  to  touch  the 
nughbouring  dodpole,  th. 
of  those  charm-proof  hen 
Downed  Claverhouse,  can  I 
silver  bullet 

Moraliiing,  however,  is 
is  bent  on  mischief;  and 
confessed,  was  my  present  • 
to  despair  of  assuming,  evei 
cated  vocation  of  "  poor  Y< 
lutely  chuckled  at  the  sight  c 
whom,  amid  the  million  of  g 
as  well  as  ocean  teems,  a  ge 
fication  would  have  selecti 
prey. 

If  I  and  my  steed  had  bo 
the  ambitious  turn-out  of  ou 
ables,  Dumple  nearly  retur 
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'MMeanif  was  pacing  along  the  tnidtlle  of  iIif 
road. 

AbBence,  like  other  qualities,  has  its  d^preea 
of  comparison  1  if  I  knew  of  any  beyoiit)  the 
superlative,  I  woultl  reserve  it  for  the  Rererend 
Mr.  Maze.  He  was  lutor  in  a  riiinil}'  of  my 
aoquniiitanee,  and  as  much  liked  hy  tlie  yotmg 
peo|>lc  for  his  simple  worili,  as  l>e  was  quixzed 
by  them  for  his  perpetual  blunders,  and  the 
mixture  of  deep  erudition  and  guileless  credutily 
which  he  liuurly  exhibited.  Parson  Adaiua,  tlic 
monoganiiftt  Or.  Priniroac,  Dr.  Cargill  of  St. 
Ronaii's  hintiieir,  tnuAi  have  yiptdfMl  the  palm  of 
hannless  abiiurdity  to  Mr.  Maze. 

He  bad,  like  the  rcnoK-ned  Dominie  Sampson, 
preached  a  s«nDon;  but  his  pulpit  eloquence 
had  received  its  qvietut  Troiu  the  Lndignalioit 
excited  among  tlie  old  wotuen  of  tlie  pariah,  by 
his  unlucky  rindication  of  religion  from  ibr 
aspersion  of  being  a  "  monkish  tale."  A  ludi- 
crous  stmitarily  of  sound,  led  to  a  still  more 
laugiiablc  perversion  of  metaphor.  All  eooipvi- 
sons  are  said  to  b«  "  odious ;"  and  of  all  the  odious 
cocD|Mrison>  the  "  sour  of  siiuilies"  ever  afforded, 
bow  oouUl  thti  pariah  critics  flwallow  that  of 
Christianity  to  a  "  monkey's  toil  V  In  vain  was 
it  explained  away;  the   mischievous  spc  clung 
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honest  man  was  c<Hitent  to 

To  mike  this  "  confusic 

v«8  at  no  time  a  difficult  n 

composed  my  countenance 

that  he  would,  if  not  partii 

a  couple  of  miles  to  the  top 

cottage  (suspected  of  hariii 

sJministration  of  summary 

spect  some   bones    recenti; 

workmen  employed  in  diggi 

this,  wliicli  was  but  a  secoi 

ofl'  upon  myself  some  days 

clever  device  of  the  finders  i 

Deborah ;  vix.  that  two  o 

fainted  from  the  effluvia  of  tl 

which  (if  not  since  proved  t 

a  calf,)  must  liavc  belonged 

the  fifteenth  century  ut  lates 

I  WIS  about  to  exult  in  the 

crnce,  with  which  my  "  pTBet< 
;__  «-!, J   _1l  \  .-- ,, 
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'*  I  fetiould  be  delighusl  to  [)rofit  by  your 
obliging  hint,"  snid  Ute  worthy  somnatiibiilUl, 
with  the  inJectsion  nscribed  to  n  wrfnin  nnimal 
undiT  the  influence  of  rival  bundles  of  hay; 
"  but  the  bones,  I  hope,  will  not  run  avoy :  anil 
baring  written  to  b  friend,  just  arrived  from 
Italy,  to  bring  me  a  boltle  of  genuine  muliris, 
I  am  anxious  lo  have  il  analyzed  before  the 
tjoxions  particles  evaporate;  and  tltereby,  pcr- 
Iwps  (0  overthrow  a11  lhe-exi*iir>K  tlieorica  on  the 
sahjfTt.  with  none  of  which  do  1  profess  in)-8elf 
mliifletl.  You'll  excuse  my  taking  leave,  lir; 
I  have  a  long  wnlk  before  me." 

Thtw  outwitted,  for  the  third  lime,  l>y  Damp 
Nature,  I  of  course  resigned  all  ihoiighta  of  inter- 
meddling with  Iter  province;  coDteni  to  hope, 
that  the  flnt  of  April  must  contain  in  it  elements 
(tf  folly  prcuhar  to  iinelf. 

I  vn*  roused  from  my  reverie  by  the  npproftc]*.- 
ing  sound  of  a  borse'a  honfa,  and  looking  round, 
pernrtved  In  his  riiler  one  whote  hiute — at  it 
iisually  indicated  the  inmnitvcnt  danger— was 
milled  by  some  to  portend,  almost  m  infalhbly. 
the  Mpt-i'dy  dissolution  of  hie  luckless  p.iticn(. 

Thrre  had  lately  come  to  settle  in  our  <iiiiet 
neighbourhood,  n  retired  military  disciple  of 
F,flculn]iiu3 ;  ttlore  filled,  opparenily,  by  hii  jriont 

o!i; 


the  professicmd  surtout,  wb 
■like  combiDed  to  retain  cm 
■nent ;  and  so  constantly  did 
appendage  of  a  pair  of  hug 
I  haTc  been  innocently  ask< 
boy,  whether  I  thought  the  ■ 
Such,  eren  on  ordinary 
menacing  aspect  and  swa^ 
our  new  Galen,  that,  could  m 
(as  is  certainly  the  case  with 
bullied  out  of  a  patient  by 
doctor,  the  tout  auembie  of 
been  pronounced  a  uniTeraal 
Having  myself  considerabi 
which  a  man,  it  is  said,  mus 
or  a  physician;"  and  enjoying 
state  of  negative  health  as  an 
but  cannot  hope  to  amend,  I  i 
acquaintance  with  the  new  pra< 
his  radical  politics  and  scept 
bined  their  influence  with  th 
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When,  therefore,  this  Ireioeiulous  i>ersoiuige 
OTeriook  nw  on  the  first  of  April,  &ni},  lo  my 
eiirprUe*  slackened  hie  hitlitrto  furious  epeed,  tu 
suic  tlie  sober  paces  of  luy  ponyt  tl  may  be 
believed  t  felt  not  the  slightest  iiiclinAtion  to 
make  him  (he  subject  ofa  practical  joke. 

There  wa»  somethintr,  however,  in  the  whole 
air  of  his  figure,  joined  to  the  swelling  of  hia 
features  (heighlcuoj  as  they  wore  by  the  addition 
of  a  red  worsted  cravat,  to  a  luilicroug  restiu- 
blance  with  those  of  an  vnmgcd  turkcy-cock>; 
and  the  portentous  crimson  of  a  nose,  whose  car- 
nation hair  the  Tineyard*  in  Europe  had  lent  ibeir 
juices  to  deepen,  which  led  metocondude  him  itw 
victim  ofa  hoax,  even  before  his  excited  feelings 
MTgcd  hioi  to  m&ke  a  stranger  its  confidant. 

Uis  tuual  gruff  salutation  was  abruptly  fol- 
lowed by  asking,  whether  I  knew  any  ihtiig  itf 
the  Rev.  Mr.  X.  ?  t  wish  I  could  hare  answeml 
in  the  negative ;  for  if  there  be  a  caae  ia  which 
"  ignorance  is  bliss,"  it  must  be  when  it  con- 
ceals from  a  benevolent  mind  the  aberrations  of 
a  ehriatian  pastor.  The  one  in  question-  a 
rare  exception,  Indeed,  among  a  class  unrivalled 
in  the  world^ — was,  I  believe,  hardly  responsible 
for  errors  wrhicli,  however  disgraceful,  seemed  lo 
have  their  source  in  ccccotriciiy  borderint;  *^" 


Fartlwr  knowledge  of  hii 
cf  inrpnlarity,  mod  open 
ini  oeplignKe  afibrded,  se 
»  nndrsirable :  for  be  lired 
if  not  of  «D  anchorite,  un 
ftiendlT  adoKMiition,  and  sua 
^tcp  pecimiary  embarrsssi 
nMon  of  any  kind. 

Mr  brief  aniwrr,  diadaia 

n*r  ^  Rpoct,  of  tbU  recr 

boldeaed  the  enraged  phjstci 

vitboot  reacrre.    '*  Sir,"  sa 

nmst  be  either  nad  or  worae, 

of  the  doth  be  disgnoet)  sud 

whohaxaerTedhisMajeaty!  1 

I  nveiivd  a  Teiy  weD-worded; 

be  addmsed  to  a  medical  offi< 

ttamfit^.  rtnueating  me  to  ca 

sthle,  on  the  Rer.  Mr.  X.;  wb< 

to  be.  tboagfa  himidf  Doawan 
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"  When  I  got  to  tlic  house,  sir,  through  roads 
Uist  took  my  horse"  (a  jjiaul,  of  course,  like  Iih 
nvuter)  "nearly  to  the  girths,  I  found  noihiiig, 
tliough  near  ten  o'clock  in  the  day,  but  closed 
shutten  uid  biu*re<l  doors;  and  I  bvgau  to  think 
de&lh  hatl  been  beforehand  with  the  doctor,  so 
impossible  wa»  h  to  awaken  any  mortal  vriihtn. 
At  U'ngth,  aRcr  nearly  knocking  iho  door  to 
pieces,  it  was  hnlf-opened  by  a  bare-footed 
dawdle  of  a  maid :  who,  on  seeing  a  strangrr, 
khut  it  iMstily  in  tny  face  again.  As,  bovevcr, 
alic  fifTgot  to  bolt  iti  I  used  Uie  ireedotu  of  my 
prorcs^ion,  and  followed  her  up  stairs  to  the 
bed*room  of  my  patient.  To  my  lurprix  I 
found  the  sick  luaD  sitting  up,  dressed,  (if  dress 
it  could  be  called,  vhich,  God  kuovs,  vm 
oeitber  cleriuil  nor  christian,)  OTcr  the  remains 
of  a  breidktast,  whose  slovenliness  vraa  too  bad 
even  fur  an  old  campaigner  like  myself. 

"  He  looked  to  the  last  degree  annoyed  by  my 
visit;  and  linving  heard,  that  among  his  other 
oddities  he  haled  doctors,  I  resolved,  if  possible, 
to  let  the  rnentian  of  his  illness  come  from 
himself,  and  coniinc  myself  to  safer  topic*  of 
dij»couree. 

"  Aiitt  Bome  remarks  on  ilie  wrather  and 
roads,  during  wliicli  be  kept  tye'tag  me  as  u 
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mouse  in  ft  trap  might  do  a  cat  ready  to  pouace 
on  it,  I  was  obliged  to  come  to  llie  jioint,  and 
ventured  to  ask,  if  he  Iwd  lately  heard  of  or  seen 
Mr.  John  Maddox?  At  this  unlucky  questioii, 
he  grew  6rst  pale,  and  then  red;  and  when  I 
added,  in  explanation,  that  1  wu  here  at  that 
gentleman's  request,  he  suried  up  in  Im  chair, 
and  asked  mc,  with  the  fnce  of  a  rabid  tiger, 
'  How  1  durst  force  a  passage  into  his  house  toii 
DXercise  luy  dirty  vocation  ? ' 

"  Really,  sir,  this  ineffable  insolence  to  on 
army  surgeon  of  my  standing  fairly  struck  nic 
dumb !  I  could  not  answer  for  some  moments, 
(luring  whieh  he  completed  the  affront  by  per- 
gonal reflecliona  more  contemptible  still.  He 
said,  if  the  girl  at  tlie  door  had  been  any  thing 
but  a  horn'idiot,  she  mighl  have  read  the  buin> 
baiiid'  in  every  line  of  my  counlenance,  in  spite 
uf  my  tawdry  tassels,  and  the  silver  skewers  at 
mylieets!  I  didn't  knock  him  down,  sir!  but 
I  must,  if  I  h.id  not  knodced  over  his  tea  equi- 
page instead.  There's  no  reasoning  with  a  nutd< 
man,  or  Bghting  with  a  parson ;  so,  pretcribii^ 
phlebotomy  and  a  atrait  waistcoat,  I  rushed  down 
stairs,  and  niuunled  my  horse.  7'he  fellow 
himself  is  below  contempt;  but  if  J  get  hold  of 
that  Mr.  John  Maddoxl— He  can't  Ii»e  Gu- otT,. 
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or  his  note  wns   scarce   dry  when    I    received 
it." 

"  Sir,"  said  1,  with  all  the  urbanity  I  could 
possibly  llirow  into  my  voice  and  manner,  at  the 
tame  titne  preparing;  myself  and  my  pony  fur 
•uch  a  start  at  might  jiUcc  mc  beyond  reach  of 
the  inevitable  explosion, — "  1  bclicrc  the  only 
Mr.  John  Muddox  with  whom  Mr.  X.  has  iiny 
connexion,  is  n  banker  of  Liverpool;  liia  cliief, 
and,  I  have  heard,  not  very  arcouimodaling 
creditor.  His  signature  to  your  letter  must,  I 
think,  have  been  borrowed  for  the  occasion ;  but 
it  strikes  me  lliat  the  solution  of  the  whole 
mystery  will  be  found  id  its  (/a/r,-~-thi8  is  the 
first  of  April!" 

I  touclied  my  liat,  gave  spun  to  my  pony,  and 
haviii;;  ventured,  wlieii  a  few  yards  in  advauee, 
to  look  round,  1  saw  the  Palogonian  doctor  riie 
portentously  in  his  stirrups;  and,  waving  the 
btal  letter  in  deadly  deHwice,  gnllop  towards 
the  abode  of  the  very  luclilcs>  wag,  whom  iu  my 
bean  1  suspected  of  the  lioax! 

I  was  not  likely  to  be  interrupted  in  my 
journey  by  any  subsequent  way-side  greetings ; 
for  I  had  now  struck  off  the  turn[uke-road,  my 
way  Ijing  across  a  wide  aiid  rarely-trarencd 
taoor.     How  beautiful  is  cvea  a  moor  in   tha 
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magic  livery  of  spring,  with  iu  bright  and 
fragrant  profusion  of  golilen  furxe-blossotna, 
"  unproGtable"  surely  neiihcr  lo  the  eye  nor 
noM  of  the  passinjf  Iraveller,  aiid  the  source  of 
wealth  incalculabk  to  basy  commonwealUia  of 
bcca;  its  fihort  cloatic  turf,  meet  rcUing- place  for 
the  ilowny  bo^som  of  the  thousand  larks  which 
rite  only  balf-surtlcd,  before  the  uDwoDted 
seiner ;  and  float  away  out  of  eiight  in  ether, 
like  living  streamers  from  that  broad  and  rcrdAnt 
banner  of  triumph,  vhich  Spring  is  vraving  over  a 
renovated  world! 

I   vAs  enjoying  myself  so  lliorouglily  amiii^ 
the  hum  of  bees  and  the  carol  of  lorki,  and  those 
delightful  notes  of  the  wheeling  plover,  which  to 
me  have  more  of  Spring  in  them  tUau  tlie  wliole 
orclieiitra  of  nature  besides,   that  1  was  almosti 
sorry  to  descry,  though,  from  the  nature  of  the 
ground,  still  at  a  con»derabtc  distance,  the  (all 
larm-house  to  wbich  1  was  bound :  who>!ie  extent 
of  biiiltlings  and  goodly  array  of  alacka  seemed 
erected  in  mocker}'  of  the  desert  ibey  skirted. 
They    stood,    however,    on   the  conlines   of  a 
perfect  Ooshea,  and  few  sites  1  hare  met  with 
coiubinej.  in  my  opinion,  more  of  llie  advanla^i 
of  wildncss  and   cultivation;   for  while   moors, 
or  nitlicr  wolds,  swelling  into  respectable  hiJU, 
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Sketched  behind  and  on  one  side  of  the  snug 
dwelling,  it  looked  on  the  other  with  proud 
satisfaclion  over  fields  of  the  richest  fertility ; 
while  it  would  have  puxzted  the  rival  arts  of 
agriculture  and  gardening  to  settle  their  re- 
dpcclive  titles  to  th«  lulen-likc  expanse  in  front. 

It  nay  be  well,  before  approaching  this  en- 
viable dwellingt  to  sav  a  word  of  the  cauie  to 
which  my  acquaintance  with  it  was  due.  Among 
tlic  very  few  college  friends  with  whom  I  kept 
up  an  occasional  correspondence,  Sir  John 
Stanley  retained  the  strongest  hold  on  my 
esteem  and  regard;  both  by  the  warmth  and 
generoaity  of  his  attachment  as  a  youth,  and  its 
unimpaired  ateadtness,  amid  the  chilling  influ- 
ence of  prosperity  on  bis  part  and  misfortune  on 
mine;  not  to  mention  tliat  personal  estrangement 
which  few  early  friendships  have  tlaniina  to 
tttrrtre. 

Sir  John,  one  of  the  oldest  baroncta  of 
England,  with  ancestry  to  dignify  his  wealthy 
and  fortune  to  lend  iclttt  to  birtli,  and  talents  to 
reflect  lustre  on  bu(h,  never  forgot  his  old  fdlow 
commoner,  Francis  M.,  in  the  humble  tenant  of 
Cottage.  It  was  not  Im  fault  that  we 
not  meet  oflener;  when  we  did  it  was  as 
ihuac  whoso  paths  in  life  are  diSerenl,  but  their 
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goal  the  same.  I  can  no  1)euer  attest  tbe 
ineness  of  our  friendsliip,  to  the  curious 
such  compftcU,  thrni  by  xaying,  tliat  I,  situated 
as  we  relatively  vrero.  felt  quite  ae  much  plu- 
svre  in  asking  liim  a  favour  aa  he  did  gntifica- 
lion  in  coDiplj-io^  with  the  requent;  yet,  as  t 
"  reciprocity"  had  hitherto  (Hkc  the  Irishmui' 
been  chiefly  on  oiie  side,  I  conress  k  was  with 
secret  satisfaction  I  found  it  at  length  in  my 
power  to  rc<)uitc  the  cheerfal  courtesies  of  a 
life-titue  with  eo  act  of  humanity  to  an  ontj 
son. 

A  brief  and  hurried  epistle  from  Sir  Jol: 
then  holding  a  situation  of  high  diplomat 
responsibility  at  a  neighbouring  court,  firvt  it 
pnrted  to  me  an  accident  (of  the  extent  of  which 
he  was,  however,  himself  only  ioiperfecily  m- 
fonncd)  which  bad  beQilleri  bis  8on ;  while 
hunting  in  tl>e  adjoining  county  to  ours,  over 
lliow  very  wolds  on  whose  picturesque  af^ieaf- 
ince  1  have  £u  feelingly  expaiialed.  Ail  tbe 
.inxiiius  tiilhi-r  knew  (which  1  of  course  inioHf 
distcly  vcriKcd  by  inquiries  nearer  hone)  was, 
that  Mordaunt  had  been  thrown  from  his  horse: 
and  carried  to  a  fami-housc  in  a  state  of  inse 
^ility,  from  which  he  was  now  slowly 
■tideiitially    recovering.     Tbe    father  fell 
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superfluous  to  ftay  more.  That  (he  accident  had 
happened  vrithia  ten  miles  of  mc,  seemed  in  his 
eyes  its  chief  allcTiation  ;  and  it  were  an  insult 
to  the  reader  to  eay,  that  I  fulfllled  to  my  utmost 
the  legilimato  cx[»cctations  of  an  aliseni  pareni. 

During  the  Hrst  critical  period  nf  a  six  weeks' 
coofinemcnt,  I  slept  more  than  one  night  at 
Dale  Farm ;  sharing  with  its  kind  iumiles  tbe 
harrowin<;  anxieties  atlenduiit  on  injuries  imper- 
fect])' understood,  and  rcoKon  pnrtiully  obscurcil. 
Wben  by  degree*  I  could  venture  lo  let  days 
elap§e  between  my  Tisits,  it  fraa  deliglitTuI  lo 
msrk  (he  grailuul  reluming  of  the  eye,  and 
hourly  advance  lutrarda  consiciousne«8  and  me- 
mory, which  compensated  fur  weeks  uroKoiiiitiug 
suspense;  ami  wben  at  length  the  gallant  heir 
and  hope  of  a  mible  liouse.  ^rst  asked,  as  awa- 
kened from  a  painrul  dream,  "  Does  my  father 
know  all  about  me  t"  tears  were  my  only  answer. 

Tliey  (lowed  not  for  one  sufferer  alone;  for 
that  parent,  whom  duty  to  his  country  could 
acarcely  have  kept  at  such  a  lime  from  bis  son'l 
bed-side,  was  a  prisoner  from  illness,  the  eUcct 
of  anxiety;  and  it  Usui  been  my  (viinful,  though 
humane  task,  to  alleviate,  by  hoi>e«  far  beyond 
lho«o  tbe  case  warranted,  the  pongs  of  bis  in- 
voluntary absence.     "  lie  docs  not  know  half 


* 


i^^= 


THE    UACUELOR»    BEAT. 


about  you,  ilcar  Mortlaunt,"  tliouglit  1  to  my- 
self; "  what  a.  pang  has  liU  kind  heart  been 
spared !" 

The  fnvounible  accounts  I  was  now  enabled* 
without  deception,  to  convv)'  tu  Sir  Joliii,  recoo- 
ciled  him,  however  unwilliii{;ly,  not  to  risk  by  ■ 
ruh  journey,  during  inclement  weather,  his  own 
piecariouB  recovery  ;  aud  some  time  had  elapsed 
(owing  to  the  saDie  caus?)  since  I  had  last  visited 
Date  Farm.  But  the  newspapers  having  an- 
nounced Sir  Jolin'a  intended  rclurrt  to  England, 
I  had  resolved  to  ride  over  and  prepare  Mor* 
daunt  for  l)ie  meeting;  even  before  1  was  con- 
firtned  ia  my  intention  by  a  letter  from  his  fiither. 
hinting  that  in  the  advanced  state  of  bU  conva- 
lescence, further  residence  at  the  fanu  must  sorely 
be  on  uQUCceuary  tax  on  the  botpiiality  uf  tt» 
iDtnatcs. 

I  was  myself  rather  of  the  same  opinion,  and 
b^aD  to  wonder  whether  I  had  ever,  in  any  of 
my  earlier  Imiielins,  menuoneil,  auiong  the  ai- 
teadtnts  on  tlie  invalid,  the  famter's  pretty 
daughter  Lucy;  whose  deep  sympathy,  unweurteU 
attention,  and  intelligent  efforts  to  rouse  and 
arouse  the  suiTerer,  had  otten  excited  my  admi- 
ration; without,  however,  in  the  least  waking  a 
suspicion  of  any  otlier  motives    tban   those  of 
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huiDftnity.  When  I  was  Lucy's  fellow-vrnlcher 
by  the  mute,  unconscious,  invalid,  lii«  Wk-Uistpc 
eye  would  have  ksumI  wiili  cqunl  indiGTcrence  on 
tlie  Medicean  Venus;  but  latterly  il  had  been 
otherwise  1  and  I  half  recollected  tlic  farmerV 
wife  uying,  with  pardonable  malernal  exulatinn, 
"  Our  Lucy's  the  best  doctor  of  tliem  ull,"  and 
the  bhisli,  whether  of  nioclrsty  or  eonscioumcss, 
which  t]ie  remnrk  called  fortli. 

It  was  not  witliuut  anxiety  that  I  lurried  all 
these  circumstances  over  in  my  mind,  when  I 
Brat  came  in  sight  to-day  of  the  iniolie  of  Onic 
Farin.  Mordaunl,  tliough  all  a  fond  purettt 
cotdd  wish,  and  (as  t  luid  beard  rather  than 
seen]  a  lad  of  equal  ipirit  and  promiiiCt  waa  only 
nineteen ;  and  lo  the  lover  of  Mint  age  disparity 
of  rank  seldom  presentu  a  forniidablr  bnrrier. 
Gratitude,  besides,  it  a  trrrilile  auxiliary  to 
jroutlirul  posaiou  ;  and  a  sick  nurse  of  eighteen 
a  perfect  walking;  epitome  of  the  Loves  and 
Oraces.  In  short,  (lor  I  harp,  like  other  re- 
cluses, a  knack  of  exaggerating  possible  evils*) 
I  had  prepared  myseli"  for  a  scene  of  hoyi»h  folly, 
and  still  more  diotressiDg  girlish  entanglrnient — 
for  paternal  scTcrity,  doubly  painfid  at  such  a 
time — and  all  the  e/  eeterof  which  attend  the 
denouement  of  ■  rtmunce,  except,  what  pride, 
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myielf,  "little  cunning  gip*y!"  and  much  of  my 
sympalhy  for  her  hopeless  passion  oozed  out  at 
my  finger's  cnde  as  she  spoke.  "  Send  Mr> 
Mordaunt  here,  child,"  said  I,  rathc-r  cavalierly; 
"  I  have  a  It-ltcr  to  show  hitn  from  his  father, 
and  should  be  sorry  to  disturb  ihc  Ikmity." 

She  bung  back  in  evident  reluctance,  inspired, 
I  eonduded,  by  the  mention  of  Sir  John.  "  Have 
Mr.  Mord&unt  and  you  quarrelled?"  said  I, 
rather  tauniingly. 

"  I  don'l  know,  I  hope  not,"  faltered  Lucy, 
getting  every  moment  more  uncomforlahle ;  and 
at  Icrigtii,  rushing  upon  Scyita  to  avoid  Cbar^b- 
dis,  nuking  her  escape  into  tlie  hotite. 

No  Mordaunt  appearing,  aAcr  an  intcn-al  uf 
aome  minutca  1  followed  her ;  and  avoiding  the 
parlour,  where  the  family  I  suspected  were  at 
dinner,  made  my  way  at  once  lo  tlie  young  man** 
bed-room.  He  was  silting  with  his  head  on  his 
handc  at  the  open  Inltice,  with  looks  llie  counter- 
pjirt  of  poor  Lucy'si  and  so  full  of  melancholy, 
that  aII  my  sympathy  returned,  artd  I  could  luive 
found  in  my  heart  to  play  the  fuol  in  my  old  age 
by  comforting  him. 

Me  started  up  at  my  entrance;  and  endea- 
vouring to  shake  off  bia  dejectioa,  received  me 
with   a  cordial   welcome.     "Why,  Mordaunt, 


long  enough  a  burden  on  tfae  j 

"  I'm  rare  I  think  so  too," 
oofiTtlescenL      "  It  would  ha 
me,  perhaps,  if  [  had  been  m< 
oOTered  tny  tenses,  only  to  lost 

"  Not    irrecorerably    lost, 
friend,  I  hope,"  said  I,  soothi 
your  own  good  sense " 

"  Nay,"  interrupted  the  yoi 
laughing,  "  I  shall  owe  my  ci 
much  more  speedy  and  efficaci 
I'm  not  the  first  Apnl  fool  that 
so  by  a  woman  1" 

"  Make  a  fool  of  you,  Moi 
I ;  "  you  really  greatly  relieve 
you  were  much  more  likely  to 
of  her,  poor  thing!  Or,  to  s| 
I  feared  you  were  both  in  for 
hopeless  scrape  could  not  be  we: 

"  'Tis  rather  heroic  of  me  t< 
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Come  into  the  ^rden,  and  I'll  lell  you  all  about 
,  il.     You  must  promise  not  to  laugh,  itiough  ;  1 
.  MMre  you  it's   do  Uugbiiig  matter  yet    with 
me" 

I  followed  w!tl)  all  the  feeling  of  relirrof  one, 
who,  hiring  provided  an  extra  pockrt-liandker- 
ehief  for  a  tragedy,  sees  a  comedy  substituted  in 
his  plav-bill.  On  pasvinf;  the  farmer'*  parlour, 
A  itra/lge  voice,  who«e  loncs  of  frank,  good- 
huiDQurcd  merriment  wemcd  to  grate  on  my  con- 
paniou's  ear,  partly  explained  his  own  abacDce 
from  the  social  meal,  and  Lucy's  secession  among 
the  rotes;  and  [  gladly  recognized  that  of  a 
youitf*  man  of  the  neighbourhood,  whom  in  my 
earlier  visits  to  the  farm  I  recollected  ai  an 
almost  daily  guest,  but  who  of  Inte,  fram  some 
cause  ur  oilier,  I  did  not  remember  (o  hsTc  met 
there.  Whrn  wc  got  to  the  garden.  I  mad« 
directly  for  an  old-faahioned  urbour  il  contained ; 
but  Mofdaunt,  exclaiming,  *' No,  no!  I  can't 
tell  you  ihrrc,"  dragged  me  away  in  quest  of  a 
scat  elsewhere,  and  told  mc  the  following  tragi- 
comical history. 

"  You  remember  as  well  as  1.  and  much  fur- 
ther back  than  my  shatterrd  memory  can  carry 
me,  ihc  tender  attentions  and  unwrarieil  kind- 
ness of  poor  Lury.     1  only  know  that,  let   ny 


308 


THE    BACHELOR  a    BEAT. 


eyes  open  when  they  would,   day  or  ntgbt,  for 
weeki  when  I  nodced  litde  else,  they  were  sure 
to  rest  apon  Lucy  ;  searching  anxiously  for  ez- 
presuon  in  their  vacant  gaxe,  or  bending  her  eir 
in  unweaiied  attempts   to  catch   words,  equally 
deficient,  I  have  since  been  told,  in  articulatioD 
and    meaning.      It  would   have    ill    become  a 
man  apparently  on  his  death-bed  to  be  a  cox- 
comb ;  I  hope  I  am  none  any  where ;  but,  as  I 
am  upon  honour,  I  will  confess  that  the  thought, 
*  Lucy  surely  loves  me,'  came  into  my  mind,  long 
before  I  had  any  idea  of  being  in  love  with  her. 
"  Thanks  to  cay  father's  aristocratic  prejudices, 
and  the  principles  he  gave  me  to  support  them. 
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Bttcntinns  nfcessarily  changed  their  character; 
and,  from  bi-tng  my  willing  and  constant  nune. 
she  rather  avoided  than  courted  my  presence, 
and  even  shoved  reluctance  to  read  or  sing  lo 
me,  as  she  had  been  used  to  do  in  the  earlier 
stogcB  of  mv  recovery.  These  indications  1  had 
been  led  to  look  upon  as  infallible;  and  it  vas 
the  uneasiness  I  felt  under  the  priration  of  her 
■odcty,  which  first  taught  tne  how  nearly  '  pily 
vas  akin  to  love.'  Still,  if  any  orK>  had  t;{wketi 
of  Lucy  as  one  who  could  be  any  tiling  to  tnc 
but  a  kind  and  careful  attendant,  the  blood  of 
Ihc  Stanleys  would  have  mounted  to  my  check 
in  indignant  diuvowal. 

"  Once  or  twice  dtiring  ilie  next  few  weeks 
Lucy  muuied  her  eiTorts  to  beguile  my  weary 
hours,  and  contribute  to  my  amusement;  but  it 
was  generally  with  the  trace  of  recent  fears  on 
her  cheek*  and  with  a  mind  so  evidently  pre- 
occupied, tluit  I  loist  nil  pleasure  in  the  attempt. 
Rrom  the  |)ain  its  constrained  pcTformaooc  in- 
Aided.  The  constraint  was  quite  mutual.  I 
bad  by  no  means  made  up  my  mind  to  opeak  to 
her  on  the  only  subject  whicli  I  bctiered  could 
interest  her,  and  1  bad  no  hcnrt  to  convrrse  on 
indifferent  topics ;  so  we  went  oni  till,  from  on« 
tiling  to  another,  I  had  &irly  worked  myself  up  to 
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being  a  good  deal  in  lore  with  Lucy,  ibough  still 
without  owning  it  to  myself,  far  less  lo  h«f. 

"  I  had  A  loag  3trii^i;le  as  to  the  best  in«aiu 
of  imparling  (o  tlic  poor  girl  my  conviction,  that, 
for  both  onr  aalccs,  the  allaelimcnt  must  be 
suppressed  ;  and  that,  with  my  father's  way«  of 
thinking,  she  might  as  well  hope  to  nrnrry  the 
heir-apparent  of  Oreat  Britain.  But  there  wu 
alirays  in  her  behaviour,  when  I  saw  her,  (which 
was  now  more  freqiiemly,  as  I  could  join  the 
ftiinily  at  meals.)  a  certain  blushing  conscious* 
ness,  and  liimJ  reltritig  gentleness,  which  dis- 
armed my  re)iu)iition ;  and,  (for  I  will  conceal 
nothing,)  I  Inttrrly  anmetimex  venlurvd  ftctually 
to  let  ihoughlfl  of  private  marridgCi  aod  braving 
parenliij  displeasuTC,  llit  across  my  not  yet  settled 
brain.  All  these  visions,  you  must  observe,  were 
chiefly  foonded  nn  Liicy's  silent  and  hopeless  at- 
lachincnl,  far  more  Ihtiil  on  any  incurable/«weAoiif 
ormyowo;  else  Ishould  nntbetelUngyouall  tliis, 
with  moreofslianic  than  sorrow  for  the  result. 

"  Well !  alter  tossing  great  pott  of  last  niglit 
in  feverish  agitation,  occasioned  by  the  news- 
paper report  of  my  father's  return,  and  the  neces- 
sity it  involved  of  saying  or  doing  somelhlng 
decisive,  I  rose  some  hours  earlier  than  usual ; 
anil  s(e.iling  down  stairs  unobserved  by 
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paced  siixiously  to  and  fro  under  a  row  of  old 
t:\m9  at  the  back  of  ttie  garden-licdgc. 

"  1  am  not  vcrjr  strong  yet,  atwl  wu  sCMn 
f(lad  to  sit  down  on  a  mossy  stunip,  rifjht  behind 
thr  arbour  you  wonted  to  go  into  jual  iww.  Into 
this  arbour,  as  I  could  sec  by  ]KCpmg  tbix»ugh 
the  licdgCi  came  Lucy  nnd  licr  mother  in  earnest 
talk ;  aiid,  realty,  at  a  time  wlicn  so  tnucb  dc- 
pendcil  oil  my  obtAiimig  an  exact  idea  of  the 
poor  gtrl'i  Beniiments,  I  could  not  ao  far  play 
the  fool  or  ibe  hero  aA  to  get  up  and  go  away. 

"  So  I  Mt  attll,  and  baud— rcjtlly,  Mr.  Fran* 
ris,  my  chrrka  glow  yet  when  I  irpeal  it— Lucy, 
ixjr  [-ucy,  for  whom  1  w.is  about  to  give  np 
every  ihir>g,  in  anawer  to  her  motber'a  abrupt 
rxeUtiuilian  of  '  Thank  goodooaa,  Mr.  Stanley 
will  be  going  awny  at  last!'  nofily  whisper, '  I'm 
9ure,  mother,  I  should  not  wiiiit  him  away,  if  it 
were  mrt  for  poor  lliclunli  but  it  frels  fiim  ao  to 
h«ve  him  here!' 

"  I  tried  to  penoade  tnyadf  this  was  an 
otuoccesaful,  tbougb  jealoiMf  rival ;  but  the  '  {loor 
Ricbard'  waa  uttered  to  a  quite  difleretil  tone 
from  the  mnny  *  poor  Mr.  Alordounta*  which  my 
illness  liad  extorted ;  and  I  began  to  suspect 
why  Lucy  had  of  ble  been  so  rcinis*  in  b*r 
ft(l«ulionS(  and  so  cltary  uf  her  society. 


!  I. 
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one  ■■  to  wt  your  tancy  on  ■ 
and  a  nw  puny  boy,  too — n( 
ptied  to  Dick  Marslull  than  l 
an  oak-tree  V  '  No,  sure,  ni< 
gentle  Lucy — '  no  more  he  is  ] 
being  puny,  you  know,  after 
and  he's  very  good-natured — a 
the  vexation  and  trouble  be*: 
never  repent  that  1  nursed  bin 
rible  iUoess.  But,  mother,  we 
any  more,  poor  young  gentlema 
of  Richard.  When  is  he  comi 
"  '  This  very  aAemoon ;  an 
have  the  day  fixed  before  he 
and  your  feyther'i  agreeable ; 
too,  we'll  say  Monday  se'nnigl 
neeJ  of  a  bit  of  pleasure,  after  i 
work  we  luve  h«d ;  and  we'll 
ding  as  shall  make  the  country 
finished  your  wedding-gown,  tl 
nurse  the  sick  gentleman  ? ' 
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waketl  at  it  ({uieily  up  in  Mr.  Mordaunt's  room, 
who,  poor  fellow !  w&s  none  the  wiwr  ;  for 
indeed  his  eyes  were  *hut  most  of  the  lime.' 

"  Here  was  about  ihe  climax,  or  rallicr  ajili- 
climax,  of  ray  ludicroua  lore  afljiir.  Lucy  lud 
KTailL'd  herself  or  my  jirivilrgeilchainhcr  to  work 
■I  her  wedding-gown  ;  and  longed,  as  keenly  as 
her  ijcutic  nature  would  permit,  for  my  depar- 
ture, to  give  her  an  opportunity  of  wearing  iti 
I'm  pretty  much  like  the  tnan  who  fell  the  other 
day  out  of  a  two  [>air  of  stairs  window  :  J  don't 
verj-  Tftell  know  yc(  whether  I'm  dead  or  alive, 
or  how  to  feel  on  the  occasion." 

"  Thankful  to  Providence  for  a  very  happy 
escape,  Mordnuni,"  said  I  ;  "  and  no  worse  ttian 
half  the  world,  who  are  April  fools  like  yourself 
lo^y.  Clear  up  your  brow,  kerp  your  own 
counsel,  gel  your  father  lo  portion  the  bride,  and 
dance  at  the  wedding  ;  and  whettcvcr  you  an* 
tempted  to  do  any  mighty  foolish  thing,  think  of 
Dale  Karm  and  tlie  first  of  April!" 
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